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PART I THE JOURNEY 


I The Notice Board 


CHORXJS Why do you cry out thus, unless at some vision of horror? 

CASSANDRA Thc house reeks of death and dripping blood 
CHORUS How so^ ’Tis but the odour of the altar sacrifice 
cassandrA The stench is hke a breath from the tomb 

Aeschylus Agamemnon 


The primroses were over Towards the edge of the wood, 
where the ground became open and sloped down to an old 
fence and a brambly ditch beyond, only a few fading patches 
of pale yellow still showed among the dog’s mercury and 
oak-tree roots On the other side of the fence, the upper part 
of the fîeld was full of rabbit-holes In places the grass was 
gone altogether and everywhere there were clusters of dry 
droppmgs^ through which nothing but the ragwort would 
grow A hundred yards away, at the bottom of the slope, ran 
the brook, no more than three feet wide, half-choked with 
king-cups, water-cress and blue brook-hme The cart-track 
crossed by a bnck culvert and chmbed the opposite slope 
to a fîve-barred gate m the thorn hedge The gate led mto 
the lane 


The May sunset was red in clouds, and there was still half 
an hour to twilight The dry slope was dotted with rabbits — 
some mbbhng at the thin grass near their holes, othens 
pushing farüiei down to look for dandelions or perhaps a 
cowshp tliat the rest had missed Here and there one sat 
upnght on an ant-heap and looked about, with ears erect 


and nose in the wind But a blackbird, smging undisturbcd 
on tlie outskirts of the wood, showed tliat there was nothing 
alarming there and in the other direction, along the brook, 
all was plain to be seen, empty and qmet The warren was 


at pcace 


At thc top of the bank, close to thc wild clierry where the 
blackbird sang, was a httle group of holes almost hidden by 
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brambles. In thc grccn haîf-HglUj nl thc inoulîî of onc of 
these holes, two rabbits wcrc sîtting logcthci sidc sldc. At 
lengtlî, the largcr of thc two camc out^ .slippcd aîong tîic banh 
under covcr of thc bramblcs and so dowri into thc ditch and 


up into the ficld. A fcw momcnts latcr ihc 


roUowcd 


The first rabbit stoppcd in a sunny patch and scratchcd 

his ear with rapid movcmcnts of his hind-lcg Althougli hc 

was a yearling and still bclow full wcîglu, hc had not thc 

harassed look ofmost ‘ outskirtci s' - tliat is, ihc rank-and-file 
of ordinary rabbits in their first 

aristocratic parentage or unusual sizc and sticnglh, gct ‘îat 
on by their elders and livc as bcst thcy 



who, lacking cîthcr 


oftcn 


thc 


open 


on the edge of their warrcn. Hc lookcd as though lic 
knew how lo take care of himself Thcic was a shrcwd, 
u(^ant air about him as he sat up, lookcd round and rubbcd 
both front paws over his nosc. As soon as hc was satisficd 
that all was well, he laid back liis ears and sct lo work on ihc 

grass 


3 


His companion seemed less at ease Ho was small, with 
wide stanng cyes and a way of raising and turning lus head 

ncrvn. cauuon as a lund of ceasclcss, 

bumWc u “fl "■ and whcn a 

hë mmncf ^ bloom behind him 

‘ Oh i& It u and returned to feedmg 

Uh it s only Fiver,’ said the black-Unned rabbit 

ing at blue-bottles agam Come on, Buckthom 

you telhng me ? ’ uk,itinorn 

‘ Piver ? ’ said the other rabbit 


, jump- 
what werc 


Why’s he called that^ 


the last — and the 


Five in the htter, you know: he was 

smallest You’d wonder nothinff had orit h* 

him StiU. I admit he secTn^ f ^ wouldn’t want 

seems to be able to keep out of harm’s 


■way 


aWe four is 

-u. co„ccUv.v. Uie eucm:^ 
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The small rabbit came closer to his compamon, loUopmg 
on long hmd lcgs 

*Lct’s go a bit furtlîcr, Hazcl,’ he said ‘ You know, there’s 

somcthing quecr about thc warren this evemng, although 
I can’t tell cxacüy what it is Shall we go down to tlie 
brook ^ ’ 

*All nght,’ answered Hazcl, *and you can find me a cow- 
shp If you can’t find one, no one can ’ 

Hc lcd the way down the slope, his shadow stretclnng 
behmd liim on thc grass They rcached the brook and began 
mbbling and searchmg close beside the wheel-ruts of the 
track 

It was not long beforc Fivcr found what they were lookmg 
for Cowslips are a dehcacy among rabbits, and as a rule 
there are vcry few lcft by late May m thc neighbourhood of 
even a small warrcn This one had not bloomcd and its flat 
spread of lcaves was almost hidden under the long grass 
They wcrc just starting on it when two larger rabbits camc 
runmng across from the other side of the near-by cattle- 
wade 


‘ Cowslip ^ ’ said one *A 11 nght - just leave it to us Come 
on, hurry up/ he added, as Fiver hesitated ‘ You heard me, 
didn’t you ^ ’ 

'Fiver found it, Toadflax,’ said Hazel 


‘And we’U eat it,’ rephed Toadflax 


‘Cowshps are for 


Owsla* - don’t you know that^ If you don’t, we can easily 
teach you ’ 


fox, stoat, wcasel, cat, owl, man, etc There were probably more than 
five rabbits m the litter when Fiver was born, but his name, Hrairoo^ 
means ‘Little thousand’, 1 e the little one of a lot or, as they say of 

pigs, ‘ the runt' 

♦Nearly all warrens have an Owúoi or group ofstrong or clever rabbits 

— second-year or older - surroundmg the Chief Rabbit and his doe and 

exercismg authority Owslas vary In one warren, the Owsla may be the 

band of a war-lord m another, it may consist largely of cîever patrollers 

or garden-raiders Sometimes a good story-teller may fînd a place, or a 

seer, or mtuiüve rabbit In the Sandleford warren at Üiis time, the Owsla 

was rather mihtary m character (though, as will be seen later, not so 
mditary as some) 
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Fiver had already fuincd away. Idazcl caughl hini iip by 

the culvert 

‘I’m sick and tircd of it/ hc said. ‘IlN thc samc ali ihc 
time. “These aie my clawSj so this is my cowslip.” “Thcsc 
are my teelh, so tliis is my burrow.” I’iî tcîl yoUj if cvcr I gct 
into the Owsla, I’ll trcat outskirtcrs with a bit of dcccncy. 

‘ Weli. you can at least expcct to be in thc Owsla onc day,’ 
answered Fiver. ‘ You’ve got some v/cight coming and that’s 
more than I shall evcr have ' 

‘ You don’t supposc I’II ieave you to look aflcr } oursclf, do 
you^’ said Hazeî. ‘But to tell you tlie truth, I somctimcs fcci 
like ciearing out of this warren aitogethcr. Slillj îet’s forgct 
it now and try to cnjoy the evening I tcll you what - shaîl 
we go across the brook? Thcre’U be fewer rabbits and \vc can 
have a bit of peace. Unless you fcel it isn’t safc^’ hc added. 

The way in which he asked suggestcd that hc did in fact 
^nk that Fiver was hkely to know better than himselfj and 

it was clear from Fiver’s reply that thîs tvas acccpted 
between them 


No, it 


safe enoughj’ he answered 


If 



start feeling 


there s anything dangerous I’il teil you But it’s not exactîy 
danger that I seem to feei about the piace It's — ohj I don’t 


know 


mething oppressive, hke thunder I can’t tell what, 
worries me AU the same, I’ll come across with you ’ 
ey ran over the culvert The grass was wet and thick 
near t e stream and they made their way up the opposite 


was in 


slope, îookmg for diier ground. Part of the slope wco .. 
^adow, ior the sun was smking ahead of them, and Hazel, 

o \\ anted a warmj sunny spot^ went on until they were 

âïnn^^^ ^ approached the gate he stopped, 


Fiver, what’s that ? Look 1 ’ 

distnrKp^ front of them, the ground had been freshly 

ckinp- nf earth lay on the grass. Heavy posts 

cnng of creosote and 


i 

m 


holly irees in the k’r.riT'" ^ high as the 

long shadow across theT^ carried threw 

„ 1 , top of the field Near 


one of the 


posts, hammer and a few nads had been left behind 



THE NOTIGE BOARD 



The two rabbits went up to the board at a hopping run 
and crouched in a patch of nettles on the far side, wrmMing 
their noses at the smell of a dead cigarette-end somewhere 
in the grass Suddenly Fiver shivered and cowered down 
‘ Oh, Hazel * This is where it comes from * I know now ^ 
something very bad* Some temble thing - coming closer 
and closer * 


He began to whimper wxth fear 

*What sort of thing - what do you mean^ I thought you 
said there was no danger^’ 

H don’t know what xt is/ answered Fiver wretchedly 

‘There xsn’t any danger here, at this moment But it’s 

coming — it’s coming Oh, Hazeb look* The field* It’s 
covered with blood ^ ’ 

‘Don’t be sxlly, it’s only the Iight of the sunset Fiver, come 

on, don’t talk Iike this, you’re fnghtening me*’ 

Fiver sat trembhng and crying among the nettles as Hazel 

tried to reassure him and to find out what it could be that 

had suddenly driven him beside himself If he was ternfied, 

why did he not run for safety, as any sensible rabbit would ^ 

But Fiver could not explain and only grew more and more 

distressed At last Hazel said, 

‘ Fiver, you can’t sit crying here Anyway, it’s getting dark 

Wc’d better go back to the burrow ’ 

‘Back to the burrow^’ whimpercd Fivcr Ht’U come 

tlicre - don’t think it won’t* I tell you, the fîcld’s full of 
blood —’ 

‘Now stop it/ said Hazel fîrmly ^Just let mc look aftcr 

you for a bit WUiatevcr the trouble is, it’s time we got 
back ’ 


He ran do\sm the ficîd and ovcr the brook to the cattlc- 
wadc Flcrc thcrc was a deîayj for Fivcr — surroundcd on all 
sides by tîie quiet summer cvemng — bccame hclplcss and 
almost paralyscd wiüi fcar W^hcn at îast Hazcl had got lum 
back to thc ditch, hc refuscd at first to go undciground and 
Hazcl had almost to push him down thc holc 

Thc sun sct bchind thc oppositc slopc Tlic wind tumcd 
coldcr, with a scattcr ofrain, and m lcss tlian an hour it was 
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darl^ AIl colour had faded from the sky: and although the 
big board by the gate creaked slightly in the night wind (as 
t ough to insist that it had not disappearcd in the darkness, 
ut was still firmly where it had been put), there was no 
passer- y to read the sharp, hard letters that cut slraight as 

black knives across its white surface. They said: 


THIS IDEALLY SITUATED ESTATE 


PRISING 


SIX 


ACR'ES 


BUILDING LAND, 

WITH HIGH CLASS MODERN RESIDENCES 


COM 


EXCELLENT 
DEVELOPED 


SUTCH AND 


martin 


limited 


newbury, berks 


2. The Chief Rabbit 

Like weights and 


woe 


5 


Henry Vaughan The World 


'voke, strugghng^andV^V^^^ of the burrow Hazel suddenly 

'vas atlackm ' wrtu ^.s back legs 


was atlackmff him ^ ^ öack legs Something 

No mstinct told h^T^r^^ ^ ^ weasel 

that he was alone excent f cleared and he realized 

clatnbenng over him Fiver who was 


uver Jhim rA^x whvj wcto 

trjang to climb a wire fenn grabbing hke a rabbit 

river! Fivcr ^ Pamc 


You’U 


” hS r ~ WarH-l 

• Oh, Ha«u I ^öttggled and woke. 

t icrc. Wc sittmg orTvïït^ dreadful You were 

going down a great, deep 



THE CHIEF RABBIT 


21 


stream, and then I reahzed we were on a board - hke that 
board m the fîeld - all white and covered with black Imes 
There were other rabbits there — bucks and does But when 
I looked down, I saw the board was all raade of bones and 
wire, and I screamed and you said, “Swim - everybody 
swim’% and then I was lookmg for you everywhere and 
trying to drag you out of a hole in the bank I found you, 
but you said, “The Chief Rabbit must go alone,” and you 
floated away down a dark tunnel of w ater ’ 

‘Well, you’ve hurt mv ribs, anyway Tunnel of water, 
mdeed * What rubbish ^ Can we go back to sleep now ^ ’ 
‘Hazel “ the danger, the bad thing It hasn^t gone away 
It’s here - all round us Don’t tell me to forget about it- 
and go to sleep We’ve got to go away before it’s too 
late ’ 


‘ Go away ^ From here, you mean ^ From the warren ^ ’ 
‘Yes Very soon It doesn^t matter where ’ 

‘Just you and I ^ ’ 

‘No, everyone ’ 

‘The whole warren^ Don^t be silly They won’t come 
They’II say you’re out of your wits ’ 

‘Then they’II be here when the bad thmg comes You 
must hsten to me, Hazel Beheve me, something very bad 
is close upon us and we ought to go away ’ 

‘ Well, I suppose we’d better go and see the Chief Rabbit 
and you can tcll him about it Or I’ll try to But I don’t 
cxpect he’Il like the idea at all ’ 

Hazel led the way dowm the slope of tlie run and up 
towards the bramble curtam He did not want to bchcvc 
Fivcr, and he was afraid not to 

It was a iittlc aftcr m-Fnih, or noon The whole waiTcn 


wcrc underground, mostly asleep Hazcl and Fiver went a 
short way abovc giound and thcn mto a wade, open holc m 
n sand patch and so down, by various runs, until thcy wcrc 
thirty fect into the wöod, among thc roots of an oak Hcrc 


thc^ wcrc sloppcd by a large, heavily-built rabbit - onc of 
the Owsla He had a cunous, hcavy growTh of fur on thc 


crow n of his hcad, 
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.„,1 h,- ïï ™4ÏÏiT» - 


his name, Thlayh, which means, hterally 


we might say, 'mgwig . j„Ar» twiliffht 

‘ Hazel ? ’ said Bigwig. sniffing at him m ^eep S 
among the tree-roots. ‘ It rs Hazel isn’t Wh^re 

domg here ? And at this time of day ? He igno 


Bigwig 


who was waiting farther down the run 
‘We want to see the Ghief Rabbit 

important, Bigwig Can you help us? 


5 




said Hazcl 


C 


It 


3 


We ^ ’ said Bigwig. ‘ Is he going to see him too. 


3 


‘y;, hrmJt Do must me, Bi^rg I donH usuaUy ^me 
and talk like this, do I ^ When did I ever ask to see the G 


Rabbit before^-i ri,. 

‘Well, ru do it for you, Hazel, although IU probably g 

my head bitten off. I’U tell him I know you’re a sensm 
fellow. He ought to know you himself, of course, u 

getting old Wait here, will you?’ , 

Bigwig went a little way down the run and stoppe ^ . 

entrance to a large burrow. After speaking a few words t a 
Hazel could not catch, he was evidently called inside.^ 
two rabbits waited in silence, broken only by the continua 


nervous fidgeting of Fiver. 

The Chief Rabbit^s name and style was Thi earah, meaning 
'LordRowan Tree’ For some reason he was always refe^c 
lo as ‘ The Threarah’ - perhaps because there happened to 
be only one threar, or rowan, near the warren, from whic 
he took his name He had won his position not only by 

strcngth in his prime, but also by level-headedness and a 

cerlain self-contained detachment, quite unhke the imput" 
sive behaviour of most rabbits It was well-known that he 
nevcr let himself become excited by rumour or danger. He 

had coolly — some even said coldly - stood firm during the 
terrlble onslaught of the myxomatosis, ruthlessly driving out 
cvcry rabbit who seemed to be sickemng He had resisted all 
idcas of mass cmigration and enforced complete isolation on 
ibc warrcn, tliereby almost certainly saving it from extinc- 
tjon It was he, too, who had oncc dealt with a particularly 

Iroublcsomc stoat by leadmg it down among the pheasant 
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coops and so (at the nsk of his own life) on to a keeper’s gun 
Hc was now, as Bigwig said, getting old, but his wits wcre 
still clcar cnough Wlicn Hazcl and Fiver were brought in, 
he grceted thcm politely Owsla Iikc Toadflax might 
thrcatcn and bully Thc Thrcarah had no need 
'Ah, Walnut It is Walnut, isn’t it^^ 

*Hazcl/ said Hazcl 

^Hazel, of coursc How vcry nicc of you to come and see 
me I knew your motlicr well And your fnend 
‘ My brother * 

‘Your brother,’ said the Threarah, with the faintest 

suggcsüon of‘Don’t corrcct me any more, will you^’ in his 

voice *Do make yoursclves comfortable Have some 
lettuce ^ ^ 

The Ghief Rabbit’s lettuce was stolen by the Owsla from a 
garden half a milc away across the fields Outskirters seldom 
or never saw lettuce Hazel took a small leaf and mbbled 


pohtely Fiver refused, and sat blinking and twitching 


miscrably 

* Now, how are things with you ^ ’ said the Ghief Rabbit 
*Do tcll me how I can help you ’ 

^ Wcll, sir,’ said Hazel rather hesitantly, ‘it*s because ofmy 
brother—Fiver Iiere He can often tell when there’s anythmg 
bad about, and I’ve found him right agam and again He 
knew the flood was commg last autumn and sometimes he 


tell where a wire’s been 


And now he says he 


bad danger coming upon the warren 


A bad danger Yes, I 


Chief Rabbit, lookmg anything but upset 
of danger, I wonder ^ ’ He looked at Fiver 


How very upsettmg,’ said the 


Now what 


‘I don’t know,’ said Fiver ‘B-but it’s bad It’s so b-bad 
that - it’s very bad,^ he concluded miserably 
The Threarah waited poiitely for a few moments and then 
he said, *Welk now, and what ought we to do about it, I 

wonder ^ * 


^ Go away,* said Fiver mstantly ‘Goaway Allofus Now 
Threarah, sir, we must all go away ’ 

The Threarah waited agam Then, m an extremely 
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Well 



never did! That’s 


understanding voice, he said, * 

rather a tall order, isn’t it? What doVôu thrnk^ourseîp 

Well. Sir. sairt ‘jjiy brothcr doesn’t really tlunk 


said Hazel 


f you 


^ uiean I m sure you’re the right person to decide 

what we ought to do. ’ 


Well 


that’s very nice of you, to say that 


T»„<. . •' „ — }'''*> 'octy Liiai,. I hope I am. 

inompn7’ Tu let’s just tliinlc about this a 

most of tht ^ ^ isn’t it ? Everyone’s busy and 

or so thlv wf themselves No elü for miles, 

me to teP i-h dinessj good weather. And you want 

wtri - yonng - Ir- your 

across ^^st all go trapesing 


sequences 

eh^’ 


knows where and risk the 


con- 


5 


n 'T 1 T 1 ,* u^X2.\JL 4 .. 10 XV l/XXV> 

ti. What do you think they’ll say ? AU dehghted 




'' Thafs'VSty* fiver suddenly. 

perhaps they would ‘ 

to consider it veïv ra^rrf. i? • T T"''*' ^ 

course And then > ^ mdeed. A most serious step, of 


canfeeîthedanser S^’ Threarah, sir,’ Dlurte 

Hazel. helpl’ ê. neck 


blurted out Fiver 



kicking frantically 

. ‘ Tm awîX “'î gtew quieter 


like a wire - 
in the sand, 

Hazel held 


hke this sometimes^<?U Rabbit,’ said Hazel ‘ He gets 

‘ What a shame? mJt ^sh ^ * 

onght to go home and rest 5?^ fellow, perhaps he 

now Well, it’s really been 

»nd see me, Walnut I • ^^^^y Scod of you to come 

î shaîl thmk over all vou’w^*^^^\^ much indeed And 

quilc sure of that 'BigwXtT'* be 

^ ^ J^st wait a moiïient^ 


Y ju:>t wait a moment, will 

As Hazcl and Fiver î i 

" W'isidc the Thrcarahî T" dqectedly down the 
un msidc. il.c ou.!*.. i**. .burrow, thev conM .•„« 


î«n 

frorn 


thc ThrearAb 
inside, ihe Qhief 

voice assuming a rather 
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sharper note, interspersed with an occasional Yes, sir, No, 
sir ^ 

Bigwig, as he had predicted, was getting his head bitten 
off 


" 3 Hazel’s Decision 

What am I lymg here fori> We are lying here as 
though we had a chance of enjoying a quiet time 
Am I waiting until I become a little older^ 

Xenophon 'The Anahasîs 

‘Butj Hazel, you didn’t really think the Chief Rabbit would 
act on your advice^ did you^ What were yoij expecting^ 

It was evening once more and Hazel and Fiver were feed- 
ing outside the wood with two friends Blackberry, the 
rabbit with tipped ears who had been startled by Fiver the 
night before, had listened carefully to Hazel s descnption 
of the notice board, remarking that he had always felt sure 
that men left these thmgs about to act as signs or messages of 
some kind, in the same way that rabbits left marks on runs 
and gaps It was unother neighbour, Dandehon, who had 
now brought the talk back to the Threarah and his in- 

difference to Fiver’s fear 

'I don’t know what I expected,’ said Hazcl I d never 
been near the Chief Rabbit before But I thought, WcU, 
even if he won’t hsten, at least no one can say afterwards that 

we didn’t do our best to warn him” * 

‘You’re sure, then, that there’s really somcthing to be 

afraid of ^ ’ 

‘I*m quite certain I’ve always known Fiver, you see 
Blackberry was about to reply when another rabbit camc 
noisüy througîi tlie thick dog’s mcrcury in thc wood, 
blundcred down into thc bramblcs and pushcd lus way up 

from the ditch It was Big\vig 

‘HuUo, Big^vng,’ said Hazel 'YouVc ofl duty^’ 
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‘Olï* duty/ said Bigwig, 'and likcly lo remain ofT cîuty/ 

‘ How do you mean ^ ’ 

*I’ve left the Owslaj thal’s what I mcan.’ 

‘Not on our account^’ 

*You could say that The Thrcarali’s ralhcr good at 
making himself unplcasant whcn hc’s bccn wokcn iip al ni- 
Trith for what he considers a piccc of Irivial nonscnsc. îîc 

certainly knows how to gct undcr your skin. I darc say a 
good many rabbits would havc kcpt quict and thought 
about keepmg on the right sidc of tlic Chicf, but I’m afraid 
î m not much good at that, I told him that the Owsla’s 
privileges didn’t mean all that much to mc in any case and 
that a ströng rabbit corild always do just as well by leaving 
the warren He told me not to bc impulsive and tlimk it ovcr, 

but I shan’t stay. Lettuce-stealing isn’t my idca of a joUy 

hfe, nor scntry-duty in the burrow. I’m in a fine tcmper, I 
can tell you.’ 

No one will steal lettuces soon,’ said Fiver quietly. 
h, that s you, Fiver, is it?’ said Bigwig, noticing him 

or t e fost time ‘Good, I was coming to look for you. I’ve 
been thinking about what you said to the Chief Rabbit. 

^ e me, is it a sort of tremendous hoax to make yourself 
important, or is it true ^ ’ 




ïtis trae,’ said Fiver 


I wish it weren’t 


Then you’li be leaving the warren ? 

wiff startled by the bluntness wîth whîch Big- 

-- „ ^ Handelion muttered. ‘Leave the 


warren, Frithrah 


while Blackberry twitched his 


and 


• . , “ twitcnea nis ears 

R wars.ri i and then at Haael. 

warren tonio-w ‘ Fiver and I will be leaving the 

where we shall * deliberately. ‘ I don’t know exactly 

with us ’ ^ anyone who’s ready to come 
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He certainly would not want to do what he was told - or 
even asked ~ by an outskirter ' I don’t care if he is in the 
Owsla/ thought Hazel ‘ Ifwe get away from the warren, I’m 
not going to let Bigwig run everything, or why bother to 
go ^ ’ But he answered only, * Good We shall be glad to have 
you ’ 

He looled round at the other rabbits, who were all stanng 
either at Bigwig or at himself It was Blackberry who spoke 
next 

‘ I think I’ll come/ he said ‘ I don’t qmte know whether 
it’s you whoVe persuaded me, Fiver But anyway, there are 
too many bucks m this warren^ and it’s pretty poor fun for 
any rabbit that’s not in the Owsla The funny thmg is that 
you feel temfied to stay and I feel ternfied to go Foxes here, 
weaseîs there, Fiver in the middle, begone dull care ^ ’ 

He pulled out a burnet leaf and ate it slowly, conceahng 
his fear as best he could, for all lus instmcts were wammg 
him of the dangers m the unknown country beyond the 
warren ^ 


‘ If we believe Fiver,’ said Hazel, ‘ it means that we think 

no rabbits at all ought to stay here So between now and the 

time when we go, we ought to persuade as many as we can 
to jom us ’ 


‘ I think there are one or two in the Owsla who might be 
worth sounding,’ said Bigwig ‘If I can talk them over, 
thcy’ll be with me when I join you tonight But they won’t 
come because of Fiver They’ll be jumors, discontented 
fellows hke me You need to have heard Fiver yourself to be 
convmced by him He’s convinced me IFs obvious that 
he’s becn sent some kmd of message, and I beheve m these 
things I can’t think why he didn’t convincc the Threarah ’ 

the Threarah doesn’t Iike anything hc hasn’t 

himself ’ answered Hazel ‘But we can’t 


Wc’ve got to try 


thought of 

bother wth him any more 

somc more rabbits and mcet agam herCyfu Inlé And 
start fu Inlé, too wc can’t wait îongcr 
closcr all tîic time — whatever it is 


Thc dangcr’s commg 
and bcsidcs, thc 


Tlircarah isn’t gomg to Iike it if hc finds oiit that \ou’ve becn 





Now sir, young rortmbras, 

Of unimproved mettlc hot and full, 

Hath in thc skuts ofNorway hcrc and thcrc 

bharked up a list oflawlcss rcsolutcs 

or food and diet to somc entcrprisc 

ihat hath a stomach in’t. 


Shakcspcarc Hamkt 


Fu Inlé means * After moonrisf^ 
idea of Drecisp r * 

are mudi the ” 


Rabbits, of coui sc, have no 

In lliis rcspcct they 


day 


same as prinaitive people, who often 


several days ovcr assemw7n 

toim-v>o„ „ 1 • ^ - tted Befbre such neonle r.an act 


together 


kînri r.r ^ 1 : . -- people can 

^bem and ripen to the feelmg has to flow through 

are ready to bemn A when they all know that they 

swallows in SeDtemh^^^^^^ martins and 

twittermgrSÄS 

ri“rii=ky-k T - * S-^tS SiriPflv PTlfl m nrr»rvn'r>c nvP.t* 


the open, stubbly fields 
longer hnes 


smgly and in groups 


hundreds of individual 
mountmg excitement 


--d even 

mdividual\ verges of the lanes - the 

. viüual birds mortrînn. ui .. .. .. • „ 


merging and blending, in 


eoming loosely and and these swarm 

organized flock, thick at th ^ to create a great, un 

which breaks and re-form.; r ragged at the edges 

'mtil that moment when th^ muallyhkecloudsorwaves 

thcm know ,-1-. .. _^oe greater nart fKnt nr^t oin , 


tbcm know that the tîmr 1 (but not all) of 

be^n once more that ^rllT and have 

'viU not sumve, anvLlTIlT.^^^r^ %bt which many 


anyone seemg this has 


seen at work 
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current that flows (among creatures who thmk of themselves 
pnmanly as part of a group and only secondarily, if at all, 
as andividuals) to fuse them together and impel them mto 
action without conscious thought or wiU has seen at work 
the angel which drove the Fxrst Crusade into Antioch and 
drives the lemmings into the sea 

It was actually about an hour after moonnse and a good 
wlule before midnight when Hazel and Fiver once more 
came out of theu* burrow bchmd the brambles and shpped 
quietly along the bottom of the ditch With them was a 
third rabbit, Hlao - Pipkm - a friend of Fiver (Hlao means 
any small concavity in the grass where moisture may 
collect, e g the dimple formed by a dandehon or thistle-cup ) 
He too was small, and inclmed to be timid, and Hazel and 
Fiver had spent the greater part of their last evemng m the 
warren m persuadmg him to join them Pipkin had agreed 
rather hesitantly He still felt extremely nervous about what 
might happen once they left the warren and had decided 
that the best way to avoid trouble would be to keep close 
to Hazel and do exactly what he said 

The three were still m the ditch when Hazel heard a move- 


ment above He îooked up qmckly 
* Who’s there ^ ’ he said, ‘Dandelion ^ ’ 

‘ No, I’m Hawkbit/ said the rabbit who was peering over 
the edge He jumped down among them, landmg rather 
heavily ‘ Do you remember me, Hazel ^ We were m the same 
burrow during the snow last winter Dandehon told me you 
were going to leave the warren tomght If you are, lUl come 


with 


you 


Hazel could recaU Hawkbit -- a rather sîow, stupid rabbit, 
whose company for five snow-bound days underground had 
bcen distmctly tedious Stiîl, he thought, this was no time to 
pick and choose Although Bigwag might succecd in talking 
over one or two, most of the rabbits they couîd cxpect to 
jom them wouîd not comc from thc Owsla They wouîd be 
outskirtcrs who wcre getting a thin timc and wondenng 
what to do about it Hc was runmng ovcr some of these m 
lus mind whcn Dandelion appeared 
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TIIE JOXIRNLy 

The sooncr wc’ic oîT thc bcttci, 1 1 ccl:on,’ snid Danclcîion. 
I don’t much hke thc iook of things. Alici I’d pcrsiiadcd 

Hawkbit hcrc tojoin us, I was just staiting to taîk to a fcw 
more, when I found that Toadflax fcllow had foîiowcd ino 

’’ hc said 


down the run. “ I want to know what you’rc up to, 
and I don’t tîiink hc beîicvcd mc wiicn I told him 


j 




was 

only trying to find out whcthci thcrc wcrc any i abbits wlio 
wanted to îeave the warrcn. Hc askcd mc if I was surc 

wasn’t worlang up some kind of piot against tiic Thrcarali 

and he got awfuliy angry and suspicious. It put tîic wind up 
me, to teli you the truth, so I’ve just brought Hawkbit along 
and left it at that.’ 

‘I don’t blame you,’ said Hazcl. ‘ Knowing Toadflax, ï’m 

surpnsed he didn’t knock you over first and ask qucstions 

afterwards. All the same, let’s wait a iittle iongcr. Black- 


berry ought to be here soon 

Time passed. They crouched in silence while the moon 
shadows moved northward in the gi ass At iast, just as Hazel 
was about to run down the slope to Blackberry’s burrow, he 
saw him come out of hjs hole, followed by no less than three 
rahbits One of these, Buckthorn, Hazel knew well He was 

glad to see hun, for he knew him for a tough, sturdy fellow, 
who was considered certam to get mto the Owsla as soon 

as lie reaclied full weiglit, _ 

But I dare say he’s impatient,’ thought Hazel, ‘ or he may 


nave come off worst in some scuffle over a doe and taken it 

fT c at least we shan’t be too 

baffly off if we run mto any fightmg.’ 

not recognize the other two rabbits and when 

he wa their names - Speedwell and Acorn - 

were this was not surpnsmg, for they 


were typical outskirters 


tlip thin-looking six-monthcrs, 

to the tVi ’ those who are oniy too well used 

Brom whntm looked curiously at Fiver. 

cxpectme- to them, they hadbeenalmost 

Imtead foretellmg doom in a poetic torrent. 

The certamtv normal than the rest 

ty going had hfted a weight from Fiver. 
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More time went slowly by Blackberry scrambled up mto 
the fern and then returned to the top of the bank, fîdgeting 
nervously and half-inclined to bolt at nothing Hazel and 
Fiver remamed m the ditch, nibbhng half-heartedly at the 
dark grass At last Hazel heard what he was hstemng 
for, a rabbit - or was it two^ ~ approachmg from the 

wood 


A few moments later Bigwig was m the ditch Behmd him 
came a hefty, brisk-lookmg rabbitj somethmg over twelve 
months old He was well-known by sight to all the warren^ 
for his fur was entirely grey, with patches of near-white that 
now caught the moonlight as he sat scratching himself with- 
out speaking This was Silver, a nephew of the Threarah, 
who was servmg his fîrst month in the Owsla 

Hazel could not help feehng reheved that^Bigwig had 
brought only Silver — a quieh straightforward fellow^ who 
had not yet really found his feet among the veterans Wlien 
Bigwig had spoken earher of soimdmg out the Owsla, Hazel 
had been in two ininds It was only too hkely that they 
woüld encounter dangers beyond the warren and that they 
would stand m need of some good fighters Agam, if Fiver 
^vas nght and the whole warren was m immment penl, then 
of course they ought to welcome any rabbit who was rcady 
to join them On the other hand, there seemed no pomt in 
taking particular pains to get hold of rabbits who were going 
to behave hke Toadflax 


‘Wherever we settle down m the cnd/ thought Hazel, 


t m determined to see that Pipkm and Fivcr arenh sat on 


and cuffed around until they’re ready to run any nsk just 


to get away But is Bigwig going to see it Iike that ^ ’ 


* You know Silver, don’t you^’ asked Bigwig, breaking m 


on his thoughts * Apparently some of tlie younger fellows m 


the Owsla have becn giving him a thin time 


tcasing lum 


about lus fur, you know, and saymg he only got his place 


\ J ---- ^ ^ ~ -- 

öccause of thc Threarah I thought I was going to get some 


ïïîorcj but I suppose ncarly all the Owsla feel thcy’re very 


wcll off as thcy are 


He lookcd about him ‘ I sav, therc arcn’t manv here. nre 
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idea^ ’ it’s rcally worth going on wîth thîs 


PafterW suddenly there was a 

came owr the\a"?r®’™°''‘^ rabbits 

titc wood. Thcir 


direcf- anrï ^ 7 x wooa. xiicir movcmcnt was 

approach of i! ’ unlike the earlier, haphazard 

iar^est of tîip ^ ^ were now gathered in thc ditch. The 

two folIowcH îi ^^^'"comers was in front and the otlier 

once that they ^Sd^noîr^^^^ orders. Hazel, sensing at 

companiom <- j common with himself and his 

his ear ‘dh xj^ tensely. Fiver muttered in 


^ïgwig turned 


Oh, Hazel, they Ve come to 


? 


but broke off short 


towards them and stared, Iiis nose working 


apidly. The three cam; ./ ‘ T 

‘ Thlayh ? ; said thefeadr® 


You know 


Itnowyou’'^cplied Bigwig, 

‘YonV.’ j y- do you want?’ 

‘TT ^i^der arrest.’ 

■sÄTiS;'.-” »1». 0.1 


c 


and 



5 


you’re under arrest toîT f to mutîny. Silver, 

oveninff anH _’ faihng to report to Toadflax tliis 


your dut> 

ing Holly fougl^^b^l ^HisTT s<^ï’a-tching and kick- 

an opcning tojom the fight and nS looking for 

- 'op of the banh. Buch|oÄ|^iAlÄ 


to devolve on a comrade 


into thc .cuffle, knocked one o{th 7 ‘J: ““‘i®PeacuoDg 

Back legs and thcn clored^^rtf tu® 
f-ar, lookcd round ®°‘'' Suards broke 

banV intri and then 7 «.,..* .i.„ 


wrtjir into the wood. HoIIv 7up the 

crouched on his haunches sc^fflW^ 1 ?®% B'Swig^and 

v /1 ;< n Ha^cl faccd htm. He was about to speafc 

On ’ C-..JI TT_ . ^ 


stmggled free of Bi^g 
scufflmg his front 


then leapt 


you 


said Hazel 


> 


fîrmly and quietly 


C 


or 


we’JJ 
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‘ Do you know what this means ^ ^ replied Holly ‘ I am 
Captain of Owsla You know that, don’t you^’ 

‘Go/ repeated Hazel, ‘or you will be killed ^ 

Ht is you who will be killed/ rephed HoIIy Without 
another word he too went back up the bank and vanished 
into the wood 

Dandehon was bleeding from the shoulder He hcked the 
wound for a few moments and then turned to Hazel 
‘They won’t be long commg back, you know, Hazel/ he 
said ‘TheyVe gone to turn out the Owsla, and then we’ll 
be for it nght enough ’ 

‘We ought to go at once/ said Fiver 
‘ Yes, the time’s come now all nght/ replied Hazel ‘ Gome 
on, down to the stream Then we’II follow the bank - that’ll 
help us to keep together ’ 

‘ If you’Il take my advice - began Bigwig 

‘If we stay here any longer I shan’t be able to,’ answered 
Hazel 

With Fiver beside him, he led the way out of the ditch and 
down the slope In less thaû a minute the httle band of 
rabbits had disappeared into the dim^ moonht mght 


5 InTheWoods 

These young rabbits must move out if they are to survive In a 
wild and free state they stray sometimes for miles vvander- 
mg until they find a suitable environment 

R M Lockley The Prtvate Life of ihe Rabbtt 


It was gettmg on towards moonset when they left the helds 
and entered the wood Stragglmg, catching up with one 
another, keeping more or less together^ they had wandered 
over half a rmle down the fields, always following the course 
of the brook Although Hazel guessed that they must now 
have gone further from the warren than any rabbit he had 
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ever talked to, he was not sure whether they were yet safely 


away 


and it was while he was wondering 


not for the 


fîrst time — whether he could hear sounds of pursuit that 
he fîrst noticed the dark masses of the trees and the brook 


shady. 


disappearmg among them 

Rabbits avoid close woodland, where the ground 
damp and grassless and they feel menaced by the under- 
growth Hazei did not care for the look of the trees Still, he 
thought, HoUy would no doubt think twice before foUo'wing 
them into a place Uke that, and to keep beside the brook 
nught well prove safer than wandering about the fields in 
one direction and another, with the risk of finding them 
selvfô, in the end, back at the warren He decided to go 
straight into the wood without consulting Bigwig, and to 
tn^t that the rest would foUow. 

If we don t run into any trouble and the brook takes us 
through the wood,’ he thought, ‘we reaUy shaU be clear of 

then we can look for somewhere to rest for a 
Dit Most of them stiil seem to be more or less aU right, but 

bHore^lo have had as much as they can stand 

Iromjhe moment he entered it the wood seemed M oi 

smell of damp leaves and moss, and 


noises There was 


a 


iSrth ^whispering about Just 

1 ^ ^ ccîioeci as thousrli în ^ cstvc. 

"herrf the mght brfeze stirred the 

rimsfc’r - 1 ^ trvig feU Ld there were more 


movcmcnt 
To rabbits 


I le soimds, from further away; soimds of 


5 


er}>'tliing unknown 


ic.icUon is to st'irtU aa 

startlcd. untl the 

didilr-- - ■' 


dangerous. The first 

Agaîn and again 




th 


fv coiinric r« ' close to cxhaustîon. But what 

boîï to? where, in this wildemess, could 


• ’" ■■■ êr Br?, '.'■gotl.er 


acro 




Bcroicloncthevlmrt^^^^’^' progress grew 

0- moonirt 


sUppmg 

and halting m the 
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bushes with raised ears and stanng eyes The moon was 
low now and the hght, whercver it slanted through the trees, 
seemed tlucker, oldcr and more yellow 
From a tluck pile of dead lcaves beneath a holly tree, 
Hazel looked down a narrow path, hned on eithcr side with 
fern and sproutmg fire-wccd Thc fcrn moved shghtly in the 
breeze, but along the path there was nothmg to be seen 
e\cept a scatter of last year’s fallen acorns under an oak 
What was in the brackcn ^ What lay round the further bend ^ 
And what would happen to a rabbit who left the shelter of 
the holly tree and ran down the path^ He turned to 
Dandehon bcside him 


* You’d better wait here/ he said ‘ When I get to the bend 
I’ll stamp But if I run into trouble, get the others away ’ 
Without waiting for an answer he ran into the open and 
down the path A few scconds brought him to the oak He 
paused a moment, stanng about him, and then ran on to 
^the bend Beyond, the path was the same - empty in the 
darkening moonlight and leading gently downhill into the 
deep shadow of a grove of ilex trees Hazel stamped, and a 
few moments later Dandehon was beside him in the bracken 
Even in the rmdst of his fear and stram it occurred to lum 
that Dandehon must be very fast he had covered the dis- 
ttance m a flash 


‘Well done,’ whispered Dandelion ‘Runmng our risks 
for us are you - like El-ahrairah ^ ^ 

Hazel gave him a quick, friendly glance It was warm 
praise and cheered him What Robin Hood is to the Enghsh 
and John Henry to the Amencan Negroes, Ehl-Hrair-Rah, 
or El-ahrairah — The Prmce with a Thousand Enemies — is 
to rabbits Uncle Remus might well have heard of him, for 
some of El-ahrairah’s adventures are those of Brer Rabbit 
For that matter, Odysseus himself might have borrowed a 
trick or two from the rabbit hero, for he is very old and was 
never at a loss for a trick to deceive his enemies Once, so they 
say, he had to get home by swimming across a nver m which 
there was a large and hungry pike El-ahrairah combed 


*Thc stresses are the same as in the 'DÎirase ‘Never 



36 


THE JOURNEY 


• 1 

himself until he had enough fur to cover a clay rab mt, w 

he pushed mto the water. The pike rushed at it, DU i 

left it m disgust After a little, it drifted to the ba 

ahrairah dragged it out and waited a wliile betore pu 

it m agam. After an hour of this, the pike left it a 

when it had done so for the fifth timej El-ahraira 

across himself and went home. Some rabbits say he con 
the weather, because the wind, the damp and the ow 
fnends and instruments to rabbits against their enemies. 


it m again. Aiter i 
when it had done 


trols 


Li.JLWJLi.ViO CXIXVI. JLXXOUi- --- ^ 

‘ Hazel, we’ll have to stop here,’ said Bigwig, cormng 
between the pantmg, crouching bodies of the ot 
know it’s not a good place, but Fiver and this 
sized fellow youVe got here — they’re pretty well all in. 


won’t be able to go on if we don’t rest.’ 

The truth was that every one of them was tired. Ma ^ 

rabbits spend all their lives m the same place and never 
more than a hundred yards at a stretch. Even though t iw 
may hve and sleep above ground for months at a time, j 
prefer not to be out of distance of some sort of refuge t a 
will serve for a hole They have two natural gaits—the gent c 
lollopmg, forward movement of the warren on a summer 
evemng and the lightmng dash for cover that every human 
has secn at some time or other. It is difficult to imagine a 
rabbit ploddmg sleadily on' they are not built for it. It is 
true ihat young rabbits are great migrants and capable o 
journeying for miles, but they do not take to it readily 
Hazel and his companions had spent the night doing 
evciythmg that came unnaturally to them, and this for the 
first lime They had been movmg in a group, or trying to • 
actually, thcy had straggled widely at times They had been 
tiymg to mamtain a stcady pace, between hoppmg nno 

runnmg, and it had come hard Since entermg the wooa 
Ihty had been in sevcre anxiety. Several were almost tharn - 
that is, in ihat slatc of staring, glazed paralysis that comes 
o cr itrj ificd oi exhaustcd rabbits, so that they sit and watch 
th< ir cncmics - wcasds or humans - approach to take their 

‘m sat trcmbling under a fern, his ears drooping on 
r t of lus hcad Hc held one paw forward in an 
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awkward, imnatural way and kept bcking it miserably 
Fiver was little better ofT He stiU looked cheerfiil^ but very 
weary Hazel reahzed that until they were rested they would 
all be safer where they were than stumbhng along m the 
open, with no strength left to run from an enemy But if they 
lay brooding, unable to feed or go underground, all theu* 
troubles would come crowding into their hearts, their fears 
would mount and they might very hkely scatter, or even try 
to return to the warren He had an idea 

‘ Yes, all right, we’U rest here/ he said ^Let’s go in among 
this fem Gome on, Dandehon, tell us a story I know youYe 
handy that way Pipkm here can’t wait to hear it ’ 

Dandehon looked at Pipkin and reahzed what it was that 
Hazel was asking him to do Choking back his own fear of 
the desolate, grassless woodland, the before-dawn'returmng 
owls that they could hear some way ojfF and the extra- 
ordmary, rarî animal smeU that seemed to come from 
somewhere rather nearer, he began 


6 The Story of the Blessing of El-ahrairah 

Why should he think me cruel 
Or that he is betrayed ^ 

I*d have him love the thing that was 
Before the world was made 

W B Yeats A TVoman Toung and Oîd 


* Long ago, Fnth made the world He made all the stars too 
and the world is one ofthe stars He made them by scattenng 
his droppings over thc sky and this is why the grass and the 
trces grow so thick on the world Fnth makes thc brooks flow 
Thcy follow him as he goes through the sky and 'when he 
Icaves the sky they look for him aU niglit Fnth made aU the 
animals and birds, but when lie first madc them they wcrc 
all thc same The sparrow and the kestrel ^vcre fncnds and 
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they both ate seeds and flies And the fox and the rabbit wcre 


friends and they both ate 



And thcrc was plcnly of 


grass 


and plenty of flies, because the world was 

11 A^\r 


new 


and 


Frith shone down bnght and warm all da> 

‘Now El-ahrairah was among thc animals in thosc days 

and he had many wives. He had so many wivcs that thcre 

was no counting them and the wives had so many young that 

even Frith could not count them and they ate the grass and 

the dandelions and the lettuces and the clover and El- 

ahrairah was the father of them all ’ (Biguag growled ap- 

preciatively ) ‘And after a time/ went on Dandelion, ‘after 

a time the grass began to grow thm and the rabbits wandered 

everywhere, multiplying and eating as they went 

‘Then Frith said to El-ahrairah, “Prince Rabbit, if you 


cannot control your people, I shall find ways to control 


them So mark what 



say 


55 


But El-ahrairah would not 


hsten and he said to Frith, “ My people are the strongest in 
the world, for they breed faster and eal more than any of the 
other people. And this shows how much they love Lord 
Frith, for of all the animals they are the most responsive to 
his warmth and brightness You must realize, my lord, how 


important they 


and not hinder them in their beautiful 


lives 


55 


‘ Frith could have killed El-ahrairah at once, but he had 

a mind to keep him in the world, because he needed him to 
sport and jest and piay tricks So he determined to get the 
better of him not by means of his own great power but by 
means of a tnck. He gave out that he would hold a great 
meetmg and that at that meeting he would give a present 
to every animal and bird, to make each one dijSerent from 
the rest. And all the creatures set out to go to the meeting- 
place. But they all amved at different times, because Fnth 
made sure that it would happen so. And when the black- 
bird came, he gave hun his beautiful song, and when the 
cow came, he gave her sharp horns and the strength to 
be afraid of no other creature And so in their turn came the 
fox and the stoat and the weasel And to each of them Frith 
gavc the cunning and the fierceness and the desire to hunt 
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and slay and eat the children of El-ahrairah And so they 
went away from Fnth full of nothing but hunger to kill the 
rabbits 

‘Now all this tune, El-ahrairah was dancing and mating 
and boasting that he was going to Fnth’s meeting to receive 
a great gift And at last he set out for the meetmg-place But 
as he was going there, he stopped to rest on a soft, sandy 
hillside And while he was resting, over the hill came flying 
the dark Swift, screaming as he went, News * News ^ News ^ ’’ 
For you know, this is what he has said ever since that day 
So El-ahrairah called up to him and said, “What news^’’ 
^‘Why/’ said the Swift, “I would not be you, El-ahrairah 
For Frith has given the fox and the weasel cunmng hearts 
and sharp teeth and to the cat he has given silent feet and 
eyes that can see m the dark and they are gone away from 
Fnth’s place to kiU and devour aU that belongs to EI- 
ahrairah ’’ And he dashed on over the hills And at that 
moment El-ahrairah heard the voice of Frith callmg, 
“Wliere is El-ahrairah^ For all the others have taken their 
gifts and gone and I have come to look for him ” 

‘Then El-ahrairah knew that Frith was too clever for him 


and he was frightened He thought that the fox and the 
wcasel were commg with Fnth and he turned to the face of 
the hiU and began to dig He dug a hole, but he had dug 
only a httle of it when Fnth came over the hill alone And 
hc saw El-ahrairah’s bottom stickmg out of the hole and the 


sand flying out in showers as the diggmg went on When he 
saw that, he callcd out, “My friend, have you secn El- 
ahiairah, for I am looking for him to give him my gift^’^ 
No/’ answered El-ahrairah, without coming out, “I have 


said, 


him Hc is far awav He could not come 






So Fnth 


Thcn come out of that hole and I will bless 


instead of him 


9) <C 


No 


59 


said El-ahrairah, am 


busy Thc fox and the wcascl aie commg If you want to 

bless me you can bless my bottom, for it is sticking out of the 
lîolc ’ 


All the rabbits had heard the story bcfbre on %v^ntcr 
nights, whcn the cold draught moved do\\m the warren 
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passages and the icy wet lay in the pits of the nins below 

their bnrrows; and on summer eveningSj in the grass under 

the red may and the sweet, carrion-scented elder bloom. 
Dandelion was telhng it well and even Pipkin forgot his 
weariness and danger, and remembered mstead the great 
indestructibihty of the Rabbits. Each one of them saw him- 
self as El-ahrairah, who could be unpudent to Frith and get 
away with it. 

‘Then,’ said Dandelion, ‘Fnth felt himself in friendship 

w'ith El-ahrairah, because of his resourcefulness, and because 
he would not give up even when he thought the fox and the 
weasel were conung And he said, “ Very well, I will bless 
your bottom as it sticks out of the hole. Bottom, be strength 
and warning and speed for ever and save the life of your 
master. Be it so'” And as he spoke, El-ahrairah’s tail grew 
sliimng white and flashed hke a star * and his back legs grew 
long and powerful and he thumped the hillside until the 
very beetles fell off the grass-stems He came out of the hole 
and tore across the hiU faster than any creature in the world. 
And Frith caUed after liim, “ El-ahrairah, your people 

cannot rule the world, for I wiU not have it so Âll the world 



sv.aft waming. Be cunmng and full of tricks and your people 
shall never be destroyed ” And El-ahrairah knew then that 


although hc would not be mocked, yet Fnth was his friend. 
And cvcry cvcmng, when Frith has done his day’s work and 
lics caîm and casy in the red sky, El-ahrairah and his 
chiîdrcn and hîs childrcn’s children come out of their 
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Bigwig and Dandelion were staring out from the sheer edge 
of a high bankj and below the bank ran a stream. It was in 
fact the httle river Enborne, twelve to fifteen feet wide and 
at this time of year two or three feet deep with spring rain, 
but to the rabbits it seemed immense, such a river as they 
had never imagined. The moon had almost set and the night 
was now dark, but they could see the water famtly shimng 
as it flowed and could just make out, on the further side, a 
ttnn belt of nut-trees and alders Somewhere beyond, a 
plover called three or four times and was silent. 

One by one, most of the others came up, stopped at the 
bank and looked at the water without speaking A chilly 
breeze was moving and several of them trembled where they 
sat 


‘ Well, this is a nice surpnse, Hazel,’ said Bigwig at length. 
‘Or were you expecting this when you took us into the 
wood ^’ 

Hazel realized weanly that Bigwig was probably going to 
be troublesome. He was certainly no coward, but he was 
hkely to remam steady only as long as he could see his way 
clear and be sure of what to do To him, perplexity was 
worse than danger, and when he was perplexed he usually 
grew angry The day before, Fiver’s warnmg had troubled 
him, and he had spoken m anger to the Threarah and left 
the Owsla Then, while he Was in an uncertam mood about 
the idea of leaving the warren, Gaptam HoUy had appeared 
in capital tune to be attacked and to provide a perfect reason 
for their departure Now, at the sight of the river, Bigwig’s 
assurance was leakmg agam and unless he, Hazel, could 
restorc it in some way, they were Iikely to be m fbr trouble. 

He ihought of the Threarah and his wily courtesy. 

I don’ t know what we should have done without you j ust 
now, Bigwig,’ he said ‘What was that arumal^ Would it 


havc killcd us 


5 


‘A lcndrij’ said Bigwig ‘I’ve heard about them in the 
0\\sla Thcy’rc not really dangerous They can’t catch a 
rabbit that runs, and nearly always you can smell them 
commg. Tliey’re fimny thing^: I’ve heard of rabbits Iivmg 
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almost on top of them and commg to no harm But they’re 
best avoided, all the same They^U dig out rabbit kittens and 
they’U kiU an injured rabbit if they find one They’re one of 
the Thousand, aU nght I ought to have guessed from the 
smeU, but it was new to me ’ 

'lt had kiiled before it met us/ said Blackberry \vith a 
shudder * I saiv the blood on its hps ’ 

‘A rat, perhaps, or pheasant chicks Lucky for us it had 
kiUed, otherwose it might have been quicker Still, fortun- 
ately we did the nght thmg We really came out of it very 
well/ said Bigwag 

Fiver came hmping down the path with Pipkin They, too, 

checked and stared at the sight of the nver 

‘What do you think we ought to do now, Fiver^’ asked 
Hazel 

Fiver looked down at the water and twitched his 
ears 


‘We shall have to cross it/ he said 'But I don^t think I 
can swim, Hazel I’m worn out, and Pipkin’s a good deal 
worse than I am ^ 

‘Cross it^’ cned Bigwig ‘Cross it^ Who’s going to cross 

What do you want to cross it for*^ I never heard such 
nonsense ’ 


Like aU wild ammals, rabbits can swim if they have to 
and some even swim when it smts them Rabbits have been 
known to hve on the edge of a wood and regularly swim a 
brook to feed m the fields beyond But most rabbits avoid 
swimmmg and certamly an exhausted rabbit could not 
swim the Enbome 


H don’twant tojump m there/ said SpeedweU 
‘I\Uiy notjust go along the baiik^’ asked Hawkbit 
Hazel suspected that if Fiver felt they ought to cross the 
nvcr, it might be dangerous not to But how were the othcrs 
to be persuaded ^ At this moment, as he was stiU wondenng 
what to say to them, he suddenîy reahzed that something 
h^d hghtened his spints What could it A smelP A 
sound^ Then he knew Near-by, across thc nver, a lark had 
bcgun to twittcr and chmb It was mommg A blackbird 
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called one or two deep, slow notes and was followed by a 

wood-pigeon Soon tliey were in grey twiligbt and could see 
that the stream bordered the farther edge of the wood. On 
the other side lay open fields. 


8. The Grossing 

The centunon . . commanded that they which could swim should 

cast themselves first into the sea and get to land And the rest, some 
on boards and some on broken pieces of the ship And so it came to 
pasSj that they escaped all safe to land 

The Acts of the Apostles, Chapter 2 7 


The top of the sandy bahk was a good. six feet above the 

water From where they sat, the rabbits could look straight 
ahead upstream, and downstream to their left. Evidently 

there were nesting holes in the sheer face below theni, for as 
the hght grew they saw three or four martins dart out over 
the stream and away into the fields beyond. In a short time 
one returned with his beak full, and they could hear the 
nesthngs squeakmg as he flew out of sight beneath their 
feet The bank did nôt extend far in either direction. Up- 
stream, it sloped down to a grassy path between the trees 
and the water This followed the Ime of the river, which ran 
straight from almost as far away as they could see, flowing 


smoothly without ford 


C 


gravel shallows or plank bridges. 


Immcdiately below them lay a wide pool and here the 
water was^ almost still. Away to their left, the bank sloped 
down again into clumps of alder, among which the stream 
could bc heard chattermg over gravel. There was a glimpse 
of barbcd 'wnc stretched across the water and they guessed 
that tlîis must surround a cattle-wade, hke the one in the 

htllc brook near the home warren 

Hazcl îookcd at the path upstream. ‘There’s grass down 

rrn ^ __ i c _i 5 


ihcrc 


lîc said. ‘Lct’s go and feed. 
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TJuy scrarnbl( cl do\sn thc bank nnd sct (o nibbhnq b'ridc 
ihc walcr lîcUsccn thcm and ihc *?trcam lUcIf siood {nlf- 
groun clnmps of purplc loo^cstnfr nnd flcnbnnc, \ ludi 
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V crc a fc\\ carlj mc idou-swcrt and a p iich of pml hutlcr* 
bun LooUng bark at ihc fnct of thc Innî thr\ couîd *^rc 
that li V ns m fact dottrd ihid 1> uith iTnrtuLi* hoîct nnrr 
nas a rnrrow fore^horr at thc fooi of tlic httlc chtTand tlm 
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fcalhcpï, a brolrn cgg and » dcnd TKMhng oi tv*o Thc 
martms wcrc no\s commg and gomg m numbrrn o\cr (hc 
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‘No, I’m not/ answered Hazel firmly. ‘I think we ought 
to stay here imtil ni-Fnth That’ll give cvcryone a chance to 
rest and then we can swim across to those ficlds ’ 


Bigwig was about to reply, but Blackbcrry spoke first 



he said, ‘why don’t you swim over now, and 
then go out into the field and have a look round ^ The wood 

may not stretch very far one way or the other. You could see 
from there; and then we might know which would be the 
best way to go ’ 


Oh well 


3 


said 



rather 




there’s some sense in that I’U swim 



embleer 



suppose 
nver as 


many times as you hke Always glad to oblige.’ 

Without the slightest hesitation, he took two hops to the 
water, waded in and swam across the deep, stiU pool They 
watched him puU himself out beside a flowering clump of 
figwort, grippmg one of the tough stems in his teeth, shake a 
shower of drops out of his fur and scutter into the alder 
bushes A moment later, between the nut-trees, they saw 
him running ofF into the field. 

‘I’m glad he’s with us,’ said Hazel to Silver. Again he 
thought wryly of the Threara h * He’s the feUow to find out 


all we need to know. Oh, I say, look, he’s coming back 
aheady ’ 



was racing back across the field, looking more 

agitated than he had at any time smce the encoimter with 

Gaptain HoUy. He ran into the water almost headlong and 

paddled over fast, leaving an arrow-head ripple on the calm, 

brown surface. He was speakmg as he jerked himself out on 
the sandy foreshore 

‘WeU, Hazcl, if I were you I shouldn’t wait untU m- 

Frith I should go now. In fact, I think you’U have to.’ 
‘Why'î*’ asked Hazel. 

‘ There’s a large dog loose in the wood ’ 

Hazel started ‘ What? ’ he said. ‘ How do you know ? ’ 
^Vhen you get mto the field you can see the wood slopmg 


down to the river Parts of it are open 



saw the dog 


crossmg a clearing It was traihng a cham, so it must have 

Stinlcing — thc v. ord for the smell of a fox 
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broken loose It may be on the lendn’s scent, but the lendn 
will be underground by now What do you think will 
happen whcn it picks up our scent, running from one side of 
tlie wood to the other, with dew on it^ Come on, let^s get 
over quickly * 

Hazel felt at a loss In front of hira stood Bigwig, sodden 
wet, undaunted, smgle-minded - the very picture of 
decision At his shoulder was Fiver, silent and twitching He 
saw Blackberry watchmg him mtently, waitmg for his lead 
and disrcgarding Bigwig’s Then he looked at Pipkin, 
huddled mto a fold of sand, more pamc-stricken and help- 
less than any rabbit he had ever seen At this moment, up 
m the wood, there broke out an excited yelping and a jay 
began to scold 

Hazel spoke through a kmd of hght-headed trance ‘ Well, 
you’d better get on, then/ he said, ‘and anyone else who 
wants to Personally, I’m gomg to wait until Fiver and 
Pipkm are fit to tackle it ’ 

‘ You silly blockhead * ’ cried Bigwig ‘ We’U all be fimshed * 

We’ll 


‘Don’t stamp about,’ said Hazel 'You may be heard 
What do you suggest then ^ ’ 

‘Suggest^ There’s no suggestmg to be done Those who 
can swim, swim The others will have to stay here and hope 
Ibr the best The dog may not come ’ 

* I^m afraid that won^ do for me I got Pipkm mto this and 
I^m gomg to get him out ^ 

'WelI, you didn’t get Fiver mto it, did you^ He got you 
mto it * 

Hazel could not help noticmg, with reluctant admiration, 
that although Bigwig had lost his temper, he was apparently 
m no hurry on hxs own account and seemed less fnghtened 
than any of them Lookmg round for Blackberry, he saw 
that he had left them and was up at the top of the pool, 
where the narrow beach tailed away mto a gravel spit His 
paws were half-buried m the wet gravei and he was nosing 
at something large and flat on the water-Iine It looked hke 
^ piece of wood 




c 


Blackberry 


5 
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he said, ‘can you come back here a 


moment ? ’ 


Blackberry looked up, tugged out his paws and ran back. 
‘ Hazel/ he said qmckly, * that’s a piece of fiat wood 


like 


V 


that piece that closed the gap by the Green Loose abovc the 

warren — you remember^ It must have drifted down thc 
river. So it floats. We could put Fiver and Pipkin on it and 
make it float again It might go across the river. Can you 

understand ’ 

Hazel had no idea what he meant Blackberry’s flood of 
apparent nonsense only seemed to draw tighter the mesh 
of danger and bewilderment As though Bigwîg’s angry 
impatience, Pipkin’s terror and the approaching dog were 
not enough to contend with, the cleverest rabbit among 
them had evidently gone out of his mmd He felt close to 
despair 

‘ Fnthrah, yes, I see! ’ said an excited voice at his ear It 
was Fiver. ‘ Quick, Hazel, don’t wait I Gome on, and brmg 
Pipkin î ’ 

It was Blackberry who buUied the stupefied Pipkin to his 
feet and forced him to limp the few yards to the gravel spit. 
The piece of wood, hardly bigger than a îarge rhubarb leaf, 
was lightly aground Blackberry almost drove Pipkin on to 

it with jhis cîaws Pipkm crouched shivenng and Fiver 

followed him aboard. 

‘Who’s strong^’ said Blackberry. ‘Bigwig! Silver! Push it 

out! ’ 

No one obeyed hun. AU squatted, puzzled and uncertam. 

Blackberry buried his nose m the gravel under the landward 
edge of the board and raised it, pushmg The board tipped 
Pipkin squealed and Fiver lowered his heâd and splayed his 
claws Then the board righted itself and drifted 'out a few 
feet mto the pool with the two rabbits hunched upon it, 
rigid and motionless It rotated slowly and they found them- 


sclv'’cs starmg back at their comrades 
‘Frith and Inlél’ said Dandelion 

watcr* IVhy don’t they sink 


They’re sittmg on the 


They’re sitting on the wood and the wood floats 


can t 
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you see^’ said Blackberry *Now we swiin over ourselves 
Gan we start, Hazel ^ ’ 

Dunng the last few ininutes Hazel had been as near to 
losmg his head as he was ever to come He had been at his 
wits’ end, with no reply to Bigwig’s scomful impatience 
except his readmess to risk his own Iife in company with 
Fiver and Pipkin He still could not imderstand what had 
happened, but at least he realized that Blackberry wanted 
Inm to show authonty His head cleared 
^ Swim,’ he said * Everybody swim ’ 

He watched them as they went in Dandelion swam as 
well as he ran, swiftly and easily Silver, too^ was strong The 
others paddled and scrambled over somehow and as they 
began to reach the other side^ Hazel plunged Thc cold 
water penetrated his fur almost at once His breath came 
short and as his head went under he could hear a faint 
grating oi gravel along the bottom He paddled across 
awkwardly, his head tilted high out of the water, and made 
for the figwort As he pulled himself out, he looked round 
among the soppmg rabbits m the alders 
‘ Where’s Bigwig ^ ’ he asked 

‘Behind you/ answered Blackberry, his teeth chattermg 
Bigwig was still m the water^ on the other side of the pool 
He had swum to the raft, put his head agamst it and was 
pushmg it forward with heavy thrusts ofhis back legs ‘ Keep 
still,’ Hazel heard him say m a qmck^ gulpmg voice Then he 
sank But a moment later he was up again and had thrust 
his head over the back of the board As hc kicked and 


strugglcd, it tilted and then, while the rabbits watched from 
the bank, moved slowly across the pool and groundcd on the 


opposite side Fiver pushed Pipkin on to the stoncs and 
Bigwig waded out beside thcm, shivenng and breatlilcss 
‘I got the idea oncc Blackberry had shown us,’ he said 
But it’s hard to push it whcn you’re in the water I hopc it’s 
not long to sunnse I’m cold Let’s get on ’ 

Thcre was no sign of the dog as they madc haste through 
thc aîdcrs and up thc field to tîic fîrst hedgcrow Most of 
them had not understood Blackbcriy^’s discovcry of the raft 
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and at once forgot it. Fiver, however, came over to where 
Blackberry was lying against the stem of a blackthorn in the 



. The Grow and the Beanfield 

With the beanflower’s boon, 

And the blackbird’s tune, 

And May, and Jxinel 

Robert Browning De Gusiibvs 



The sun rose while they were still lying in the thorn Already 
several of the rabbits were asleep, crouched uneasily between 
the thick stems, aware of the chance of danger but too tired 
to do more than trust to luck. Hazel, looking at them, felt 
almost as insecure as he had on the river bank A hedgerow 
in open fields was no place to remain all day. But where 
could they go? He needed to know more about their sur- 
roundings He moved along the hedge, feeling the breeze 
from the south and looking for some spot where he could sit 
and scent it without too much risk. The smells that came 


down from the higher ground might tell him something. 

He came to a wide gap which had been trodden into mud 
by cattle. He could see them grazing in the next field, 
further up the slope. He went cautiously out into the field, 
squatted down against a clump of thistles and began to smell 
the wmd Now that he was clear of the hawthorn scent of the 


hcdge and the reek of cattle dimg, he became fuUy aware of 
hat had already been dnfting into his nostrils while he was 
lying among the thom. There was only one smell on the 
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abbits could not cat thcsc pîanls: hc coiild smcll Ihat 


But they could lie safcly among thcm for as long as thcy 

liked, and they could move thiough thcm casily and unsccn. 

Hazel determincd tlicn and thcic to bring thc rabbits up 

to the beanfield to shcltcr and icst until thc cvcning. Hc 

ran back and found thc otheis whcrc hc liad lcft thcm. 

Bigwig and Silver werc awake, but all thc rcst werc still 
napping uneasily. 

‘Not asleep, Silver^’ hc said. 

‘It’s.too dangerous, Hazel,’ rcplicd Silvcr. ‘I’d like to 

sleep as much as anyone, but if we all sleep and somcthing 
comes, who’s going to spot it ? ’ 

‘I know. I’vc found a place where we can slcep safely for 

as long as we like ’ 

‘ A burrow ^ ’ 

‘ No, not a burrow. A great field of scented plants that wâll 
cover us, sight and smell, until we’re rested. Gome out here 

and smell it, if you hke.’ 

Both rabbits did so. ‘ You say you’ve seen these plants ? ’ 

said Bigwig, turning his ears to catch the distant rustling of 
the beans 

Yes, they’re only just over the top Gome on, let’s get the 


others moving before a man comes with a hrududu 

scatter all over the place 




they’ll 


Silver roused the others and began to coax them înto the 
field They stumbled out drowsily, respondmg with reluc- 


ta^e to his repeated assurance that it was ‘ only a httle way . 

They became widely separated as they struggled up the 

slope Silver and Bigwig led the way, with Hazel and Buck- 

orn a s ort istance behind The rest idled along, hoppmg 

ew yar s and then pausing to nibble oir to pass droppings 
on tlie warnij sunny ^ 

when suddenly 

screammg 

or to frighten an enemy, but simply out of terror. Fiver and 

behind the others, and conspicuously under- 
’ were bemg attacked by the crow. It had 

’^'Tractor 



Silver was almost at the crest 
from half-way up, there came a high 
the sound a rabbit makes, not to call for help 


any motor 
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flown low along the ground Then, pouncing, it had aimed a 
blow of its great bill at Fiver, who just managed to dodge m 
time Now it was leapmg and hopping among the grass 
tussocks, stnkmg at the two rabbits with temble darts of its 
head Crows aim at the eyes and Pipkin, sensmg this, had 
buned his head m a clump of rank grass and was trymg to 
burrow farther m It was he who was screammg 
Hazel covered the distance down the slope m a few 
seconds He had no idea what he was gomg to do and if the 
crow had ignored him he would probably have been at a loss 
But by dashmg up he distracted its attention and it tumed 
on him He swerved past it, stopped and, looking back, saw 
Bigwig come racing m from the opposite side The crow 
tumed again, stmck at Bigwig and missed Hazel heard its 
beak hit a pebble m the grass with a sound hke a snail-shell 
when a thrush beats it on a stone As Silver followed Bigwig, 
it recovered itself and faced him squarely Silver stopped 
short m fear and the crow seemed to dance before him, îts 
great, black wmgs flappmg m a horrible commotion It was 
just about to stab when Bigwig ran straight mto it from 
behind and knocked it sideways, so that it staggered across 
the turf with a harsh, raucous cawmg of rage 

‘ Keep at it ï ’ cned Bigwig ‘ Come m behind it * They’re 
cowards' They onîy attack helpless rabbits ’ 

But already the crow was maîmg off, flymg low with slow, 
heavy wing-beats They watched it clear the farther hedge 
and djsappear mto the wood beyond the nver In the silence 

thcre was a gentle, teanng sound as a grazing cow moved 
nearer 

Bigwig strolled over to Pipkin, muttering a nbaîd Owsla 
lampoon 

^Hoi, hot u emblecr Hratr, 

M^sawn ule hraka vatr * ^ 


Come on, Hlao-roo,’ he said ‘You can get your head 
V Having qmte a day, aren’t wc ^ ’ 




thc stmking Thousand, \Vc mcct tlicm cvcn whcn 


pass our droppmgs 
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He turned away and Pipldn Iricd to follow înm. Hazcî 
remembered that Fivcr had said hc thoiight îic was injurcd. 


Now 

slop( 




as hc watchcd him limping and staggcring up thc 
it occurrcd to him that hc might actually bc woundcd 


in some way He kept tiymg to put his ncar-sidc front paw 
to the ground and thcn drawmg it up agam, îiopping on 


three îegs 

‘I’ll have a look at him as soon as they’re settled undcr 
cover/ he thought. ‘Poor little chap, hc won’t bc ablc to gct 

much further like that.’ 


At the top of the slope Buckthom was already lcading the 
v/ay mto the beanficld Hazel reached the hcdge, crosscd a 
narrow turf verge on the other sîde and found himself 
looking straight down a long, shadowy aisle between tw'O rows 
of beans The earth v.'as soft and cmmbling, with a scatter- 
ing of the weeds that are found in cultivated fields - 
fumitory, charlock, pimperael and ma'^wveed, all growing in 
the green gloom under the bean leaves As the plants moved 
in the breeze, the sunhght dappled and speckled back and 
forth over the browm soil, the white pebbles and weeds, Yet 


in this ubiquitous restlessness there was nothing alarming, 
for the whole forest took part in it and the only sound was 
the soft, steady movement of the leaves Far along the bean- 
row, Hazel glimpsed Buckthorn’s back and foUowed fiim 

into the depths of the field 

Soon after, all the rabbits had come together in a kind of 

hoUow- Far arotmd, on aU sides, stood the orderly rows of 

beans, securing them agamst hostile approach, roofîng them 

over and covering their scent They could hardly have been 

saferunderground. Even a littlefood couldbe had at a pînch, 

for here and there were a fcw pale twists of grass and here 
and there a dandelion 


‘We can sleep here aU day,’ said Hazel. ‘But I suppose 
one of us ought to stay awake: and if I take the fîrst turn 
it il give me a chance to have a look at your paw, Hlao-roo. 
I think you’ve got something in it.’ 

Pipkin, who was lying on his left side, breathing qmckly 
and heavily, roUed over and stretched out his front paw. 
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underside turned upwards Hazel peered closely mto the 

thick^ coarsc hair (a rabbit’s foot has no pads) and after a 

fcw moments saw what he had expected - the oval shank of 

a snapped-off tliorn sticking out through the skin There 

was a Iittle blood and the flcsh was torn 

‘You’ve got a big thorn in tliere, Hlao/ he said ‘No 

wonder you couldn’t run We’ll have to get it out ’ 

Getting thc thorn out was not easy, for the foot had 

become so tendcr that Pipkm wmccd and pulled away even 

from Hazel’s tongue But aftcr a good deal of patient effort 

Hazel succcedcd m working out cnough of the stump to get a 

gnp with his tccth The thorn camc out smoothly and the 

wound blcd The spine was so long and thick that Hawkbit, 

who happened to bc close by, woke Speedweli to have a look 
at it 

‘Frith above, Pipkm*’ said Speedwell, smffing at the 
thorn where it lay on a pebble ‘You’d better collect a few 
more hke that then you can make a notice board and 
fnghten Fiver You might have poked the lendri’s eye out 
for us, if you’d only known ’ 

‘Lick the place, Hlao/ said Hazel ‘Lick it until it feels 
bettcr and then go to sleep ’ 


I o The Road and the Common 


the fur 
turned 


thcy 


that 


John Bunyan Tïie Ptlgrtm’s Progress 


After some time, Hazel woke Buckthorn Then he scratched 
a shallow nest m the earth and slept One watch succeeded 
another through the day, though how the rabbits judged the 
passmg of the time is something that civilized human bemgs 
have lost the power to feel Greatures that have neither 
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clocks nor books ave alivc to all itianncr of knowîcdge about 
time and the weather: and about dircction too, as wc know 


from their extraordinary migratory and homing journcys. 
The changes m thc warmlh and dampncss of ihc soiîj the 
falling of the sunlîght patchcs, the aîtcring movcmcnt of the 
beans in the hght wind, the dircction and strcngth of the air 
currents along the ground — all these were pcrccivcd î^y the 
rabbit awake. 

The sun was beginning to set when Hazcl wokc to see 
Acorn listening and smffing in the siîencc, betwccn two 
white-skmned flmts The light was thickcr, thc brceze had 
dropped and the beans were still. Pipkin was strctched out 
a httle way away. A yellow-and-black burying beetle, 


a httle way away. A yellow-and-black burying beetle, 
crawhng across the white fur of his belly, stopped, wavcd its 
short, curved antennae and then moved on again. Hazcl 
grew tense with sudden misgiving. He knew that these 


beetles come to dead bodies, on which they fecd and lay their 
eggs They will dig away the earth from under the bodies of 
small creatures, such as shrew-mice and fallen fledglings, 
and then lay their eggs on them before covering them with 
soil. Surely Pipkin could not have died in his sleep ? Hazel 
sat up qmckly. Acorn started and turned towards him and 
the beetle scumed away over the pebbles as Pipkin moved 
and woke. 

‘ How’s the paw ‘î’ ’ said Hazel Pipkin put it to the ground. 
Then he stood on it. 


‘ It feels much better,’ he said ‘ I think I shall be abïe to 
go as well as the others now. They won’t leave me bchind, 

will they?’ 

Hazel rubbed his nose behmd Pipkin’s ear. ‘ÎSo one’s 

going to leave anyone else behind,’ he said. ‘ If you had to 
stay, I’d stay with you. But don’t pick up any more thorns, 
Hlao-roo, because we may have to go a long way ’ 

The next moment all the rabbits leapt up in panic From 

close at hand the sound of a shot tore across the fields. A 
pecwit rose screaming. The echoes came back in waves, hke 
a pebble rolhng round a box, and from the wood across the 
river came the cîattering of wood-pigeons’ wings among the 
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branches In an instant the rabbits wcre running m all 
directions through thc bean-rows, each one tearing by 
mstmct towards holes that were not thcre 
Hazel stoppcd short on the edge of the beans Lookmg 
about himj he could see none of the others He waited, 
trembling, for the next shot but there was silence Then he 
feltj vibrating along the ground, the steady tread of a man 
going away beyond the crest over which they had come that 
moriung At that moment Silver appeared, pushing his way 
tlirough the plants close by 

‘I hope it’s the crow, don’t you^’ said Silver 

hope no one’s becn silly cnough to bolt out of this field,^ 
answered Hazel ‘They’re all scattered How can we find 
them^’ 


* I don’t tlunk we can,’ said Silver ‘WeM bettei go back to 
where we were They’II come m time ’ 

It was m fact a long timc before all the rabbits had come 
back to thc hoUow m the middle of the field As he waited, 
Hazel reahzed more fuUy than ever how dangerous was 
their position, without holes, wandenng m country they 
did not know The lendri, the dog, the crow, the marksman 
- they had been lucky to escape them How long would their 
luck hold^ Would they really be able to travel on as far as 
Fiver’s high place - wherever it might be'^ 

H’d settle Ibr any decent, dry bank, myself,’ he thought, 
as long as there was some grass and no men with guns And 
the sooner we can find one the better ’ 

Hawkbit was the last to retum and as he came up Hazel 

set 


off 


He looked cautiously out from among the 


ns and then darted mto the hedgerow Xhe wind, as he 


stopped to sniff it, was reassuring, carrymg only the scents 
of evemng dew, may and cow-dung He led the way into the 
uext field, a pasture and here they all fell to feedmg, 
nibblmg their way over the grass as easily as though their 


warren were close by 

When he was half-way across the field, Hazel became 
aware of a hrududu approaching very fast on the other side 
of the fui ther hedge It was small and less noisy than the 
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farm tractor wliich he had somctimcs watchcd fiom thc 
edge of the primrose wood at home. It passed m a fîash of 
man-made, unnatural colour, ghttcring hcrc and thcrc and 
bnghter than a winter holly tree. A fcw moments latcr came 
the smell of petrol and exhaust Hazcl starcd, twitching his 
nose He could not undeistand how the hrududu could move 
so quickly and smoothly through the fields. Would it rcturn ? 
Would it come through the fields faster than they could run, 

and hunt them down ? 

As he paused, wondering what was bcst to be done, Big- 
wig came up. 

‘There’s a road there, then,’ he said. ‘That’li give sorac of 

them a surpnse, won’t it^’ 

‘A road^’ said Hazel, thinking of the lane by the notice- 
board ‘ How do you know ? ’ 

‘Well, how do you suppose a hrududu can go that fast^ 
Besides, can’t you smell it?’ 

The smell of warm tar was now plain on the evening air. 

I ve never smelt that in my life,’ said Hazel with a touch 
of irntation 


‘Ah,’ said Bigwig, ‘but then you were never sent out steal- 
mg lettuces for the Threarah, were you ? If you had been, 
you d have learned about roads. There’s nothing to them, 
really, as long as you let them alone by mght. They’re eliî 

then, all right.’ 




You’d better teach me, I think 




with you and we’ll let the others follow 


said Hazel 




I’ll go up 


They ran on and crept through the hedge. Hazel looked 

astonisliment For a moment he thought 


black, smooth and 


that he was looking at another 

• T , — uxa,\^ts., öJlliUULJJl 

in the far n Thenhesawthegravelembedded 

"'^ched a spider runnmg over the surface. 
But that s nnt n,t..„,. he said. sniffing the strange, 

What is it ? How did it come 


not natural 


strong smells of tar and oil 
there ^’ 


and tLn“hrÄffir™n‘STif ■ ‘ 

what clse can run faster than we 


faster than we 


and 
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*It’s dangcrous thcn^ Tlicy can catch us^’ 

*No, that’s what’s so odd They don’t take any noüce of 
us at all I’ll show you, if you Iike ’ 

The other rabbits ^vcre bcginning to rcach the hcdge as 
Bigwig hoppcd down thc bank and crouchcd on the verge 
of the road From bcyond the bend came the sound of 
another approaching car Hazcl and Silvcr watched tensely 
Thc car appcared, flashing green and white, and raced 
down tow’^ards Bigwig For an mstant it filled the whole 
world with noise and fcar Then it was gonc, and Bigwig’s 
fur was blowing in the whack of wind that followed it down 
the hedgcs He jumped back up thc bank among the stanng 
rabbits 

‘See^ They don’t hurt you,’ said Bigwig ^As a matter of 
fact, I don’t thmk they’re ahve at all But I must admitT 

can’t altogether make it out ’ 

As on the nvcr bank, Blackberry had moved away and 
was already down on the road on lus own account, sniflîng 
out towards the middle, half-way between Hazel and the 
bend They saw him start and jump back to the shelter of the 

bank 

‘What is it^’ said Hazel 

Blackberry did not answer and Hazel and Bigwig hopped 
towards him along the verge He was opemng and shuttmg 
his mouth and Iicking his Iips, much as a cat does when 

something disgusts it 

‘You say they’re not dangerous, Bigwig,’ he said quietly 

‘ But I think they must be, for all that ’ 

In the middle of the road was a flattened, bloody mass of 


brown prickles and white fur, with small, black feet and 
snout crushed round the edges The flies crawled upon it 
and here and there the sharp pomts of gravel pressed up 
through the fiesh 

'Ayona,^ said Blackberry ^ What harm does a yona do to 


anything but slugs and beetles ^ And what can eat a yon 
‘ It must have come at mght,’ said Bigwig 
‘Yes, ofcourse The yoml aiways hunt by night Ifyou 
them by day they’i e dying ’ 
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‘I know. But what I’m trying to explain is tliat at night 

the hrududil have great lights, brighter than Frith himsclf. 
They draw creatures towards them and if thcy sliine on you, 
you can’t see or thmk which way to go. Then the hrududu is 
quite hkely to crush you. At least, that’s what we wcre 


At least 




that’s what we wcre 


taught in the Owsla. I don’t intend to try it 




C 


Well, it wtll be dark soon 


5 


said Hazel 


Come on, let’s 


get across As far as I can see, this road’s no good to us at all. 
Now that I’ve learnt about it, I want to get away from it as 
soon as I can.’ 


By moonrise they had made their way through Newtown 
churchyard, where a httle brook runs between the lawns 
and under the path. Wandering on, they climbed a hill and 
came to Newtown Common - a country of peat, gorse and 
silver bireh After the meadows they had left, this was a 
strange, forbidding land Trees, herbage, even the soil - all 
were unfamihar They hesitated among the thick heather, 
unable to see more than a few feet ahead Their fur became 


soaked with the dew. The ground was broken by rifts and 
pits of naked, black peat, where water lay and sharp, white 
stones, some as big as a pigeon’s, some as a rabbit’s skull, 
ghmmei ed m the moonhght Whenever they reached one of 
these rifts the rabbits huddled together, waiting for Hazel or 
Bigwig to chmb the further side and find a way forward. 
Everywhere they came upon beetles, spiders and small 
hzards which scurried away as they pushed through the 
fibrous, resistant heather Once Buckthorn disturbed a 
snake,' and leapt mto the air as it whipped between his paws 
to vamsh down a hole at the foot of a birch. 

The very plants were unknown to them — pink lousewort 

with its sprays of hooked flowers, bog asphodel and the thin- 
stemmed blooms of the sun-dews, nsing above their hairy, 
fly-catching mouths, all shut fast by mght. In this close 
jungle all was silence They went more and more slowly, 
and made long halts in the peat-cuts But if the heather 

itself was silent, the breeze brought distant night-sounds 

acmss the open common. A cock crowed A dog ran barking 
an a man shouted at it A httle owl called ‘ Kee-wik, kee- 
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\vik’ and something - a vole or a shrew gave a sudden 
squeal There was not a noise but seemed to tell of danger 
Late in the mght, towards moonset, Hazel was lookmg up 
from a cut where they were crouchmg to a httle bank above 
As he was wondenng whether to climb up to it, to see 
whether he could get a clear view ahead, he heard a move- 
ment behmd him and tumed to find Hawkbit at his 
shoulder There was something furtive and hesitant about 
him and Hazel glanced at him sharply, wondenng for a 
moment whether he could have sickness or poison on 
him 

^ Er ~ Hazel,’ said Hawkbit, looking past him mto the face 
of the dreary, black chff ‘ I - er - that is to say we r- er - feel 
that we - well, that we can’t go on like this WeVe had 

enough of it * 

He stopped Hazel now saw that Speedwell and Acom 
were behind him, hstemng expectantly Thcre was a pause 
* Go on, Hawkbit/ said Speedwell, ‘ or shall I ^ ’ 

‘More than enough,* said Hawkbit, with a kmd of foolish 

importance 

‘ Well, so have I,’ answered Hazel, ‘ and I hope there won’t 
be much more Then we can all have a rest ’ 

‘We want to stop now,’ said Speedwell ‘ We think it was 
stupid to come so far ’ 


Tt gets worse and worse the further we go/ said Acom 
Where are we going and how long will it be before some of 
us stop runmng for good and all ^ ’ 

Tt’s the place that worries you/ said Hazel T don’t hke 
it myself, but it won’t go on for ever ’ 

Hawkbit looked sly and shifty ‘We don’t beheve you 

know where we are gomg/ he said ‘ You didn’t know about 

the road, did you^ And you don’t know what there is in 
front of us ’ 


‘Look here/ said Hazel, ‘suppose you tell me what you 
want to do and 1*11 tell you what I think about it * 

We want to go back/ said Acorn ‘We think Fivcr was 
wrong ’ 


How can you go back tlirough all wcVe come through 
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eplied 



And 
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probably gct Idîîcd 


for 


ounding an 


Owsla officcr, if you cver do gct back? Talîî scnsc, for Frilh s 


sake 


3 


‘ It wasn’t we who woundcd Holly,’ saîd Spccdwell. 
‘You were there and Bîackberry brought you thcrc. Do 
you think they won’t remember thaf^ Bcsîdcs 




Hazel stopped as Fiver approachcd, foîlowcd by Bigwîg. 


5 


‘ Hazel,’ said Fiver, ‘ could you comc up on thc bank with 
me for a few moments? It’s important. 

‘And while you’re there,’ said Bigwig, scowling round at 
the others’ from under the great shcaf of fur on his hcad, ‘ I’U 
just have a few words with these three. Wfiiy don’t you gct 
washed, Hawkbit? You look like thc end of a lat’s tail left 
in a trap. And as for you, Speedwell ’ 

Hazel did not wait to hear what Speedwell looked like. 
FoUowung Fiver, he scrambled up the lumps and shelves of 
peat to the overhang of graveUy earth and thin grass that 
topped them. As soon as Fiver had found a place to clamber 
out, he led the way along the edge to the bank which Hazel 
had been lookmg at before Hawkbit spoke to him. It stood 
a few feet above the nodding, windy heather and was open 
and grassy at the top. They climbed it and squatted dowm. 
To their right the moon, smoky and yellow in thin night 
cloud, stood over a clump of distant pine trees They looked 

southward across the dismal waste Hazel waited for Fiver 
to speak, but he remained silent. 

‘ mat was it you wanted to say to me ? ’ asked Hazel at 

last 

Fiver made no reply and Hazel paused in perplexity. 
From below, Bigwig was just audible. 

And you, Acom, you dog-eared, dimg-faced disgrace to a 

eeper s gibbet; if I only had time to teU you 

K ' 1 sailed free of the cloud and ht the heather more 

neither Hazel nor Fiver moved from the top of 

^ looking far out beyond the edge of the 


.u ®^^^cs away, along the southem skyhne, 

undrcd and fifty-foot ndge of the downs. On the 
pomt, the beech trees of Gottington’s Glump were 
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moving in a stronger wmd than that which blew across the 
heather 

‘Look^’ said Fivei suddenly ‘That’s the place for us, 
Hazel Highj lonely hills, where the wind and the sound 
carry and the ground’s as dry as straw in a barn That’s 
where we ought to be That’s where we have to get to ’ 

Hazel Jooked at tlie dim, far-offlnlls Obviously, the jdea 
of trymg to reach them was out ofthe question It might well 
prove to be all they could do to find their way across the 
heather to some qmet field or copse-bank hke those they had 
been used to It was lucky that Fiver had not come out with 
this foolish notion in front of any of the others, especially 
as there was trouble enough already If only he could be 
persuaded to drop it here and now, there would be no harm 
done — unless mdeed he had already said anything to Pipkm 

‘No, I thmk thaPs altogether too far, Fjver,’ he said 
‘Tlunk of the imles of danger Everyone’s fnghtened and 
tircd as it is What we need is to find a safe place soon, and 

I’d rather succeed in domg what we can than fail to do what 
we can’t ^ 


Fiver gave no sign of having heard him He seemed to be 
lost in his own thoughts When he spoke again, it was as 
though he were talking to himself ^There’s a thick mist 
between the hills and us I can’t see through it, but through 
it we shall have to go Or mto it, anyway ’ 

‘A mist*?’ said Hazel 'What do you mean^’ 

'We’re m for some mystenous trouble/ whispered Fiver, 


‘and it’s not elil It feels more hke 
deceived and losmg our way 


hke imst Like being 


There was no mist around them The May night was clear 
and fresh Hazel waited m silence and after a time Fjver said, 
slowly and expressionlessly, ‘But we must go on, until wc 
reach the hilîs * His voice sank and became that of a slecp- 
talker ‘Until we reach the hills The rabbit that goes back 

through the gap will run his head into trouble That runnmg 


not 


He 


not wise That runmng ~ not safe Runmng 
trembled violently, kicked once or twice and became qmet 
In the hollow below, Bigwig seemcd to be drawmg to a 
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‘And now, you bunch of molc-snoutcd, muck-raking 
hutch-hearted sheep-ticks, gct out of my sight sharp. Othcr 

wise ril ’ - 


close 


3 


He became inaudiblc agam 


Hazel looked once more at the famt linc of thc hills, Thcn, 
as Fiver sturred and muttered beside him, hc pushcd him 
gently with one fore-paw and nuzzlcd his shouldcr. 


Fiver started 


What was I saying, Hazel ^ ’ he askcd 


I’m 


3 


5 


afraid I can’t remember I meant to tcll you 

Never mind,’ answered Hazel. ‘ Wc’ll go down now. It 
time we were getting them on agam If you havc any more 
queer feelings hke that, keep close to mc I’ll look after you 


3 


11. Hard Going 

Then Sir Beaumains . rode all that ever he might nde through 

marshes and fields and great dales, that many times . he plunged 

over the head in deep mires, for he knew not the way, but took the 

gamest way m that woodness . And at the last him happened to 
come to a fair green way 

Malory Le Morte d’Arthur 


When Hazel and Fiver reached the floor of the hollow they 
found Blackberry waiting for them, crouching on the peat 

and mbblmg at a few: brown stalks of sedge-grass 


Hullo,’ said Hazel 


others 


What 


happened? Where are the 


ful 


Over there,’ answered Blackberry 


row 


There’s been a fear 


Hawkbit and Speedwell that he’d 

■Rn-i VI 4^ picces if they didn’t obey him And when 

-D. \ ® wanted to know who was Ghief Rabbit, 


Bigwig bit him It 


Rabbit, anyway 

don*t know 


seems a nasty busmess Who ts Chief 



you or Bigwig 

unswercd Hazel 


c 


but Bigwig’s certainly 


S'ult• t"r r^ - •'eed to go bZrHawkta • he 

would bn back if he’d tried He and his friends 

ve seen that if they’d been allowed to talk for a bit. 
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Now Bigwig’s put their backs up, and they’U think theyVe 
got to go on because he makes them I want them to go on 
because they can see it’s the only thmg to do There are too 
few of us for giving orders and biting people Fnth m a fog* 
Isn^t there enough trouble and danger already^^ 

They went over to the far end of the pit Bigwig and Silver 
were talkmg with Buckthorn under an overhanging broom 
Near-by, Pipkin and Dandelion were pretendmg to feed on a 
patch of scrub Some way away, Acorn was making a great 
business of hcLing Hawkbit’s throat, while Speedwell 

watched 


‘Keep still if you can, poor old chap/ said Acornj who 
obviously wanted to be overheard ‘Just let me clean the 
blood out Steady, now * ’ Hawkbit wmced in an exaggerated 
manner and backed away As Hazel came up, all the rabbits 


tumed and stared at lum expectantly 

‘Look,* said Hazel, H know there’s been some trouble, 
but the best thing will be to try to forget it This is a bad 
place, but we’II soon get out of it * 

‘ Do you really thmk we will ^ ’ asked Dandehon 
‘If you’U follow me now,’ rephed Hazel desperately, H’II 
have you out of it by sunrise ’ 

‘If I don’t,’ he thought,'they’II very likely tear me to bits 
and much good may it do them ’ 

For the second time he made his way out of the pit, and 
the others followed The weary, fnghtemngjourney began 
again, broken only by alarms Once a white owl swcpt 
Silently overhead, so low that Hazel saw its dark eyes lookmg 


mto lus own But either it was not huntmg or hc was too big 
to tackle, fbr it disappeared over tlie heather, and although 
he waited motionless for some tnne, it did not rctum Once 
f^andchon struck thc smell of a stoat and they alîjoined him, 
wluspering and smffing over the ground But the scent was 
old and after a time thcy went on agam In this low under- 
growih their disorgamzed progrcss and uncvcn, di fTcnng 
rliythms of movemcnt delayed thein stili morc tlian m thc 
wood Thcrc wcre contmual stampmgs of alarm, pausing, 
frcczing to thc spot at the sound of moveracnt real or 
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imagined. It was so daik that Hazcl scîdoin kncw for ccrtaîn 
whether he was leadmg or whcthcr Bigwig or Silvcr mîght 
not be ahcad. Oncc, hcaring an unaccountablc noisc in 
front of him, wluch ccascd on thc instant, hc kcpt stiil for a 
long time, and whcn at last hc movcd cautiously forwaid. 
found Silver crouching bchind a tussock of cock’s-foot for 
fear of the sound of his own appioach. All was confusion. 
ignorance, clambcring and exliaustion Throughout ihc bad 
dream of the mghl’s journcy, Pipkm sccmcd to bc always 
close beside lum Tliough each of tlic othcrs v'anishcd and 
reappeared like fragmcnts floatmg round a pool, Pipkin 
never left him, and lus necd for cncouragcmcnt bccamc at 
last Hazel’s only support against his own wcarincss. 

‘Not far now, Hlao-roo, not far now,’ hc kcpt muttcrmg, 

until he realized that what hc said had become mcaninglcss, 

a mere refrain He was not spealdng to Pipkm oi evcn to 

himself He was talkmg in his slecp, or somcthing veiy ncar 
it 


At last he saw the first of the dawn, hke hght famtly per- 

ceived round a corner at the far end of an unkno wn burro w, 

and in the same moment a yellow-hammcr sang. Hazel’s 

feehngs were hke those which might pass through the imnd 

of a defeated general. Where were his followers exactly ? He 

hoped, not far away But were they^ All of them? Where 

had he led them ? What was he gomg to do now ^ What if an 

enemy appeared at this moment^ He had answers to none 

of these questions and no spifit left to force lumself to thmk 

about them Behmd him, Pipkm shivered in the damp and 

he turned and nuzzled him; much as the general, with 

nothmg left to do, nught fall to considermg the welfare of 

his servant, simply because the s'ervant happened to be 
there 


The light grew stronger and soon he could see that a httle 
way ahead there was an open track of bare gravel He 
hmped out of the heather, sat on the stones and shook the 
wet from his fur, He could see Fiver’s hills plainly now, 
greemsh-grey and seermng close m the ram-Iaden air He 
cou even pick out the dots of furze bushes and stunted yew 
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trees on the steep slopes As he gazed at them, he heard an 
excited voice farther down the track 

‘ He’s done it' Didn’t I tell you he’d do it ^ ’ 

Hazel turned his head and saw Blackberry on the path 
He was bedraggled and exhausted, but it was he who was 
speaking Out of the heather behind lum came Acom, 
Speedwell and Bucktliorn All four labbits were now sta.rmg 
straight at him Hé wondered why Then, as they ap- 
proached, he realized that they were lookmg not at lum, but 
past him at sometlung farther off He turned round The 
gravel tiack led downhill into a narrow belt of silver bmch 
and rowan Beyond was a thin hedge, and beyond that, a 
green field betwecn two copses Thcy had reached the other 
side of the common 

‘ Oh, Hazel/ said Blackberry, coming up to him round a 
puddle in the gravel ‘ I was so tired and confused, I actually 
began lo wonder whethcr you knew where you were going 
I could hear you in the heather, saying “Not far now” and 
it was annoying me I thought you were making it up I 
should have known bettei Fritîu’ahj you’re what I call a 

Ghxcf Rabbit*’ 

‘Well done, Hazehrah * ’ said Buckthorn ‘ Well done • ’ 
Hazel did not l now what to reply Hc îooked at tlicm m 
silcnce and it was Acorn who spoke next 

‘Comc on*’ he said ‘Who’s going to be first mto that 
ûeld^ I can still run ’ He was olT, slowly enough, down the 
slope, but when Hazel stampcd for Iiim to stop hc did so at 

oncc 

‘Where are ihe others'^’ said Hazcl ‘Dandchon^ 

BjgwigP* 

At that moment Dandehon appeared out of thc heathcr 
^nd sat on the path, lookmg at the ficld He was followcd 
ht*st by Hawkbit and then by Fiver Hazcl was watclung 
Fncr as hc took in thc sight of tlic ficld, wlien Buckthorn 
drcw his aticntion back to the foot of the slope 

Look, Hazchrah,’ lic said, ‘Silvcr and Big^vig are dowix 
thcrc Thcy’rc waiting for us * 

Silvcr’s light-grcy fur show^ed up phmly against a Jow 



68 


THE TOURNEY 


spiay of goise. but fïazeî could not sce Bigwîg until hc sa.t 
up and ran towards them. 

|Is everybody here, Hazel?’ he askcd. 

Of course they are/ answercd BlackberiT. ‘l leîî you, 
he^s what I cali a Chicf Rabbit. Hazel-rah, shaîl we - 

Hazel-mA^’ interrupted Bigwig. ^Chie/Rabbil? Frith in a 

wasps nest' The day I call you Chief Rabbit, Hazel, that’il 

fighting that day.’ 

t indeed proye a momentous day — and a momentous 

hi a future that none could fbresee, 
an or t e mornent all that poor Hazei could do was to turn 
aside with the disappointed feeling that after all, his part in 
he crossing of the heather had not reaUy been a very 

important one 


c 


Come on, then, Acorn, 

I -J ’ 


} 


run with you 


he said ‘ You want to run 


I’ll 


and 


the sun 


j nioments later they were imder the silver birches 
thp c striking flashes of red and green from 

hedfTf-" iftwigs, they scrambled through the 

mefdow^^^^^ ^ shallow ditch and into the thick grass of the 



Nevertheless 

young 


rabbits seeking vasitors lu the forr 

and .fpowerful they may S a ph’r*''* 


4 9 


R M 


Lockley The Pnvate Ltfe of the Rabbit 


To come to the eri d o i.* 

cloud that hung over fearl To feel the 

dulled the heart and disperse - the cloud that 

mcmory I This at îea.t ^^^PP^ness no more than a 

by almost everv lîvin onejoy that must have been known 
Hero tT ^ ^ creature. 

°y w o was waiting to be punished. But tlien, 
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unexpectcdly, hc fînds that his fault lias bcen ovei looked or 
forgiven and at once the woi Id reappears in brilhant colours, 
full of dehghtful prospects Herc is a soldier who was wait- 
ing, with a heavy heart, to suffcr and die m battle But 
suddcnly the luck has changcd There is ncws > The war is 
ovcr and evcryonc bursts out singing’ He will go home after 
all* The sparro^vs m the ploughland were crouching m 
tenoi of the kcstrel But shc has gone, and they fly pell-mell 
up the hedgei ow, fnsking, chattenng and perching where 
they will The bitter wantcr had all the countiy m its grip 
The hares on the down, stupid and torpid with cold, were 
resigned to smkmg further and further mto the freezmg 
heart of snow’’ and silence But now — who would have 


dreamt it^ - thc thaw is trickhng, the great tit is nngmg his 
bellfrom the top of a bare hme tree, the earth is scented, and 
the hares bound and skip m the warm wind Hopelessness 
and reluctance are blown away hke a fog and the dumb 
solitude wherc they crept, a place desolate as a crack m the 
ground, opens hke a rose and stretches to the hills and the 
sky 

The tired rabbits fcd and basked in the sunny meadow as 
though they had come no further than from the bank at the 
edge of the near-by copse The heather and the stumbhng 
darkness were forgotten as though the sunrise had melted 
them Bigwig and Hawkbit chased each other tlorough the 
long grass Speedweil jumped over the httle brook that ran 
down the nnddle of the field and when Acorn tried to follow 
him and fell short, Silvcrjoked with him as he scrambled out 
and rolled him in a patch of dead oak leaves until he was 
dry As the sun rose higher, shortenmg the shadows and 
drawing the dew from the grass, most of the rabbits came 
wandering back to the sun-flecked shade among the cow- 


edge of 


Here, Hazel and 


were sittmg with Dandehon under a flowenng wild cheiry 
The white petals spun down around them, covering the 
grass and speckhng their fur, while thirty feet above a 


thrush sang ‘Gherry dewj cherry dew 
deep, knee deep ’ 


deep, knee 


} 
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Stilî 




d bettci în.d.c onc oz two sci 


l 


tmnkr’ said I-Iazcl. ‘Soincthing to givc lu dr< îir r aî a pinch. 
Lets go up to tlic copsc and îook roimd. \Vc might as v.cîl 

nd inakc qintc s\irc whcrc v.c'd liLc to iiavc 


takc our timc 

them. \Vc don’t want to havc to do thc 

'Vcs, that’s thc stylc,’ said Birrwirf 


U1U. tv icc 
•\nd i.hile 




rc 


and havc 


domg that, I’ll takc Silvcr and Bucî.ilior 

run down the fîclds bcyond, just lo gct ihc lic of ihc land 
and makc sure thcrc un’t anything dangcious.’ 

Fhe thrce explorers scl ofT bcsidc ihc brook, wînîe FTazcî 

other rabbits across thc ficld and up to thc cdgc of thc 

TArrxrv^ 1 #-* •-v ^ ^ ^ l O 


woodland They wcnl slowly aiong thc foot of tlic bank, 
rrvK* and out of thc clumps ofrcd campion and raggcd 


long thc foot of tlic bank 


robîn. From time to time 


onc or anothcr would bcgin to 


tbf' gravelly bank, or vcnturc a httlc way in among 

thpv nnt-buslics to scufilc în thc lcaf-mould Aftcr 

timp ft.,* seaiching and moving on quictly for somc 
the field a place from which thcy could sce that 

and broadened out. Both on thcir own side 

the bmok tI, ^ood-edges curved outwards, away from 

teance oV ^ ^ some 

*1 don’t tb* stopped and they gathered round him. 

it makes much difference whei e we do a bit 
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of scratching/he said ‘It^sallgood, sofar as I cansee Not 

the slightest trace of ehl - no scent or tracks or droppings 
That seems unusual, but it may be just that the home warren 
attracted more ehl than other places Anyway, we ought to 
do well here Now I’ll tell you what seems the right thmg 
to me Let’s go back a little way, between the woods, and 
have a scratch near that oak tree there - just by that white 
patch of sticchwort I know the farm’s a long way off, but 
there’s nc pomt in bemg nearer to it than we need And if 
weVe fairly r lose to the wood opposite, the trees wxU help to 
break the wmd a bit m wmter ’ 


‘Splendidj’ said Blackberry *Ifs going to cloud over, do 

you see^ Rajn before sunset and we’Jl be m shelter WeJI, 

let’s make a start Oh, look* There’s Bigwig commg back 

along the bottom, and the other two with lum * 

The three rabbits were returnmg down the bank of the 

stream and had not yet seen Hazel and the others They 

passed below them, into the narrower part of the field 

between the two copses, and it was not until Acom had been 

sent half-way down the slope to attract their attention that 

they tumed and came up to the ditcli 

‘ I don’t think there’s gomg to be much to trouble us here, 

Hazelj’ said Bigwig ‘The farm’s a good way away and the 

fields between don’t show any signs of ehl at all There’s a 

man-track ~ m fact, there are several -* and they look as 

though they were used a good deal Scent’s fresh and there 

m'e the ends of those httle wlute sticks that they bum m their 

mouths But that’s all for the bcst, I reckon We keep away 

from the men and the men fnghten the ehl away ’ 

Why do the men come, do you suppose ^ ’ asked Fiver 

‘Who knows why men do anything^ They may dnve 

cows or sheep m the fields, or cut wood m the copses Wliat 

does it matter? I*d rather dodge a man than a stoat or a 
fox ’ 


‘Well, that’s fine/ said Hazeî ‘YouVe found out a lot, 
Bigwig, and all to the good We werejust going to make somc 
scrapes along the bank there We’d bctter start Thc ram 
'von’t be long now, if I know anythmg about it ’ 
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Buck rabbits on ihcir own scldom or ncvcr go in for 


serious digging Tliis is ihe natural job of a doc making a 
home for her htter bcfore thcy aic born, and thcn hc r buck 
hclps hcr. All thc samc, solitary bucks - if thcy can find no 
existing holcs to makc usc of ~ %m1I somclirncs scratch out 

short tunncls for sheltcr, although it is not woil: that thcy 
taclde at all scriously. Durmg thc morning the digging 
proceeded m a light-hcartcd and mlcrmittcnl way. Thc bank 
on each side of the oak trec was barc and consistcd of a hght, 
gravelly soil. Therc wcrc scvcral falsc starts and frcsh choiccs, 
but by m-Frith thcy had thrcc scrapcs of a sort Hazcl, 
watching, lcnt help herc and thcre and cncouragcd thc 
others Every so often hc slippcd back lo look out ovcr thc 
field and make sure that all was salc Only Fivcr icmaincd 
solitary. He took no part in the diggmg but squattcd on the 
edge of the ditch, fidgeting backwards and forwards, some- 
times mbblmg and then starting up suddcnly as though he 
could hear some sound m the wood. After spcaking to him 
once or twice and receivmg no reply, Hazel thought it bcst 
to let hun alone. The next time he left the diggmg he kept 

away from Fiver and sat loolang at the bank, as though 
entirely concerned with the work. 

A httle while after m-Fiith the sky clouded over thickly 
The hght grew dull and they could smell rain approaching 

rom the west The blue-tit that had been swinging on a 
bramble ^ 0 o 


smgmg 


Heigl 


ho 


go-and-get-another-bît-of- 


moss, stopped his acrobatics and flew into the wood Hazel 
was just wondering whether it would be worth while starting 

a side-passage to Imk Bigwig’s hole to Dandehon’s, when he 

e a s amp of waming from somewhere close by He turned 

stamped and he was now 

stanng intently across the field. 

€00^6^ grass a httle way outside the opposite 

staht f *em the fuU attention of 

and then süt'h Hazel rose on his hind legs, paused, 

and^then sat back on his haunches. in full view fhe other 


Its 


rabbit remained motionless 


Hazel, never taking hîs eyes 
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off it, heard three or four of the others commg up behind 
him After a moment he said, 

‘Blackberry^’ 

* He’s do\vn the holc/ rephed Pipkin 
‘ Go and gct him ’ 

Still the strange rabbit madc no move The \vind rose and 
the long grass began to flutter and npplc in the dip between 
them From bchind, Blackberry said, 

‘You wanted me, HazeP’ 

'T’m gomg ovcr to spcak to that rabbit/ said Hazel H 
want you to come with mc ’ 

‘ Can I come ^ ’ asked Pipkin 

‘No, Hlao-roo We don’t want to fnghten him Three’s 
too many ’ 

‘Be careful,’ said Buckthorn, as Hazel and Blackberry set 

off down the slope ‘ He may not be the only one ’ 

At several pomts the brook was narrow - not much wider 

than a rabbit-run They jumped it and went up the opposite 
slope 

‘Just behave as if we were back at home/ said Hazel 'I 

don’t see how it can be a trap and anyway we can always 
run ’ 


As they approached, the other rabbit kept still and 
watched them intently They could see now that he was a 
big fellow, sleek and handsome His fur shone and his claws 
and teeth were in perfect condition Nevertheless, he did not 
seem aggressive Onthe contrary, there was a curious, rather 
luinatural gentleness about the way m which he waited for 
thcm to come nearer They stopped and looked at him from 
a httle distance 


‘ I don’t think he’s dangerous/ whispered Blackberry ‘ I’ll 
go^ up to him first if you like ’ 

We’ll both go,’ rephed Hazel But at this moment the 
^her rabbit came towards them of his own accord He and 
liazel touched their noses together, snifîing and questiomng 
süently The stranger had an imusual smell, but it was 
certainly not unpleasant It gave Hazel an impression of 
good feeding, of health and of a certain mdolence, as thouffh 
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Wmse'if'h^d ncv^r hcm hÎ hadT“°” 

eyes TiVJ Blackberry from hîs gi cat, brown 


Hazcl bcgan to 


leadf'i nPe* «. r"* himself as a raggcd wandcrcr, 

fiîst to soeak^h^i^ vagabonds. Hc had not mcant to bc thc 
hiiTi ^ ^ somcthmg in thc othcr’s sîlcncc compcllcd 


hc said 


of 


nVcVe come over ihe heather,’ „c 

oi an''cnemV'‘H"'«5 

Which was p^e’rplexing™'’’"'”'''' melancholy 

, " and üicn addcd, 


you come 


Wc saw 


We mean to hve here too/ saîd Hazel fîrmK: 
oxi.AM,.. j c Y... ed no concem 


answered, ‘ Whv nm-P F^usuu auu mcu 

thmk there arJ 7°" '™"ld But I don’t 


He pauscd and then 


r.nrr.f.v + ^nough of you 

Wortably on your own ^ ’ 


are there, to live very 


Hazel felt puzzled 


Apparently the stranger was not 


worrjpd Kxr+1,.: + uie stra 

his warren^ Where — - stay 


cealed m the 


How big was 


was it? How many rabbîts were 


likely to be attacS them now ? Were the^ 

He seemed ranger’s manner told notîung 


con 


they 


He seemed detached, ahnost 


His lassitud 


his 


bored, but perfectly iriendly 


appearance, his ui^rried «i well-groomed 

ofibemg unaffected by theliewco wanted and 

all these presented Hlzel wifîi ~ 

had had to deal with before Tf unlike anything he 

he had no idea what it inîo-t.4 u some kind of trick 

nl- cir^,r - nugîit be TTr +u_...T_ _ t • __ti: 


at any rate, would be Derfeefr ^ded that ] 

.. .‘.There are euough ofu?to P'“" 


-- JCSJLJllU. Ul tXiOÄj 

He decided that he himself. 


tSd of tf°Ä’ 

all very welcomTlf yotWomJb~ 

™th you: that ts, unfess yL'Ä^ f°- over 
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He set off down the slope Hazel and Blackberry, after 
looking at each other for a moment, caught him up aud 
went beside him He moved easily, without haste and showed 
less caution than they m crossing the field Hazel felt more 
mystified than ever The other rabbit evidently had no fear 
that they might set upon him^ hrair to one, and kill him He 
was ready to go alone among a crowd of suspicious strangcrs, 
but what he stood to gam from this risk it was impossible to 
guess Perhaps, thought Hazel wryly^ teeth and claws would 
make no impression on that great, firm body and shining 
pelt 

When they reached the ditch, all the other rabbits were 
squatting together, watchmg their approach Hazcl stopped 
m front of them but did not know what to say If the 
stranger had not been thercj he would have given them an 
account of what had happened If Blackberry and he had 
dnven the stranger across the field by force, he could have 
handed hun over for safe-keepmg to Bigwig or Silver But to 
have him sitting beside him, lookmg his followers over m 
silence and courteously waitmg for someone else to speak 
first - this was a situation beyond Hazel’s expenence It was 
Bigwig, straightforward and blunt as always^ who broke the 

tension 

‘Who is thiSj HazeP’ he said ‘Why has he come back 

with you^’ 

‘ I don’t know/ answered Hazel, trying to look frank and 
feeling foolish ‘ He came of his own accord ’ 

‘ Well, we’d better ask him^ then/ said Bigwig, with some-* 
thing like a sneer He came close to the stranger and smffed, 
as Hazel had done Hc, too^ was evidently affected by the 
pccuhar smell of prospcnty, for he paused as though m 
tmcertamty Then, with a rough, abrupt air, he said, ‘ Who 
you and what do you want ^ ’ 

‘My name is Cowslip/ said the othcr H don’t want any« 
fiung I hear you’vc comc a long way ’ 

* Perhaps vvc have/ said Bigwig ‘ We know how to defcnd 

ourselvcSj too ’ 

*I’m sure you do/ said Gowslip, lookmg rotmd at the 
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mudstained, bcdragglcd rabbils with an air of bcing too 
polite to comment ‘But rt can bc hard to dcfcnd oncsclf 
agamst the wcather. Thcrc’s going to bc rain and I don t 


think your scrapcs are fînîshcd. 


3 


Hc lookcd at Bigwîg, as 


though waitmg for him to ask anothcr qucsüon. Bigwig 
scemed confused. Clcaily, he could makc no morc of thc 
sîtuation than Hazel. There was silcncc cxccpt for thc sound 


of the rising wmd. Above thcm, thc branchcs of tlic oak ticc 


were begmmng to crcak and sway. Suddcnly, Fiver camc 
forwar d. 


‘We don’t imderstand you,’ hc said ‘It’s bcst to say so 

and try to get thmgs clear. Can we trust you'^ Arc thcre 

many other rabbits here ? Those are thc thmgs we ^vant to 
know.’ 


Cowslip showed no more concern at Fiver's tcnse manncr 

than he had at anything that had gone before. He drew a 

fore-paw down the back of one ear and then replied, 

‘I think you’re puzzhng yourselves unnecessarily. But if 

you want the answers to your questions, then I’d say ycs, 

you can trust us* we don’t want to drive you away. And 

there is a warren here, but not as big a one as we should hke. 

Why should we want to hurt you ? There’s plenty of grass, 
surely ’ 


In spite of his strange, clouded manner, he spoke so 
reasonably that Hazel felt rather ashamed. 

We ve been through a lot of danger,’ he said. ‘ Every- 

^ seems like danger to us. After all, you might bc 

alraid that we were commg to take your does or turn you 
out of your holes.’ 


^wslip hstened gravely Then he answered, 

Well, as to the holes, that was something I thought I 
uught mention These scrapes aren’t very deep or comfort- 

are t ey^ And although they’re facinff out of the wind 

ought to know that this isn’t the usual wmd we gct 
s blowing up this ram from the south We usually 

ar straight mto these holes There 

. ^ cnty o empty burrows in our warren and if you want 

ome across you’ll be welcome. And now if you’U excuse 
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me, I won’t stay any longer I hatc the rain The warren is 

round the comer of the wood oppositc ’ 

He ran down the slope and over the brook They watched 

lum leap the bank of thc further copse and disappear 

through the grcen bracken The first scattcrs of rain wei e 

bcginnmg to fall, pattenng mto the oak leaves and pnckmg 

the bare, pmk skm inside theii ears 

‘FinCj big fellow, jsn’t he^’ said Buckthorn ^He doesn’t 

îook as though he had much to bothcr about^ hvmg 
herc ’ 


* What should we do, Hazel, do you thmk ^ ’ asked Silver 

‘Ifs tnie what he said, isn’t it? These scrapes - welk we 

can crouch m them out of the weather, but no more than 

that And as we can’t all get mto one, we shall have to spht 
up’ 

‘We’ll jom them together/ said Hazel, ‘and while weVe 
doing that I’d like to talk about what he said Fiver, Bigwig 
and Blackberry, can you come with me ^ The rest of you 
spht how you Iike ’ 

The new hole was short, narrow and rough There was no 


room for two rabbits to pass Four were like beans in a pod 
Por the first time, Hazel began to reahze how much they 
had left behmd The holes and tunneîs of an old warren 
become smooth, reassuring and comfortable with use There 


are no snags or rough comers Every length smells of rabbits 
^ of that great, indestructible flood of Rabbitry in which 
each one is carried along, sure-footed and safe The heavy 
^ork has all been done by countless great-grandmothers 
and their mates All the faults have been put right and 


everythmg m use is of proved value The ram drains easily 
and even the wmd of mid-wmter cannot penetrate the 
deeper burrows Not one of HazeFs rabbits had ever played 


^ny part m real diggmg The work they had done that 
morning was tnflmg and all they had to show for it was 
rough shelter and îittle comfort 


There is nothing like bad weather to reveal the short- 


comings of a dwelling, particularly ifit is too small You are, 
they say, stuck with it and have leisure to feel all its 
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peciiliar îmtations and discomforts. Bîgwig 


5 


itli lus usuaî 


bnsk energy, set to work Hazcl, how 

pensive 


y 


rctumcd and sat 


at the Iip of the holc, looking out at ihc silcnt 




ripphng veils of rain that driftcd across and aci oss thc littlc 
valley betwecn the two copscs Closcr, bcforc his nosc, 
evei'y blade of grass, ever^’^ brackcn frond was bcnt, di ippmg 
and ghstenmg, The smcll of last ycar's oak leavcs fîllcd thc 
air, It had tumed clTilIy. Across thc ficld thc bloom of thc 
cherry tree, under which they had sat that morning, hung 


sodden and spoiled While Hazcl gazcd 


thc 


md sîowly 


veered round into the west, as Cowshp had said it 


ould 




and brought the rain dnving into thc mouth of thc Iiolc. He 
backed down and rejoined the others. The pattcring and 
whispermg of the rain sounded softly but distinctly outside. 
The fîelds and woods were shut in undcr it, emptied and 
subdued The insect hfe of the leaves and grass was stilled. 
The thrush should have been singing, but Hazel could Iiear 
no thrush He and his compamons were a muddy handful of 
scratchers, crouchmg in a narrow, draughty pit in lonely 
country. They were not out of the weather. They w'cre 


waitmg, uncomfortably, for the weather to chang 


Blackberry 


said 



what did you thinli of our 


visitor and how would you like to go to lus warren ? 

‘Well,’ rephed Blackberry, ‘what I thmk is this There’s 
no way of findmg out whether he’s to be trusted except to 
try it. He seemed fnendly. But then, if a lot of rabbits were 


afraid of some newcomers and wanted 
get them down a hole and attack them 


to deceive them 


wouldn't they 



they’d start 

by sending someone who was plausible. 

us. But then again, as he said, there’s 
pienty of grass and as for tunung them out or taking their 
doK, if they’re all up to his size and weight they’ve nothmg 
to ear orn. a crowd hke us. They must have seen us come. 
e were tired Surely that was the time to attack 

wtule we were separated, before 


began 



Or 

But 


^ ^ they’re more hkely to be friendly than 

There s only one thmg beats me What do they 
^ o get from asking us to jom their 


warren 
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Fools attract chl by bcing casy prcy/ said Bigwig, 


ing the mud out of liis whiskcrs and blowing through his 


long front 


And ivc^re fools until weVc Icarnt to hvc 


hcre Safcr to tcach us, pcrhaps I don’t know - give it up 


But I’m not afraid to go and find 
tricks, tliey’il find I Imow a fcw ai 


If thcy do try any 
I wouldn’t mmd 


taking a chance, to sleep somewhcre more comfortable than 

tlus We haven’t slept since yestcrday aftcmoon ’ 

‘ Fiver ^ ’ 

‘I think wc ought to have nothing to do with that rabbit 
or his warren We ought to Icavc this place at oncc But 
what’s the good of talkmg ^ ’ 

Cold and damp, Hazel felt impaticnt He had always been 
accustomed to rely on Fivcr and now, when he really 
needed him, he was letting thcm down Blackberry’s 
reasomng had been first-ratc and Bigwig had at Icast shown 

which way any sound-heartcd rabbit would be likely to 
lean Apparently thc only contribution Fiver could make 
was this beetle-spinted vapouring He tried to remember 
that Fiver was under-sized and that they had had an anxious 
time and were all weary At this moment the soil at the far 

of the burrow began to crumble inwards then it fell 
away and Silver’s head and front paws appeared 

‘Here we are/ said Silver cheerfully ‘WeVe done what 
you wanted, Hazel and Buckthorn’s through next door 
But what I’d Iike to know is, how about What’s-His-Name ^ 
Gowpat - no - Gowshp ^ Are we going to his warren or not ^ 
Surely we’re not gomg to sit cowering m this place because 
've re fnghtened to go and see him Whatever will he think 

ofus^’ 

‘I’ll tell you,’ said Dandehon, from over his shoulder ‘If 
he s not honest, he’ll know we’re afraid to come and if he 


we 


he’Il think we’re suspicious, cowardly skulkers If 
going to Iive m these fîelds, we’ll have to get on terms with 
his lot sooner or later, and it goes agamst the gram to hang 
about and admit we daren’t visit them ’ 

^ don’t know how many of them there are/ said Silver, 
but xx)dre quite a crowd Anyhow, I hate the idea of just 
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keeping away. How long have rabbits been elil? Old Cow 

s p wasn t afraid to come into the middle of us. was he? 


Veiy well 


5 


said Hazel. ‘ That’s how I feel myself. I just 


wanted to know whether you did. Would you like Bigwig 

there firstj by ourselves, and report back^ 


said Silver 


Let 


■p , , , -go- If we’re going at all, for 

i-nth s sake let’s do it as though we weren’t afraid. What do 
3'ou say, Dandehon ? ’ 


follow 


I think you’re right, 

Xhen we’U go now 


j 


j 


me 


j 


said Hazel. ‘Get the others and 


tbe thickening Iight of the late afternoon, with 

^^^o his eyes and tmder his scut, he watched 

Slackberry, alert and intemgent, 
•d:__ . ^ f np and then down the ditch before he crossed it. 


Bigwig 




cheerful at the prospect of action 


The steady, 

eager 




the jumped the ditch and ran a httle way into 

nerknrTc stopping to wait for the rest. Buckthorn 

Wholooked\“™dfoTSizeTMddT'''' 

sifîp Rîtv. a tt , ^’^d then came over to wait be- 
rank-and-fiîpro^* i Speedwell, decent enough 

Ihnite L^t of ^ 

^arrow in the frost. As HaÄned " 

clouds m the west broke shghtly 

p'lf P®’°-g°W light: 

gomg to meS!ku know thSÏÏ' ‘ f 


the hole, the 
and there was a sudden 


Let 


brace up Fiver i ’ i. • j t* 

you, and gettins wettp aloud 

A snal-î«« i5_ f?*^f^verymoment’ 


C 


We’re waiting for 


wbratcd its 


aWng bumble-bee 


'vmgs for 


crawled over a thistle-bloom 


down the fieîd. and then flew away 

him o\ er ihe silvered graï'"^ ^ leaving a dark track behind 
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In the afternoon they came unto a land 
In which it seemed always afternoon 
AJl round the coast the languid air did swoon, 
Breathing hke one that hath a weary dream 

Tennyson TTie Lotus-Eaters 


The corner of the opposite wood turned out to be an acute 
pomt Beyond it, the ditch and trees curved back again in a 
re-entrant, so that the field formed a bay wath a bank run- 
mng all the way round It was evident now why Cowshp, 
when he left them, had gone among the trees He had simply 
run in a direct hne from their holes to his own^ passmg on 
his way through the narrow stnp of woodland that lay 
between Indeed,"-as Hazel turned the point and stopped to 
look about him, he could see the place where Cowshp must 
have come out A clear rabbit-track led from the bracken, 
under the fence and mto the field In the bank on the 
further side of the bay the rabbit-holes were plain to see, 
showmg dark and distinct m the bare ground It was as 
conspicuous a warren as could well be imagined 

‘Sky above us'* said Bigwig ‘Every hving creature for 
miles must Imow that’s there * Look at all the tracks in the 
grass, too * Do you think they smg in the mornmg, hke the 

thrushes ^ ’ 

‘Perhaps they’re too secure to bother about conceahng 
themselvcs/ said Bîackberry ‘After all, the home warren 
was fairly plam to be seen ’ 

‘ Yes, but not like that' A coupîe of hrududil could go 
down some of those holes ’ 

‘ So couîd î,’ said Dandchon ‘ I’m getting drcadfully wct ’ 

As they approached, a big rabbit appearcd over the cdge 
of tlie ditch, lookcd at them quickly and vamshcd mto the 
bank A fcw moments later two others camc out and ^vaitcd 
for them Tlicy, too, werc slcck and unusually large 
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‘A rabbit called GowsUp offered us shelter here 






said 



Both rabbits together made a curious, dancing movement 
of the head and front paws Apart from sniffing, as Hazel 
and Cowslip had done when they met, formal gestures - 
except between mating rabbits — were unknown to Hazel 


and his companions They felt mystified and slightly ill-at- 
ease The dancers paused, evidently waitmg for some 
acknowledgement or reciprocal gesture, but there was none. 

‘Cowslip is in the great burrow,’ said one of them at 
length. ‘Would you like to follow us there^’ 

‘ How many of us ? ’ asked Hazel. 


Why, all of you,’ answered the other, surprised. ‘You 
don t want to stay out m the rain, do you ? ’ 

Hazel had supposed that he and one or two of his com- 
rades would be taken to see the Chief Rabbit — who would 
piobably not be Cowshp, smce Cowshp had come to see 
them imattended - m his burrow, after which they would 
all be given different places to go to It was this separation 
of wluch he had been afraid. He now reaUzed with astonish- 
ment that there was apparently a part of the warren under- 

ground which was big enough to contam them all together. 
He felt so curious to visit it that he did not stop to make any 

detailed arrangements about the order in which they should 
go down. However, he put Pipkm immediately behmd him. 

it 11 warm his httle heart for once,’ he thought, ‘and if the 
ea eis do get attacked, I suppose we can spare him easier 
an sonie. Bigwig he asked to bring up the rear. ‘ If there’s 

of it,’ he said, ‘and take as many as you 

holcs m the\a^k foUowed their guides mto one of the 


r ''"S was obviously a 

tL rnKK-?'' branched off it m all directions 

m.ff ii'ont went fast and Hazel had httle time to 

iomciLL/' followed Suddenly he checked. He had 

fiont-inrl ‘His whiskers could feel no earth in 

îiir ahcad ofL There was a good deal of 

nn he could feel it moving - and there was a 
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considerable space above his head AIso, thei e were several 

rabbits near him It had not occurred to him that there 
would be a place imderground where he would be exposed 
on three sides He backed quickly and felt Pipkm at his tail 
'What a fool I was^’ he thought ‘Why didn’t I put Silver 
there^’ At this moment he heard Cowslip speakmg He 

jumped, for he could tell that he was some way away The 
size of the place must be immense 

* Is that you, Hazel ^ ’ said Cowslip * You’re welcome, and 
so are your friends We’re glad you’ve come ’ 

No human beings, except the courageous and expenenced 
blind, are able to sense much m a strange place where they 
cannot see, but with rabbits it is otherwise They spend half 
their hves underground m darkness or near-darkness and 
touch, smell and heanng convey as much or more to them 
than sight Hazel now had the clearest knowledge of where 
he was He would have recogmzed the place if he had left at 
once and come back six months later He was at one end of 
the largest burrow he had ever been m, sandy, warm and 
dry, with a hard, bare floor There were several tree-roots 


ninnmg across the roof and it was these that supported the 

^usual span There was a great number of rabbits m the 

place - many more than he was bnngmg All had the same 
rich, opulcnt smelî as Cowslip 

Cowshp himself was at the other end of the hall and Hazeî 
rcahzed that he was waiting for lum to reply His own com- 
pamons were still coming out of the entrance burrow one by 

and there was a good deal of scrabbhng and shufflmg 
He wondered if he ought to be very formal Whether or not 
hc could call himself a Chief Rabbit, he had no expenence 
uf this sort of thmg The Threarah would no doubt liave 
risen to the occasion perfectly He did not want to appcar at 
Ä fes or to let his followers down He decidcd that it would 
c bcst to be plain and fnendly After all, thcre would be 
p enty of time, as they settled down m the warrcn, to shou 

strangcrs that they were as good as thcmsclves, without 
nsK^g^troublc by puttmg on airs at thc start 

Wc’re glad to be out of the bad wcathcr,’ hc said ‘AVcVc 
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like all rabbits - happiest in a crowd. Wlien you camc ovcr 

to see us in ihe lîeld, Cowslip, you said your warrcn wasn’t 

largCj but judging by the Iiolcs wc saw along thc bank 
must be what we’d reckon a fînc, big onc 



hall 


As he finishcd he scnscd that Bigwig had just cntcrcd the 


5 


and knew that they wcrc all togcthcr again 


The 


stranger rabbits seemed slightly disconccrtcd by his little 
speech and hc felt that for some reason or othcr he had not 

thcir 


on 


struck the right note m complimcnting thcm 
numbers Perhaps there were not vcry many of thcm after 
all Had there been disease ^ Thcre was no smelJ or sign of 
it These were the biggest and healthicst rabbits hc had ever 

Perhaps their fidgeting and silence had nolhing to do 
with what he had said ^ Perhaps it was simply that he had 
not spoken very well, being new to it, and they felt that he 


met 


wa^ not up to their fine ways? ‘Never mind,’ he thought. 

Aiter last night I’m sure of my own lot. We wouldn’t be 

üere at all if we weren’t handy m a pinch. These other 

e ows wi just have to get to know us They don’t seem to 
aislike us, anyway ’ 


There 


were no more speeches Rabbits have their own 


hiîm^!î j ormalities, but these are few and short by 

woiilH h ^ Hazel had been a human being he 

bv onp expected to introduce his companions one 

nc c each would have been taken in charge 

^ ^ their hosts In the great burrow, how- 


ever, thing 
naturally 


happened differently, 

nrtm • 1 talk for 

their rln human bemg 

tneir dogs and cats ’ “ ® 

werc not 


The rabbits mingled 

talkmg’s 


sake 


in 


the 


and sometimes even 


this did not mean that they 

nmnicating by 11 ^ 

themselves to each other^ accustommg 

time, gettmp-tolrr, own way and their own 

niovcd, how thev strangers smelt hke, how they 

thw rhythms ah pSÏ TW f 

™ o th^ Äïïperch 
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To a greater extent than a human in a sinular gathenng each 
rabbit, as he pursued his own fragment, was sensitive to the 
trend of the whole After a time, all knew that the concourse 
was not going to turn sour or break up in a fîght Just as a 
battle begins in a state of equihbnum between the two sides, 
which gradually alters one way or the other, xmtil it is clear 
that the balance has tilted so far that the issue can no longer 


be in doubt 


so this gathering of rabbits in the dark^ be- 


gmmng with hesitant approaches, silences, pauses, move- 
ments, crouchmgs side-by-side and all manner of tentative 
appraisals, slowly moved, like a hemisphere of the world 
uxta summer, to a warmer, bnghter region of mutual hking 
and approval, until all felt sxu'e that they had nothing to 
fear Pipkin, some way away from Hazel, crouched at his 
ease between two huge rabbits who could have broken his 
back in a second, while Buckthom and Cowshp started a 
playful scufîle, mpping each other hke kittens and then 
breaking off to comb their ears m a comical pretence of 
sudden gravity* Only Fiver sat alone and apart He seemed 
either ill or very much depressed, and the strangers avoided 

him mstmctively 

The knowledge that the gathermg was safely round the 
corner came to Hazel m the form of a recollection of Silver’s 
head and paws breaking through gravel At once he felt 
warm and relaxed He had already crossed the whole length 
of the hall and was pressed close to two rabbits, a buck and 
doe, each of whom was fully as large as Gowshp When both 
together took a few slow hops down one of the runs near-by, 
Hazel foUowed and httle by httle they all three moved out 
of the hall They came to a smaller burrow, deeper xmder- 
ground Evidently this belonged to the couple, for they 
settled down as Üiough at home and made no olyection 
jvhen Hazel did the same Here, while the mood of the great 
uall slowly passed from them, all three were silent for a time 
Is Gowshp the Chief Rabbit^’ asked Hazel at length 

The other rephed with a question ‘ Are you called Ghief 

Rabbit ^ * 

Hazel found tlus awkward to answer If he rephed that he 
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was, Iiis new friends miglit addrcss him so for Ihe future, and 
he could imagine what Bigwig and Silvcr would have to say 
about that As usual, he fell back on plain honesty. 

* We’re only a few,’ he said ‘ Wc Icft our warrcn in a hurry 
to escape from bad thmgs. Most staycd behind and thc Chief 
Rabbit was one of them. I’vc been trymg to Icad my friends, 
but I don’t know whcther they’d carc to hcar mc called 

Ghief Rabbit ’ 

(((make him ask a fcw qucstîons,’ he thought. 

Why did you leave ^ Why didn’t the rest comc ^ What 
weie you afraid of?” And whatcver am I going to say?’ 

^ Wlien the other rabbit spoke, however, it was clear that 
either he had no interest in what Hazel had said, or else he 
had some other reason fbr not questioning him 

‘We don’t call anyone Chief Rabbit,’ he said ‘It was 

Gowshp s idea to go and see you this afternoon, so he was the 
one who went.’ 


But who decides what to do about ehl? And digging and 


sending out scouting parties and so on^ 


î 


Oh 


, , uever do anything like that. Elil keep away from 

ere. There was a homba last winter, but the man who comes 

through the fields, he shot it with his gun 


Hazel stared 


But men won’t shoot a homba 



Weil, he killed this one, anyway He kills owls too. . 

hn^î! m my lifetime. A lot of the 

hnt thl^ ying empty, you know; rats Iive m one part, 

exDediti?nT 

^peditions There’s better food here than ^ 

^ u. WIU be happy hving here • 


nywhere 



But he himself did 


once 

man 


not sound particularly happy 


agam Hazel felt oddly perpiexed. 

mterrupted 



Where does 



is my doe, Nildro-hain 


Some^of the be!?emntrh' 

you, in case your fnends wa ^ 

ca^rié 1 ?-^ thinkM’m sure 


T ’ll show 


many warrens where all the rabbits 



Song of the Blackbird 


can 
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together undcrground The roof’s all tree-roots, you know, 
and of course thc tree outside keeps the rain from coming 
through It’s a wonder the tree’s ahve, but it is ’ 

Hazel suspected that Strawberry’s talking had the real 
purpose of prcventing his own questions He was partly 
• irritated and partly mystified 

‘Never mind/ he thought 'lf we all get as big as these 
chaps we shall do pretty well There must be some good food 
round here somewhere His doe’s a beautiful creature, too 
Perhaps there are some more hke her m the warren ’ 

Sti awberry moved out of the burrow and Hazel followed 
him mto another run, leadmg deeper down below the wood 
It was certainly a warren to admire Sometunes, when they 
crossed a run that led upwards to a hole, he could hear the 
rain outside, still falling m tlie mght But although it had 
now been raining for several hours, there was not the least 
damp or cold either m the deep runs or m the many burrows 
that they passed Both the dramage and the ventilaüon were 
better than he had been accustomed to Here and there 


other rabbits were on the move Once they came upon 
Acorn, who was evidently being taken on a tour of the same 
kind ‘Very friendly, aren’t they?’ he said to Hazel as they 
passed one another ‘ I never dreamt we’d reach a place like 
this You’ve got wonderful judgement, Hazel ’ Strawberry 
waited politely for him to finish speaking and Hazel could 
îtot help feelmg pleased that he must have heard 
At last, after skirtmg carefully round some opemngs from 
which there was a distinct smell of rats, they halted in a kind 
of pit A steep tunnel led up mto the air Rabbit-runs tend to 
be bow-shaped, but this was straight, so that above them, 
through the mouth of the hole, Hazel could see leaves 
sgainst the night sky He reahzed that one wall of the pit 
was convex and made of some hard substance He sniffed at 


ît uncertainlv 
‘Don’- 


you know what those are 


said Strawberry 


They’re bncks, the stones that men make their houses ; 
arns out of There used to be a weîl here loner aero, but 


fiUed 


^p now 


the men don’t use it any more That’s the 
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cmter side of the wcll-shaft 


And this carth-walî hcrc js 


completely flat bccanse of somc man-thing fixcd behînd it 
m the ground, but I’m not surc what ’ 

There’s something stuck on it/ said Hazcl ‘ Wliy, thcy’rc 
stoî^s, pushed mto the surfacc! But what for^’ 

Do you iike it^’ asked Strawbcrry 

^ Hazel puzzled over the stones Thcy werc all thc same 

size, and pushed at regular întervals into thc soil He could 
make nothmg of them. 

asked agam 


Tabumum did it 




said Strawberry. ‘A rabbit called 


some time ago now. We have others, but 


the best Worth a visit, don’t you thmk? 

labiir^? was more at a loss than ever. He had nevei seen 
‘ Pnicrvr. ^ puzzled by the name, which m Lapine 


Boison-tree 


How could a rabbit be called Poison? And 


cv xcLuuiL oe 

El-ahra.rah ? What 


was 


said, ‘I don’t understand 


exactly, was it that 

saymg was El-alirairah ? In confusion he 


5 


It 


s what we cail 


‘Haven’txrr^T, r Shape,’ explained Strawberry 

El-ahrairah ntf^+î before ? The stones make the shape of 

Steahng the King’s 


lettuce 




the stones could 
ahrairah 


ïiot possibly be 


Enbome. Obviously 
nything to do with 


anrairah It -5ppmr.r4 + l -% ^iiy-oing to ao \ 

have said that hic t i ^ Strawberry might 
then w„+-an oak tree He smffed^ain 




ancf steady,’ said Strawberrv 

and that wouldn’t do Never 
other time ’ ^ mind 

But where 



You might damage it 
We’U come again some 


vvxiere are -- TTa<>/:vi , 

once more intermp ted hmT^^^ ° ^gimnng, when Strawb erry 

«ow. I know 1 am 


It’s going 


on raming aU nicTht T’ ^ ^ ^ ^ It’s i 

undcrground here von ^ of that, but we can 

Steat burrow, or m mv i then you can sleep in 

w, or m my place if you prefer We can go back 


the 
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more qmckly tlian we came There’s a run that goes almost 

straight Actually, it passes across 

He chatted on relentlessly, as they made their way back 

It suddenly occurred to Hazel that these desperate inter- 

ruptions seemed to follow any question begmning *Where^’ 

He thought he would put this to the proof After a while 

Strawberry ended by saymg, ‘We’re nearly at the great 

burrow now, but we’re coming m by a different way ’ 

‘And where — said Hazel Instantly Strawberry turned 

into a side run and called, ‘ Kingcup ^ Are you commg down 

to the great burrow ^ ’ There was silence ‘ That’s odd * ’ said 

Strawberry, returnmg and once more leadmg the way 

‘He’s generally there about this tune I often call for him, 
you know ’ 

Hazel, hangmg back, made a qmck search with nose and 
whiskers The threshold of the burrow was covered with a 
day-old fall of soft soil from the roof above Strawberry’s 
pnnts had marked it plamly and there were no others 

whatsoever 


14 ^Like Tiees in November’ 


Courts and camps are tlie only pîaces to leam the vvorld 

Take the tone of the company that you are in 

The Earl of Chesterfield Letters io his Son 


The great burrow was less crowded than when they had left 
it Nildro-hain was the fîrst rabbit they met She was among 
^ group of three or four fine does who were talkmg quietly 
together and seemed to be feedmg as well There was a 
smell of green-stuff Evidently some kind of food was avail- 
able underground, like the Threarah’s lettuce Hazel 
stopped to spcak to Nildro-ham She asked whether he had 
gone as far as the well-pit and the El-ahrairah of Labumum 
‘Yes, we did/ said Hazel Tt’s somethmg qmte strange to 
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mej I’m afraid 
than stones on a waîî 


But I d ralîicr admirc you and your fricnds 

i waîl ’ ' 

‘V’ Cotvslip had joined thcm 

fh^ talkmg to him quictly. Hc caught 


îater Cowslip replied 
point of view ’ 


Never been near 


a 


C 


Shapc 


and a momcnt 




Wcîî, it mahcs no dîffcrcncc from our 




to him 


sîeek 


heavy shoulder and went 


5 


3 


he said quîetly. ^Bring an) 




‘ Gome out into the mass 
else who'H come.’ 

faetiad °°"' 5 fap turned to ium and said, ‘ 

got do™ w ® y°° 

‘ oh! s Ttm “ -rj 


you*ii 


5 ^ 


said Hazel 


it <z cfiîl ^ ö ûmu J.XCXZ.V.A 

Süp, as though the'JrcoS!? î^ 
îeed you here.’ ^ ^t>out it. ‘ We’! 

‘but VS*to'ïj^y w? “V V™'’’ 

doesn’t bother us*’ Vv e re used to it, and raii 

laugS"^ seemed taken aback for 


a. moment Then 



The 


phenomenon of laught 


thoughîtis possiblp ti^of ^nknown to animals: 

of it. The efferf ^îephants may have some 

wheb^g Hazel’s first Blackfaerry was over- 

the symptom of some i- a Gowshp was showing 

thought that he mîo-Rt v. disease Blackberry clearly 

^ay. Gowshp saidnotTn^ §<^ng to attack them and backed 
Hazel and Bîackher^f^^’ ^ laughter continued 


the nearest 


^azei and Blackberry tuSefT 

^ as though he scuttled up_...._ 

iphm, who was smaU enn^ v, Half-way up they met 

o tom round and follow Aem 


The 7 them 

for \T ^^^^^^afiinffsteafiTlxr 

May, cold Thev alî - -o.. 

"Go above ground to feed themselves 


The night was dark and 


in 




*LIKE TREES IN NOVEMBER’ qj 

gr^s and nibbled, whilc thc ram i an ofF thcir fur m streams 
My goodncss, Hazel,’ said Blackbcrry, ‘did you reallv 

evcr^ T ^ is tcmblc' I wasjust gomg to cat what- 

evcr it is they have and thcn go to sleep Wliat’s thc ideaî” 

I don t know,’ rephed Hazcl ‘ I suddenly felt I had to eet 

company î can see what’s troubhng 
Fwcr, though he II get ovcr it, I darc say Therc «-somctlunï 

‘ Thcy do what ^ ’ 

explamcd Blackberry was as much at a loss as he 
had been himself ‘But I’IJ tell you another thmg,’ he said 

w^n^ ™sn’t so far wong They do smg iike the birds x 
^ in a burrow bclonging to a rabbit called Bctony His 

Bke a robm m autumn To send them to sleep, she said It 
made me feel quecr, I can tell you ’ 

^^d what do j-ott thmk of them, Hlao-roo^’ asked Hazel 
tell ****^*^ kmd,’ answercd Pipkm, ‘but I’JI 

cÏÏÏÏ r tembly sad I 

this beaiur'Ti^^’ so big and strong and have 

s beautiful warren Eut thev Tiiif j._ 


I 


Novemb 


Aey put me m mmd of trees üi 
1 expect I m being silly though, Hazel You 


brouvht inougn, Hazel Yo 

‘ Nn , ^ ^ ^ safe place 

Perfcctly n ^ hadn’ t reahzed it, but you’re 

minds ’ ^ somcthmg on their 


But after all,’ said Blackberry 
they’re so few ~ 


we don*t loiow why 


PSwT'’r ■ä™’' *' wa,r», anyST" 

^ «l;=p, .hey V had »me sort of doublo ,hat? fc?f tÏT, 


8»»g'o Sî, w w ■“ "■ '"■f 

W' C'tf. tîri,, ,h.r ft * a fo' '1"»” 


them fightmg 


they’re too big And we don 


tbougîîhe^W^''^u**^^ u'" ï’ipbm. ‘AI 
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Yoii notice a lot, don’t you, Hlao-roo?* said Hazel 


‘Do 

you noüce it’s raining hardcr than cver? Ih^e got enough 
grass in my slomach for a bit Wc’Il go down agam now, but 
let’s keep to ourselves for a whîlc.’ 

‘ Why not sleep ^ ’ said Blackbcrry. * It’s over a night and a 
day now and I’m dropping,’ 

They returned down a dilfercnt hole and soon found a 
dry, empty burrow, where they curled up together and 
slept in the warmth of their own tired bodics. 

When Hazel woke he perceived at once ihat it was morn 

ing - some time after sunrise, by the smell of it. The scent of 
apple blossom was plain enough. Then he picked up the 
fainter smells of buttercups and horses. Mingled with these 
came another. Although it made him uneasy, he could not 
tell for some moments what it was. A dangerous smell, an 

unpleasant smell, a totally unnatural smell — quite close 


outside 


smoke smell 


something was burning. Then he 
remembered how Bigwig, after his reconnaissance on the 
previous day, had spoken of the httle white sticks in the 


grass 


That was it 


A man had been walking over the 

ground outside. That must have been what had awakened 
him. 

Hazel lay in the warm, dark burrow with a delîghtful 
sense of security He could smell the man The man could 
not smell him All the man could smell was the nasty smoke 

he was makmg He fell to thinking of the shape in the well 

pi , an t en dmpped mto a drowsy half-dream, in which 

^ his to disguise 

Poison-tree and put the stones in the wall, to 

acauaint<-!?''^ s attention while he himself was getting 

acquamted with Nildro-hain. 

murmuring, Sajn 

( is groundsel mce, mother ^ ’) and Hazel 


lay nam, madi 
touched to thmîc that he 


^ .. ^tist be dreammg of old days, 

,St to settle again. At 


Hîomentj liowevcr 


he heard a rabbit 


doxvn crtr«« 1 r*’ a raoDit approachmg 

and stamping itelî Hazdtotod'* 

I B Uj i:iazei noticed — in an unnatural way 
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The sound, as Blackberry had said, \vas not unlike bird-song 
As he camc closer, Hazcl could distinguish the word 
‘ Flayrah ^ Flayrah ^ ^ 

The voicc was Strawberry’s Pipkm and Blackberry were 
wakmg, more at thc stampmg than the voice, which was 
thin and novcl, not stnking tlirough thcir slcep to any deep 
instinct Hazel shpped out of thc burrow mto the run and at 
once carae upon Strawberry busily thumping a hmd leg on 
the hard carth floor 

^My mothcr uscd to say, “If you were a horse the ceiling 
would fall down”,’ said Hazcl ‘ Why do you stamp imder- 

ground ^ ^ 

*To waTce evcryone,’ answered Strawberiy ‘The rain 
went on nearly all night, you know We generally sleep nght 
through the carly mormng if it’s rough weather But it’s 

turned fine now ’ 


‘Why actually wake everybody, though^’ 

*Well, the man’s gone by and Gowshp and I thought the 
flayrah ought not to lie about for long If we don’t go and 
gGt it the rats and rooks come and I don’t hke fighting rats I 
expect iPs all in a day’s work to an adventurous lot hke you ^ 
‘ I don’t understand ’ 

‘Well, come along with me I’m just gomg back along this 
run for Nildro-hain We haven’t got a htter at present, you 
see, so shefll come out with the rest of us ’ 

Other rabbits were makmg their way along the run and 
Strawberry spoke to several of them, more than once 
remarking that he would enjoy taking their new fnends 
across the field Hazel began to reahze that he hked Straw- 
berry On the previous day he had been too tired and 
bewildered to size him up But now that he had had a good 
sleep, he could see that Strawberry was really a harmless, 
decent sort of fellow He was touchingly devoted to the 
beautiful Nildro-hain, and he evidently had moods of 

gaiety and a great capacity for enjoyment As they came up 
into the May morning he hopped over the ditch and skipped 
into the long grass as blithe as a squirrel He seemed qmte 
to have lost the preoccupied air that had troubled Hazel the 
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night before. Hazel himsclf paused in the moulh of the hole, 

as he always had behmd the bramblc curtain at homc, and 
looked out across the valley. 

The sun, nsen behind the copse, threw long shadows from 

the trees south-westwards across the field. Thc wet grass 

ghttered and near-by a nut-tree sparklcd irridescent, wink- 

mu glca-ming as its branches moved in the light wind. 
Ihe brook was swollen and Hazel’s cars could dislinguish 

e eeper, smoother sound, changed since tlie day bcfore 

e^een the copse and the brook, the slope was covered 

'yi pa e ilac lady’s smocks, each standing separately in 

frail stalk of bloom above a spread of cressy 


the 


grass 




com 


nW? ^ n dropped and the little vaUey lay 

^ ^ ^ long beams of light and enclosed on 

either side by the hnes of the woods 

like feathers on the suiface 


cuckoo 


of 


Upon tlus clear stillness 
pool, fell the calhng of i 


5 


It 


hole 


quite safe, Hazel 


9 




T1 - ^ Gowslip behind him in the 

vou IT a good look round when 

nSd J.]’ . Senerally go straight out ’ 

from Gowcl ^lter his ways or take instructions 

irom Gowshp However, no one had pushed him and there 


of may- 

and went to j oin them, 
paws step by step, like a 


1ir\ • 7 1 XXlill CXliU. 

ditch to thp tT? trifles He hopped across the 

Severalrabbit<r^ looked round liim again 

a distant hedve^^^ ^ ready running down the field towards 

flickîucr +11 ^wig and Silver and +/-w m 

tückmg the wet off his front 

these feUows have^ look loohing after you as well as 

tW for 'ü/e SefEwn St:" 

at the old 
Are you coming 


\vrong 


and nothme terrîk^ V 1. 

. I’d c+ui rrible-Ätzi- happened back 


watTcn, I’d <;+fli 0.1 f ; ^iappenei 
^long to fecd ? “ ^ “ff bere 

asW Halcî“' g°“g *<> foed 


do you know ? 


4 

4 


I 
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*Haven’t they told you^ Apparently there’s flayrah to be 
had down the fields Most of them go every day ’ 

(Rabbits usually eat grass, as everyone knows But more 
appetizing food, e g lettuce or carrots, for which they will 
make an expedition or rob a garden, is Jlayrah ) 

^FIayrah^ But isn’t it rather late m the mormng to raid a 
garden^* said Hazel, glancing at the distant roofs of the 
farm behmd the trees 

‘No, no/ said one of the warren rabbits, who had over- 
heard him ‘ The flayrah’s left m the field, usually near the 
place where the brook nses We either eat it there or bnng 
it back - or both But we’Il have to bring some back today 
The ram was so bad last mght that no one went out and we 
ate almost everythmg m the warren ^ 

The brook ran through the hedgerow, and there was a 
cattle-wade m the gap After the ram the edges were a 
swamp, with water standing in every hoof-pnnt The 
rabbits gave them a wide berth and came through by another 
gap farther up, close to the gnarled trunk of an old crab- 
apple tree Beyond, surrounding a thicket of rushes, stood 
an enclosure of posts and rails half as high as a man Inside 
itj the kmg-cups bloomed and the brook whelmed up from 

its source 


On the pasture near-by Hazel could see scattered, russet- 

and-orange-coloured fragments, some with feathery, light- 

E^cen fohage showing up against the darker grass They 


gave oflf 


a pungent, horsey smell, as if freshly cut It 
attracted him He began to sahvate and stopped to pass 
hraka Cowslip, commg up near-by, tumed towards lum 
With hjs unnatural smile But now Hazel, in has cagemess, 
paid no attention Powerfuliy drawn, he ran out of the 
hcdgerow towards the scattered ground He came to one of 
the fragmcnts, smflTed it and tasted it It was carrot 
Hazel had eaten various roots m his hfe, but only oncc 
Deforc liad he tastcd carrot, when a cart-horse had spilt a 
nosc-bag near the home warren Thesc wcrc oîd carrots, 
somc half-eaten already by inicc or fly But to the rabbits 
mcy wcre rcdolent with Iuxuiy^, a feast to dnvc all othcr 
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f îT ofmind. Hazel sat nibbîing and biting, the rich, 

u as e o tie cultivated roots filling Iiim \vdth a wave of 

p easure. e opped aboul the grass, gnawing one piece 

after another, eating the grcen lops along with the slices. No 

one mterrupted him. There sccmcd to bc plcnty for all. 

huie, instinctivcîy, he lookcd up and snified 
^ caution was half^hearted 

couldn’t run, an> 


them 


he thought. H’ll fight the lot 


If chl comc. let 


.r °- U^JLULil C X Uli« dlXV” 

all a*<! hicr^ s countryi What a warrcn! No wondcr theyVe 
Fill vonr^ hares and smell like prmcesr ‘Hullo, Pipkin’ 
of strparn^foars’ No more sluvering on the banks 

oi streams for you, old chap' ‘ 

said 

I feel so much better ibr this' 

wasn’t myself in the 

get 


Ha^brwUh WoZ fuU 


or two 


Llth^ ^ mysell m 

underffrmmrî A ^ when you know you can’t 

ï you understand.’ 

shp what weh-p^^^^’ ^.nswered Hazel. ‘I’d better ask Gow- 

Stuff back to the wMren'- *° '’° 


paws 


spring He had evidently 
was washing his face mth his front 


every day 

. Ä hmself just in ttoe 




asked Hazel ‘Where 


5 


as 


Not always roots ’ reDheHT-^ ieammg, ’ he thought 

you’ll have noticed^T These are last year’s, 

_ •lA'-'UCea J _ ' T_ 


cleared 
upples 


out, It 

it all depend 


uiay be anything 


suppose the remains are bemg 


Somet 


roots, green stuff, old 


especially in c, 

in winter ^eather 


usually or kale or nlways something 

îcnot.r» ^ sometimes eom . 


unes there’s nothing at all 

But in hard weather 


5 


know 




. J.J.’i suppose 

^here’s no ^^^^"^^^nterrupted Gowslip 

ït’s your time — vmi 


Big roots, 

com. We eat that too, you 
The whole place ought to be 


with these 


roots 


easier than 


and 

you could try carrymg. 


nything except 
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lettuce You sunply bite on one, take it back to the warren 
and put it in the great burrow I generally take two at a time, 
but then I’ve had a lot of practice Rabbits don’t usually 
carry foodj I know, but you’ll learn It’s useful to have a 
store The does need some for their young when they’re 
getting bigger, and it’s particularly convenient for all of us 
in bad weather Come back with me and FU help if you 
find the carrying difficult at first ’ 

It took Hazel some trouble to learn to gnp half a carrot 
in his mouth and carry it, Iike a dog, across the field and back 
to the warren He had to put it down several times But 
Cowslip was encouragmg and he was determmed to keep up 
his position as the resourceful leader of the newcomcrs At 
his suggestion they both waited at the mouth of one of the 
larger holes to see how his compamons were shapmg They 
all seemed to be making an effort and domg their best, 
although the smaller rabbits - especially Pipkm - clearly 
found the task an awkward one 
‘Gheer up, Pipkm/ said Hazel ‘Tliink how much you’II 
enjoy eating it tonight Anyway, I’m sure Faver must find it 
as hard as you he’s just as small ’ 

I don’t know where he js/ said Pipkm 'Have you seen 
him^’ 


Now that Hazel thought about it, he had not He became 
a little anxious, and, as he returned across the field with 
Gowshp, did his best to explam somethmg of Fiver’s pecuhar 
temperament 'I do hope he’s all nght/ he said 'I tlunk 
perhaps I’ll go and look for him when weVe carried this 
Bext lot Have you any idea where he might be ^ ’ 

He waited for Cowslip to reply but he Wcis disappomted 
After a few moments Gowshp said, ' Look, do you see those 
jackdaws hangmg round the carrols^ TheyVe been a 
nuisance for several days now I must get someone to try to 

^^cp them off until wcVe fîmshed canynng But thcy’re 
rcally too bîg for a rabbit to tackle Now sparrow^ —’ 

^\Vhat*s that got to do with Fiver^’ askcd Hazel sharply 
In fact,* said Cowshp, breaking into a run, ‘I’II go my- 
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r,u thc jacîcdaws and Hazcî saw hi 


ninh ^ xi ^ ^- aiJiU Xl^aZCi saw . 

lohied '''i*'*' i‘- Annoycd 

!!'"!! and DandcUon and thc thrcc of tl 





thei 


s"v cÄ ■ f “P *'“= - 

imd(^r fL ofFiver. He was sittîng half-coaceal 


UTîdf^r tP,o 1 .... t ^ öitung nRii-coaceaic 

some wpt. yew tree on the edge ofthe cops( 


some wav from tit« u^i r t 

carrot. hLcI ran- _‘ “ "?'■'■="■ Pu«'ng dotvn 


him oL tho hV up the bank and joine 

on thc barc ground undcr the low. clotc boughs. Five 


saiH r»rTtV„«« j - ^ ciose Dom 

continued to stare over the fîeld 


^ uver 

leu^h to lcarn to carry, Fivcr 


at length 


^ 5 


asked Haze 


C 


eriP'fh ^ é. ^ J. AVCJL ; JTxa^^ 

I’lf have notîr ^ yo^ get the liang of it 

__ c ^ nothing lo do with it.’ answered Fiver in a lov 


voice. ‘Dog 




C 


Fiver! Âre vnî.V* <=®trytng sticks.' 

îct antrrv hL,,,.?’!".^ angry? I’ni not goinj 


J 


to eet artfrrvir u ^ xne angry.'' l' 

letönl th®^.v “e stupid names 

ietting the others do aU the work ’ ^ 


But you 


Fm 


î ni the one who ought 


iio good at it, that 


to get angry,’ said Fiver 


C 


listen to me ? Half ^ trouble. Why should thei 

Hazel. hprnTTc^_T think I’m mad. You’re to blame 


3 


Hazel, because you know T’m^ ^ ^ j»ad. YouVe to bla 

‘ So you don’?ÎTÎr.. ^ y<^ii won’t list 


So you don’t îiîfr i-u y*^^ won’t 

I think you’re wroncr p S-iiy better even now 

tAn,.. .i.-^ ‘^re wrong Evervone _ ._t_ 


Why shouldn’t'^ou^in^r'^''''^- 

make a mîcf*oî^^ _ 



c 


ometimes 


Hawkbit was wronp- t n ï ^stake, like everybody else 

‘ Those are rabbits do^w^ you’re wrong now 

SQuîrrrîc t..:.i-t. down there. troffîno- « Tt^f r 


squirrels with nuts 'H'nT trotting along like 

‘Well, Pd SÏ ;S?r_^^^*^tberight?’ ^ 



sqiurrels and that m fl iJ ^ i 

*Do you suppose th^^ better rabbits 

out there hen^Lr. i,_^ whoever he is. 


idea from 


out there because he has n h* Z 

T, — , throwing away rubbish “ ^ ' 


Itave had 


lettuces 


a 


good meal off 


How 


j 


many 



j r old tumipsî’ Yon vubbish Iieapai vjixw. 

. ^Poisoned,Fiver Irani^i^ when we can. 

■r». fabbits hr’c _t Andifhewantcd 




raoDits he’s ha^ ni Z ^ “ ûe wantec 

o hasn’t done it ’ ^ onty of chances this mormng 


scemed to grow even smaller as he flattened himself 
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on the hard earth 'Fin a fool to try to argue/ he said 
miserably ‘ Hazel - dear old Hazel - it’s simply that I know 
there’s something unnatural and evil twisted all round this 
place I don’t know what it is, so no wonder I canh talk 
about it I keep getting near it, though You know how you 
poke your nose against wire netting and push it up against 
an apple tree, but you still can’t bite the bark because of 
the wire I’m close to this - whatever it is ~ but I can’t grip 
it If I sit here alone I may reach it yet ’ 

‘Fiver, why not do as I say ^ Have a meal on those roots 
and then go imderground and sleep You’U feel all the 
better for it ^ 

‘I tell you I’U have nothmg to do with the place,’ said 
Fiver ‘As for gomg underground, I’d rather go back over 
the heather The roof of that hall is made of bones ’ 

‘ No, no ~ tree roots But after all, you were underground 
all mght ’ 

î wasn’t/ said Fiver 

‘ What ^ Where were you then ^ ’ 

‘ Here ’ 


‘ All mght ^ ’ 

‘Yes A yew tree gives good shelterj you know ’ 

Hazel was now senously worned If Fiver’s horrors had 

kept hun above ground all night m the ram, obhvious of cold 

and prowhng ehl, then clearly it was not gomg to be easy to 

talk him out of them He was silent for some time At last hc 

said, ‘What a shame^ I still think you’d do better to come 

and join us But I’ll let you alone now and come and see 

how you’re feehng later Don’t go eatmg the yew tree, 
cither ’ 


Fiver made no reply and Hazel went bacL to the field 
Tlie day was certainly not one to encourage foreboding 
y m-Frith it was so hot that the lower part of the field was 
^^id Tlic au: was heavy with thick, herbal smelbj as 
hough it were already late June, the water-mint and 
jnaijoram, not yet flowermg, gave off scent from thcir 
cavcs and hcre and there an early meadow-sweet stood m 
oom Thc chiff-chaff was busy all moming, high in a silver 
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bircli near the abandoned hoîes across the dip; and fi’om 
eep m the copsej somewhere by the disused well, came the 
beautiful song of the blackcap By early aftemoon there was 
a st ess Oi heat, and a herd of cows from the higher fields 
s^ow y grazed their way down into the shade. Only a few of 
tne ra bits remamed above ground, Almost all were asleep 
m t e urrows. But still Fiver sat alone under the yew tree. 

^ ovening Hazel sought out Bigwig and to- 

gether they ventured into the copse behind the warren. At 

moved cautiously, but befbre long they grew 
con ent at fîndmg no trace of any creature larger than a 

mouse ° 


nothing to smell,’ said Bigwig, ‘and no tracks. I 

.,73. niore than the truth. There reaUy 

any e here. Different from that wood where we 


aren't 


crossed thc river 


4 - 1 . • t mind telling you, Hazel^ 

^gbt, but I wasn’t going to show it 



was 




So was I,’ answered Hazel 


this place It seems completely clear 

i.rus IS nHrl — 1. » • . 


But I agree with you about 


odd, though 


If 


5 


clump of brambles 


mterrupted Bigwig. He was in 


*at led up from ;;; oï * ™ : 
moäd -- 


m the middle of which was a rabbît-hole 

below. The 



with old leaves thick in the 
ion *Tn, ^Swig had stopped there were sîgns of 


commotion 

shou ei's 


The 


ct 


Somp^.r^ leaves had been thrown up iu 

Clots were lyW ^7?” ® 


clump In the c/ntr^ fî, ^ groimd beyond the 

scorcd with lono- t. had been laid bare and was 

. there was a 

carrots they had same size as one of the 


narroîv 


uifTed and cfîJ,. 7 that moming. 

‘THic funny thinp- nothing of it. 

' ~ only rabbk andThat''”^ smeU/ said Bigwig. 

that’s evemiri-. ^ cverywhere, of course And 

havc nothing to d"o smell mîght very well 

duoiîgh thc wood anrî A. ^bat a man walked 

û Tnan that tnr^ ^ 'vhite sttck dowm 


The two rabbits 


man 


!orc up thjs ground 




It wasn’t 
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drives them undeiground they still feel gregarious. Hazel 
noticed that almost all his companions seemed to have 
become fnendly with the warren rabbits, AIso, he found that 
whenever he moved into one group or another, the warren 
rabbits evidently knew who he was and treated him as the 
leader of the newcomers. He could not find Strawbeny, but 
after a time Cowslip came up to him from the other end of 

the hall 


C 


I’m glad you’re here, Hazel,’ he said 


C 


Some of otir lot are 



s^êScstmg a story from somebody. \Ye’re hoping one of your 
people would like to tell one, but we can begin ourselves 

you’d prefer. ’ 

There is a rabbit saying, ‘ In the warren, more stories than 
passages , and a rabbit can no more refuse to tell a story than 
an Inshman can refuse to fight Hazel and his friends con 


^ short time Blackberry announced, ‘We’ve 
as e ^ aze to tell you about our adventures * how we made 

good luck to join you 



was an uncomfortable silence, broken only by 
and whispermg 


back to Hazel and Bigwig 


Blackberry, dismayed, turned 


What 


the matter^ 


there’s no harm in that^ 


he asked in a low voice 


C 


Surely 


9 


Wait 


quietly. < Let them teU us if they 


don't hke it Tr u ‘ Let them 

However''t®t’e 


9 


the süence continued for some time 


though 


the othpr rtïKi.;^. J-T lor some time, as tnougu 

was wron o- ^d not care to mention what they thought 


tvrong 

It’s no good 


9 


said Blackberry at last 


sometHnv vourqplf ^ ' You’ll have to say 

He spokc up agam’ ‘On“ ^° 

that we 1,.L 5 thoughts, 


9 


that we have a good s 

tell you a «;ror,, r story-teUer among us. Dandeha 

■^vay,’ he whis^ered wrong. 


Hazel remembers 

us. Dandehon will 


any- 


TOich 
Hazcl 


J 


though 5“ ’ said Dandehon 


K.>ng’s h ®‘°““ well-pit 

bdiL > atuiwered. ‘ They think a lot of 


c 


The 


They think a lot of that, 




THE STORY OT THE KING’S LETTUGE IO3 

Dandclion took up his cue \vith thc same plucky readmess 
that hc had shown m the wood ‘IMI tcll the story of the 
King’s Lettucc/ hc said aloud 
‘We shall enjoy that/ rephed Cowslip immediately 
‘Hc’d better/ muttered Bigwig 
Dandehon bcgan 


15 The Story of the King’s Lettuce 

Don Alfonso ‘Eccovi il mcdico, signore bcllc * 

Ferrando and Gugîieîmo ‘Dcspin'i in maschcra, che tristc pellc’* 

Lorcnzo da Ponte Cosi fan Tutle 


‘They say that there was a time when El-ahrairah and his 
foUowers lost all their luck Their enemies drove them out 
and thcy were forccd to hve down m thc marshes of Kelfazin 
Now where the marshcs of Kelfazm may be I do not know, 
but at the time when El-ahrairah and his followers wcre 
hving there, of all the dreary places in the world they were 
the dreanest There was no food but coarse grass and even 
the grass was iruxed with bitter rushes and docks The 
ground was too wet for diggmg the water stood m any hole 
that was made But all the other ammals had grown so 
suspicious of El-ahrairah and his tricks that they would not 
Ict him out of that wretched country and every day Prmce 
Rainbow used to come walkmg through the marshes to 
make sure that El-ahrairah was still there Prmce Rainbow 
had the power of the sky and the power of the hills and Fnth 
had told him to order the world as he thought best 

One day^ when Prince Rambow was commg through the 
marshes, El-aîirairah went up to him and said, ‘^Prmce 
Rainbow, my peopîe are cold and cannot get tmdergroimd 
because of the wet Their food is so dull and poor that they 
Wiîl be lU when the bad weather comes Why do you keep 
here agamst our wiU^ We do no harm ’’ 
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replied Prince Rainbow 




aU 


the 


55 


ai^als know that you are a tliief and a trickster. No w your 

caught up with you and you have to live here 
(persuade us thal you will be an honest rabbit 

wrv»iiu T said El-ahrairah, “for I 

witq w ?i tell my people to stop hving on their 

Will you let us out if r can swim across a lake full of 


WltS 

pike 


( 


No,” said Prince Rainbow 


for I have heard of that 


tnr'l' T-.V , ivji. i uêtvc ueara oji 

< El-ahrairah, and I know how it is done 


55 


^ 1] , 5 liUW XL ib UUXIC 

ot ^ go if X can steal the lettuces from King 


Darzm’s garden ^ 


asked El-ahrairah 



the anîmal^^^f biggest and richest of 

very fierce soldiers were 

ditch and ffuarfl ^ garden was surrounded by a deep 

was near gTn f ^ day and mght 

followers hved where all his 

Darzm’s lettuces talked of steahng King 

‘ “You can ti4 “^t)ow laughed and said, 

niultiply your -nen î ^nd if you succeed I will 

keep them out of ^ver^here and no one will be able to 

the world But wk a t ifgnrden from now till the end of 
pïausible rascal ” world will be rid of a smooth, 

c Ct T r 


We shall 


55 


‘ Nmv Y<^a\e^ h ‘ 

a nd snails m the looking for slugs 

tween Prince Rainbo'iAr heard what passed be 

to thc great palace of^R" He slipped away 


cwarded for warnmv^lîîv?^''^ h 

‘ “Kane his enemies 


ahrairah 


to 


he snifîied 


i 


« 3 xxx^ 3n 

has said he will 


ce 


that wicked thief, 



omang to trick you and^f ^t lettuces and he is 

KlngDarzin wKl / garden.” 

lîîf ^^ptain of tho lettuce garden and sent 


for the cnoTf* dov. 

‘“You^ ^^^ftheguard 

bccn sîolcn sînce “Not one of them has 


sown 


Very soon now they wiH 



THE STORY OF THE KING^S LETTUCE IO5 

be ready and thcn I mean to hold a great feast for all my 
people But 1 have heard that that scoundrel El-ahrairah 
means to come and steal them if he can You are to double 
the guards and all the gardeners and weeders are to be 
examined every day Not onc leaf is to go out of the garden 
until either I or my chief tastcr gives the order ” 

‘ The captain of the guard did as he was told That mght 
El-ahrairah came out of thc marshes of Kelfazin and wcnt 
secretly up to the ^eat ditch With hun was his trusty 
Captam of Owsla, Rabscuttle They squatted in the bushes 
and watched the doublcd guards patrolhng up and down 
When the morning came they saw all the gardeners and 
weeders commg up to the wall and every one was looked at 
by three guards One was new and had come instead of his 
uncle who was ill, but the guards would not îet him in 
because they did not Lnow lum by sight and they nearly 
threw him into the ditch before they would even let him go 
home El-ahrairah and Rabscuttle came away m perplexity 
and that day, when Pnnce Rainbow came walking through 

the marshesj he said, Well, well, Prmce with the Thousand 
Enenues, where are the lettuces^” 

' ‘‘I am having them dehvered/’ answered El-ahrairah 
Therc will be rather too many to carry ” Then he and 
Rabscuttle went secretly down one of their few holes where 
there was no water, put a sentry outside and thought and 
talked for a day and a mght 

‘ On the top of the hill near King Darzin’s palace there 
was a garden and here his many children and his chief 
Iblîowers’ children used to be taken to play by their mothers 
^ûd nursemaids There was no wall round the garden It 

guarded only when the children were there at mght 

hwas empty^ because there was nothing to steal and no one 
^ be hunted The next mght Rabscuttle, who had been told 
by El-ahrairah what he had to do, went to the garden and 

a scrape He hid in the scrape all night, and the next 
nioming, when the children were brought to play, he slipped 

Qtrt andjoined them There were so many children that each 

one of the mothers and nursemaids thought that he must 
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as the'children*mid not’ about the samesize 

able to Se foeni 1““'^ ‘o 1°°^ 

°f tncks and — * Rabscuttle was full 


at, he was 


playing just ast^e had running and 

° s*' . ^ had been one of the children himself 


tlie timc 


scuttî; wentTo go ^7 Rab 

the guards saw RafasLT wth 

stoppedhHnandaskedwbîrlT ^^ Darzin’s son, They 

son said “v^,. 1 . , tvas his mother 


They 
but the Kmg’s 

and Rab 


he scurried off and Inside the King’s palace, 

here he hid aîl dav. Bi 7 t^ dark burrows; and 

his way to the royal sto^i-rr out and made 

got ready for the king and^^^’ 


There were grasses and chief foîlowers and wives. 

herries, for Kmg Barzm’r*^^^^ roots and even nuts and 

days, through the woods ^^^^y^here in those 

himself. the food bad, except what he ate 


And 


asl^d him whether the chief taster and 

said that several of them chief taster 


^beady had some brouStTut 

tenigS^"’ king. 


and that he had 


said the 


^c wiJI have two 


or three 


i yy —^ F vvvvy wi vxx-vv/v< 

-^nt the ncxt mn ' 

kcnf "^^th bad^t^^f^ several of his people 

storr gctting iii because ^^atever they ate they 

nTi°°°'^ and spoihng thTTï“’® “ “‘e 

S. ~ ^ 0 * itlTTr “ in 

t \ r. 'vorsc he got no better. In 


“^hcr fix 


the Hn!î‘''”'^'^”’ck.acktoEl ahr^^^f 

hhai.r'r Rabscnnî'? heheard that 

•«^<^11 sct to work to ^vanted, 

disgaise înmself. He chpped his 
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white tail and made Rabscuttle nibble his fur short and 


stain it with mud and blackbemes Then he covered him- 
self all over with traihng strands of goose-grass and big 
burdocks and he even found ways to alter his smell At last 
even his ovm wives could not recogmze lum, and EI- 
ahrairah told Rabscuttle to follow some way behind and 
off he went to King Darzin’s palace But Rabscuttle waited 
outside, on the top of the hill 

‘ When he got to the palace, El-ahi airah demanded to see 
the captain of the guard “ You are to take me to the King/’ 
he said ‘^Prince Rainbow has sent me He has heard that 
the King is ill and he has sent for me, from the distant land 
beyond Kelfazm, to find the cause of his sickness Be quick ^ 
I am not accustomed to be kept waitmg ” 

“How do I know this is true^ ” asked the captam of the 
guard 

‘ “It is all one to me,” rephed El-alirairah What is the 
sickness of a httlc king to the chief physician of the land 
beyond the golden river of Fnth^ I wiU return and teU 
Pnnce Rainbow that the king’s guard were foohsh and gavc 
me such treatment as one miglit expect from a cro^vd of 

flea-bitten louts ” 


‘He turned and began to go away, but the captam of tlie 

guard became fnghtened and called him back El-alirairah 

allowed himscîf to be persuaded and the soldiers took him 
to the kmg 

After five days of bad food and bad stomach, the king was 
not inclmed to bc suspicious ofsomeone who said that Pnnce 
Rainbow had sent him to make him bcttcr He beggcd Ei- 
aîirairah to cxaminc him and promised to do all hc said 
El-ahrairah made a great busmcss of cxamming the king 
Hc lookcd at his eyes and his ears and his tectli and Iiis 
droppings and the cnds of his claws and hc inquircd ’whai 
hc liad bcen cating Then he dcmandcd to scc thc royal 

storc-rooms and tlie lcttucc-gardcn 'Whcn hc camc back hc 

lookcd vcry gra\e and said, “Grcat king, I know wcll uhat 
^OTTY ncws it wmll bc to you, but thc causc of vour is 

thosc vcry^ lctluccs by which you sct such storc ” 
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c 


The lettuces?” cried King Darzin 


tt 


Impossiblcî Thcy 


night goodj hcalthy sccd and guardcd day and 


t cc 


Alas 


53 


said El-ahrairah 


<( 


know it wcll! But thcy 


în evpv rî^ ^c<;cd by thc drcadcd Lousepedoodlcj that hies 
~ a deadi^^viras^ c^yclcs through the Gunpat of the Gludge 


dear mc, yes 


ÄTrTrr,«-^ „ j - -’ jsolatcd By the purple 

Pokcv Th in the grey-green forcsts ofthe Okcy 

roKC}. I his, you understand. is 


suïiple terms, insofar 


as 



to put the matter for you in 


can Medically 


are certain complexities with which 

I cannot believe it.” said the iing 


you 



there 


will not weary 



The simplest 


couise 


said El-ahiairah, “will be to 


TreU Zn ôf yoû subject. 

■The ä!i e' " 8° °“* *«>'« ^ Prisoner ” 

was RabscuttlÔ —“-* °“* ^ejirst creature they found 


through ä; galef ÔÔS ef ° 

^!**- rabbiT 


Nasty creature! So 


Rabscïittlr^ rî,rt r. eat that lettuce!” 

and thrash about Hrif cfe°d *° 

ftvpc! Wi^ convuîsions 


eyes 


He vnawp^ -- uuuvuisions and roUed his 

He”sÏdfrothed at the mouth. 

.+.-Ti. , , 3-hrairah He must have got an 

which is more probable, the 


t cc 


exceptionally bad one Or 

infection is particularly dLdlv 

let us be thanMul it was no/v ®“* “ cvent, 

served our purpose ThrZZlZ^ 

Your Majesty,” went on 


lettuces where thev are* fr, “^^^airah, not to leave the 
seed. The înfection will spîea/^T^ 

but you must get nd of them ” ^ dîsappointing, 

‘At that moment, as luck'w/r,,7rî u 
captam of the guard, with ^ 

‘ ‘‘Your Mafestv.’’ b. IS^fc ^edgehog 


it, in came the 


xour Majesty,” he crîf^/f 

the marshes of Kelfazin The 

mustenug for war. They say they'’aret,l®"f ^ 



THE STORY OF THE KING S LETTUGE 


109 


Majesty’s garden and steal the royal lettuces May I have 

your Majesty’s order to take out the soldiers and destroy 
them^’® 

‘ ‘‘Aha*” said the king, have thought of a tnck worth 
two of that ' Particularly deadly to rabbits ’ Well' Well' 
Let them have all the lettuces they want In fact, you are to 
take a thousand down to the marshes of Kelfazm and leave 
them there Ho^ Ho* What a joke* I feel all the better for 

it* 




c cc 


Ah, what deadly cunning*” said El-ahrairah 


CC 


No 

wonder Your Majesty is ruler of a great people I believe 

you are already recovenng As with many illnesses, the cure 

is simple, once perceived No, no, I will accept no reward 

In any case, there is nothing here that would be thought of 

value in the shimng land beyond the golden nver of Fnth I 

have done as Prince Rambow required It is sufficient 

Perhaps you will be so good as to tell your guards to 

accompany me to the foot of the hilP” He bowed, and left 
the palace 

' Later that evenmg, as El-ahrairah was urging his rabbits 
to growl more fiercely and nm up and down in the marshes 
of Kelfazinj Pnnce Rambow came over the nver 

Ehahrairah,” he called, ‘'am I bewitched*^” 

It is quite possible/’ said El-ahrairah “The dreaded 

Lousepedoodle - 


c cc 


c C( 




c (C 


There are a thousand lettuces m a pile at the top of the 
niarsh Who put them there^” 

* told you they were beingdehvered/’ said El-ahrairah 
You could hardly expect my people, weak and hungry 
as they arc, to carry them all the way from Kmg Darzin’s 
garden However, they will soon recover now, imder the 
treatmcnt that I shall prescnbe I am a physician, I may 
say, and if you have not heard as much, Pnnce Rambow, 
you may take it that you soon will, from another quartcr 
Rabscuttle, go out and collect thc lettuccs 
^Thcn Princc Rambow saw tliat El-ahrairah had been as 
good as his word, and that he himsclf must keep his promisc 
too He let the rabbits out of tlic marshcs of Kelfazin and 
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they muîtiplied everywhere. And frorti that day to 

pov/er on earth can keep a rabbit out of a vegetable gar en, 

for El-ahrairah prompls them with a thousand tricks, t e 


best in the world 




i6, Siiverweed 

He said, ‘Dance for me’ and he said, 

‘You are too beautiful for the wind 
To pick at, or the sun to burn ’ He said, 

‘ I’m a poor tattered thing, but not unkind 
To the sad dancer and the dancing dead ’ 

Sidney Keyes Foiir Postures o/Death 

‘ Well done/ said Hazel, as Dandehon ended. 

‘He’s very good, isn’t he^’ said Silver. ‘We^re lucky^to 
have him with us. It raîses your spirits just to hear him 
'That’s put their ears flat fbr them,’ whispered Big^viS* 
‘Let’s just see them find a story-teller to beat îúm.’ 

They were all in no doubt that Dandehon had done thern 
credit Ever since their arrival most of them had felt out o 

their depth among these magnîficent, well-fed strangcrs, 

with theu: detached manners, their shapes on the wall, their 

elegance, their adroit evasion of almost all questions ~ above 

all, their fits of un-rabbit-like melancholy. Now, their own 

story-teller had shown that they were no mere bunch o 

tramps Certainly, no reasonable rabbit could withhold 

admiration They waited to be told as much, but after a few 

moments reahzed with surprise that their hosts were 
evidently less enthusiastic. 

c nice,’ said Cowslip. He seemed to be searching fo^ 

something morc to say, but then repeated, ‘ Yes, very mce. 
An unusual tale.’ ^ / 

But hc must know it, sureîy ^ ’ muttered Blackberry 


SILVERWEED 


III 


‘I always think these traditional stones retain a lot of 

charm/ said another of the rabbits, ‘especially when they’re 

told in the real, old-fasluoned spirit ’ 

‘ Yes/ said Strawberry ‘ Conviction, that’s what it needs 

You really have to believe m El-ahrairah and Prmce Ram- 

bow, don’t you^ Then all the rest follows ’ 

‘Don’t say anythmg, Bigwig/ whispered Hazel for Big- 

wig was scuffling his paws mdignantly ‘You can^t force 

them to Iike it if they don’t Let’s wait and see what they can 

do themselves ’ Aloud, he said, ‘ Our stories haven’t changed 

m generations, you loiow After all, we haven’t changed 

ourselves Our hves have been the same as our fathers’ and 

their fathers’ before them Things are different here We 

reahze that, and we thmk your new ideas and ways are very 

exciting WeVe all wondenng what kind of thmgs tell 
stones about * 


‘ Well, we don’t tell the old stones very much/ said Cow- 
shp ‘ Our stones and poems are mostly about our own Iives 
hei e Of course, that Shape of Laburnum that you saw - 
that’s old-fashioned now El-ahrairah doesn’t really mean 
much to us Not that your fnend’s story wasn’t very charm- 
mg,’ he added hastily 

‘El-ahrairah is a tnckster,’ said Buckthom, 'and rabbits 
will always need tncks ’ 

‘No,’ said a new voice from the further end of the hali, 
beyond Gowshp ‘Rabbits need digmty and above all, the 
Will to accept their fate ’ 

We thmk Silverweed is one of the best poets weVe had for 
^^ny months,* said Cowslip ‘ His ideas have a great follow- 

Would you hke to hear lum now^’ 

Yes, ycs,’ said voiccs from all sidcs ‘ Silvcrwecd * ’ 

Hazel,’ said rivcr suddenly, ‘ I ^vant to gct a clcar idea of 
diis Silvcnvced, but I daren’t go closcr by mysclf Will you 

come with me^’ 

Why, Piver, whatevcr do you mcan^ Wliat is thcrc to bc 

nfraid oP’ 

Oh, Fnth hclp me*’ said Pivcr, trcmbhng, ‘I can smell 
lum from hcrc He temfîcs mc ’ 
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‘Ohj Fiver. don’t be absurd' He just smells tbe same as 
tbe rest of tbem ’ 

'He smells like barley ramed do^vn and left to rot in tbe 

fields, He smells Iike a %vounded mole tbat can’t get under- 
ground 

‘ He smells like a big, fat rabbit to me, witb a lot of carrots 

inside But I’li come witb you ’ 

When they had edged their way through the crowd to the 
far end of the burrow, Hazel was surpnsed to realize that 
Silvenveed was a mere youngster. In the Sandleford warren 
no rabbit of his age would have been asked to tell a story, 

except perhaps to a few friends alone. He had a vdld, 
desperate air and his ears twitched continually As he began 

to speak, he seemed to grow less and less aware of his 
audience and contmually tumed his head, as though 
listening to some sound, audible only to himself, from the 
entrance tunnel behind hlrn But there was an arresting 

fascinatîon in his voice, hke the movement of wnnd and light 

on a meadow, and as its rhythm entered into his hearers the 
whole burrow became silent 


The wind îs blowing, blowing over tbe grass. 

It shakes the v/iUow catkins, the leaves shine sîlver. 
Where are you going, wind^ Far, far away 
Over the hills, over the edge of the world. 

Take me with you, wind, high over the sky. 

I will go with you, I wuU be rabbit-of-the-^vind, 

nto the sky, the feathery sky and the rabbit. 

The str(^rn is running, running over the gravel, 

roug the brooklîme. the kîngcups, the blue and gold 




SILVERWEED 

Takc mc, lcavcs, O takc inc on yoiir darl joumcy 
I vvill go vvith you, I vvill bc nbbit-of-thcdcavcs, 
în thc dccp placcs of thc carth, tlic cartl) and tlic rabbit 


Fnth hcs in Ihc cvcning y Thc clouds arc rcd 


- M 

O (akc mc 


am runnmg through ihc long gmi.? 


rar nvmy, lo thc hcart oflight, thc silcncc 
ror r am rcady to givc >ou my brcath, m> lifc, 

A iic shining circlc of thc sun, thc sun nnd thc mhbit 
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Fiver was already bcyond ihcm and thnisting towards thc 
art er entrance tunncl I-Iazel felt that hc must follow him. 
Hut after all the troublc that hc himscîf had tahen to be 


friendlyj he felt so cross at thc way in which Fivcr had 
antagonized their ncw friends that as hc passcd Bigwig, he 
sai 5 ome and help me to get somc scnsc into liim Thc 

He fclt that Fivcr really 


9 


en trance 


last thing we want is a fîght now 

deserved a short touch of Bigwig. 

They foUowed Fiver up the run and overtook him at the 

Before either of them couJd say a woid, he turncd 
and began to speak as though thcy had asked liim a question 

ou e t it, then^ And you want to know whether I did^ 
coimse I did ThaFs the worst part of it There isn’t any 

1 -. ^ truth So long as he speaks the truth it 

^ o y — that s what you’re going to say^ isn’t it? I’m 


hke „ I felt myself moving towards him 

momp^^ T rifting into another. But then at the last 
wJl • it . Who knows why’ It wasn’t my own 

hall was ^ roof of that 


that covers the whole skv-'anH 

plexity. Hazel to Bigwig in per- 

re,’ a?swered Bitow '''*™* “ P°®* ‘‘“T 

— — ■’ - öWR I know that much But why he 


there 


seems to think we 

him and his fancv talk _ .1,"^“.''* ^''yJhing to do with 

can save your brLth Fiwr’^ Th'e *" î‘'^.‘ 

is. I’U keep S^vër an dT‘‘ ^/°" Silverweed, all I can say 

F'ver vLrd f 1«' plain Weed ’ 


pzed back at him with 


S^e thT *‘'“ "-d 

mist 


cyes that, hke a fly 


You think that ’ he said 




that But each of von 

Where is the —’ ^ 3 m. his own way, is thick in that 

interrupted hini and as he did so Fiver started 


Hazel 
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'Fiver, I won’t pretend that I didn’t follow you up here to 

speak angnly YouVe endangered our good start in this 
warren 

' Endangered ^ ’ cned Fiver ‘Endangered^ Why, the 
whole place 

‘Be quiet I was gomg to be angry, but you’re obviously so 
much upset that it would be pomtless But what you are gomg 
to do now is to come underground with the two of us and 
sleep Come on * And don’t say any more for the moment ’ 
One respect in which rabbits’ hves are less comphcated 
than those of humans is that they are not ashamed to use 
force Havmg no alternative, Fiver accompamed Hazel and 
Bigwig to the burrow where Hazel had spent the previous 
night There was no one there and they lay dovm and slept 


17 The Shimng Wire 

When the green field comes off like a hd 
Reveahng what was much better hid, 

Unpleasant, 

And look < Behind, without a sound 
The woods have corae up and are standmg round 
In deadly crescent 
And the bolt is shding m its groove, 

Outside the window is the black remover’s van, 

And now with sudden, swift emergence 
Gome the women in dark glasses, the hump backed surgeons 
And the scissor-man 

W H Auden 'The Wxtnesses 


It was cold, it was cold and the roof was made of bones The 
roof was made of the interlaced sprays of the yew tree, stifF 
^igs twisted in and out, over and under, hard as ice and set 
^th duU-red bemes ‘Gorae on, Hazel,* said Gowshp 
We’re gomg to carry the yew bemes home m our mouths 
and eat thcm in the great burrow Your fnends must leam 
to do that if tliey want to go our way ’ ‘ No * No * ’ cncd Fiver 
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‘ Hazel, no' ’ But thcn came Bigtvig, Iwhling in and 

branches, his moulh full of bcirics. ‘Look' said e> 

‘I can do it. I’m running anothcr way Ask mc ’ 

Hazel’ Ask me whcreî Ask me wiicrc'’ Then 

runmng anotlier way, running, not to thc warrcn Du ^ 
the fields m the cold, and Bigwig dropped^llic jj 

blood-red drops, rcd droppmgs hard as wire. s no go j 
he said ‘No good biting them. Thcy’rc coîd.’ 

Hazel woke. He was in the burrow. Hc shivei ed. 
there no warmth of rabbit bodics lymg closc togc 
Where was Fiver? He sat up. Near by, Bigwig was stirn 

and twitchmg m his sleep, searching for warmth, trymg 

press against another rabbit’s body no longer 
shallow hollow m the sandy floor where Fiver had lam t 

not quite cold* but Fiver was gone. 

‘Fiver*’ said Hazel m the dark. . 

As soon as he had spoken he knew there would be 
He pushed Bigwig with his nose, buttmg urgently. Big'''^ë 


Fiver’s gone’Bi^ig!’ ^ j rr 1 had 

Bigwig was wide awake on the instant and Haze 


never felt so glad of his sturdy readiness 
‘ What did you say ? What’s,wrong ? ’ 


Fiver’s gone 
Where’s he gone^ 

Silf 


5 


outside It can only bc silf You know he woui n 

go wandering about m the wairen. He hates it ’ 

‘ He’s a nuisance, isn’t he ^ He’s left this burrow cold, too 

You thmk he’s m danger, don t you ? 
look for him ? ’ 


JLJLJlO Â 

Yo a want to go anû 


Yes 


ï must 


He 


upset and 


wrought and ii^ 


not hght yet There may be ehl, whatever Strawberry 


says 


Bigwig hstened and smfîed for a few moments. 

‘ It’s very nearly hght,’ he said. ‘ There’U be light enough 

to find him by Well, I’d better come with you, I supposc- 
Don t worry - he can’t have gone far. But by the King s 
Lcttuce' I won’t half give him a piece of my mind when we 

catch him j ® ^ ^ 


THE SÎIINING WÎRE 


ÏI7 

*IMl hold him down uhilc you hick him, if only we can 
find him Comc on * * 

Thcy \s cnt up thc run lo thc mouth of tlic holc and paused 
togcthcr ‘Since our fncnds arcn’t herc to push us/ said 
Bigvvig, ‘\\c ma) as wcll makc surc tlie placc isn’t crawhng 
with sloats and owls bcforc wc go out ’ 

At that momcnt a brown owrs call sounded from the 

opposite wood It was tlic first call, and by instinct thcy both 

crouchcd motionlcss, counting four heart-beats until thc 
second followcd 

|It’s moving away/ said Hazcl 

How many ficld-micc say tliat evcry night, I wonder^ 

You know thc calfs dcccptivc It’s mcant to be ’ 

Wcll, I can’t hclp it/ said Hazel ‘Fiver’s somewhere out 

therc and Pm gomg aftcr him You wcrc nght, anyway It zs 
fight-just’ 

Shall we look undcr the ycw trcc first^’ 

But Fiver was not undcr thc ycw trcc The Iight, as it 
gî*c\\, bcgan to show thc upper field, while the distant hcdge 
and brook rcmamed dark, hncar shapes below Bigwig 
jumped down from thc bank mto the ficld and ran in a long 
curvc across tlie wct grass He stopped almost opposite the 
ole by which they had comc up, and Hazel jomed him 

Here’s his hnc all nghtj’said Bigwig ‘Fresh, too From 

1 e hole straight down towards the brook He won’t be far 

away ’ 

When ramdrops are lying it is easy to see where grass has 

recenily been crosscd They followed the Ime down the field 

und reached the hedge beside the carrot-ground and the 

source of the brook Bigwig had been nght when he said the 

^e was fresh As soon as they had come through the hedge 

hey saw Fiver He was feeding, alone A few fragments of 

carrot were still lying about near the spring, but he had left 

nese untouched and was eating the grass not far from the 

gnarled crab-apple tree They approached and he looked 
up 

Hazel said nothmg and began to feed beside him He was 
uow regretting that he had brought Bigwig In the darkness 
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before morning and the first shock of discovering that Fiver 
was gone, Bigwig had been a comfort and a stand-by. But now, 
as he saw Fiver, small and familiar, mcapable of hurting 
anyone or of concealing what he fclt, trembling in the wct 
grass, either from fear or from cold, his anger meltcd away. 
He felt only sorry for him and sure that, if they could stay 
alone together for a while, Fiver would comc round to an 

easiér state ofmind But it was probably too late to pcrsuade 

Bigwig to be gentle' he could only hope for the best. 

Contrary to his fears, however, Bigwig remained as silent 

as himself Evidently he had been expecting Hazel to speak 

first and was somewhat at a loss. For some time all three 

moved on quietly over the grass, whilc the shadows grew 

stronger and the wood-pigeons clatt'ered among the distant 

trees. Hazel was beginning to feel that all would be well and 

that Bigwig had more sense than he had given him credit for, 

when Fiver sat up on his hind legs, cleaned his face with his 

paws and then, for the first time, looked directly at hun, 

I m gomg now,’ he said.' I feel very sad. I’d hke to wish 

you well, Hazel, but there’s no good to wish you in this place. 
So just good-bye ’ 

But where are you going, Fiver?* 

^Away To the hills, if I can get there ’ 

' By yourself, alone ? You can’t. You’d die ’ 


€ 


You wouldn’t have a hope, old cha 
Somethmg would get you before ni-Frith 


hope 


old chap,’ said Big^vig 


No 

than I 


said Fiver very quietly ‘You are closer to death 


‘u^e you trying to fnghten me, you miserable litde lump 
ot chattering clûckweed ^ ’ cried Bigwig ‘ I Ve a good mind 


Wait, Bigwig,’ said Hazel 

Why, you said yourself 


Don’t speak roughly to him 
began Bigwig 



I know But I feel differently now. I’m sorry, Bigwig- 
was going to ask you to help me to make him come back to 


the warren But now 


well, IVe always found that there 


was something m what Fiver had to say. For the last two 

öays 1 ve refused to hsten to him and I stiU think he’s out of 

tus senses. But I haven’t the heart to drive him back to the 
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warren I really bclieve that for somc reason or other the 
placc is fnghtcning him out of his wits I’ll go with him a 
httle way and perhaps wc can talk I can’t ask you to nsk it 
too Anyway, thc othcrs ought to know what we’re doing 
and they won’t unlcss you go and tell them I’ll be back 
before m-Fnth I hope we both shall ’ 

Bigwig stared Thcn hc turncd funously on Fiver ‘You 
wretched httle black beetle/ he said ' You’ve never learnt to 
obey ordcrs, have you^ It’s mc, me, mc all the timc “Oh, 
I’ve got a funny feelmg m my toc, so we must all go and 
stand on our heads*” And now wcVc found a fine warren 
and got into it without even having to fight, you^ve got to do 
your bcst to upsct everyone * And then you nsk the life of one 
of the best rabbits weVe got, just to play nursey while you go 
wandenng about hke a moon-struck field-mouse Well, /^m 
fimshcd with you, I’Il tell you plain And now I’m going 
back to the warren to make sure evcryone else is finished 
wxth you as wcll And tbcy will be - don’t make any mistake 
about that’ 


He tumed and dashed back through the nearest gap in 
thc hedge On the instani, a fearful commotxon began on the 
farther side There were sounds of kicking and plunging A 
stick fîew into the air Then a flat, wet clot of dead leaves 
shot clcan through the gap and landed clear of the hedge, 
close to Hazel The brambles thrashed up and down Hazel 
and Fxver stared at each other, both fightmg agamst the 
impulsc to run What enemy was at work on the other side 
of the hedge ^ Therc were no cnes - no spittmg of a cat, no 
squeahng of a rabbit - only the crackling of twigs and the 
tearing of the grass in violence 

By an effort of courage against all instinct, Hazel forced 
himselfforward into the gap, with Fiver followmg A terrible 
sight îay befbre them The rotten leaves had been thrown up 
in showers The earth had been laid bare and was scored 


wxth long scratches and furrows Bigwig was lymg on his 
side, his back legs kicking and strugglmg A length of 
twisted copper wire, gleaming dully in the first sunJight, was 
looped round lus neck and ran taut across one fore-paw to 
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the head ofa stoul pcg drivcn into thc gi'ound Xhe running 

tight and was buricd in thc fur behind his 
ear. The projecting pomt of onc strand had îaccratcd his 
neck and drops of bloodj dark and rcd as ycw berries, wclîcd 
one by one down his shoulder. For a fcw momcnts hc îay 



panting, his sidc heaving in cxîiaustion. Thcn again bcgan 

the strugghng and fîghting, backwards and forwards, jcrking 



squatted beside him Bigwig’s eyes were closcd and his lips 
pulled back from the lons front teeth in a fîxcd snarl He had 


bitten his lower lip and from this, too, thc blood was run 


mng. Froth covered his jaws and chest 


Thlayh 


5 


said Hazel, stamping 


C 


Thlayli! Listen! You 


m a snare - a snare! \Vhat did they say in the Owsla? Come 

on — thmk How can we help you ^ ’ 

There was a pause Then Bigwig’s back îegs began to 

kick once more, but feebly. His ears drooped. His eyes 

opened unseemg and the whites showed blood-shot as the 

brown uises roUed one way and the other After a moment 

his voice came thick and low, bubbhng out of the bloody 
spume m his mouth. 


‘Owsla - no good - biting wire Peg - got to - dig out.’ 

A commlsion shook him and he scrabbled at the ground, 

covering himself m a mask of wet earth and blood. Then he 
was stiU again. 
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*Bigwig just spoke/ he said to him, ‘but I don’t think he 
can now He said, ** Dig out tlie peg ’’ What does that mean ^ 
What have we got to do ^ ’ 

‘Wait a moment/ said Blackberry ‘Let me thinkj and 
try not to be impatient ’ 

Hazel turned his head axid looked down the course of the 
brook Far away, between the two copses, he could see the 
cherry tree where two days before he had sat with Black- 
berry and Fiver in the sunnse He remembered how Bigwig 
had chased Hawkbit through the long grass, forgettmg the 
quarrel of the previous mght m the joy of their amval He 
could see Hawkbit runmng towards him now and two or 
three of the others - Silver, Dandehon and Pipkm Dande- 
hon, well m front, dashed up to the gap and checked, 
twitchmg and staring 

‘What is it, HazeP What’s happened^ Fiver said 
‘Bigwig’s m a wire Let him alone till Blackberry tells us 
Stop the others crowdmg round * 

Dandehon tumed and raced back as Pipkm came up 
*Is Cowslip coming^’ said Hazel ‘Perhaps ke knows 
‘He wouldn’t come/ rephed Pipkin ‘He told Fiver to 
stop talking aboüt it ’ 

‘Told him whaP^ asked Hazel incredulously But at that 
moment Blackberry spoke and Hazel was beside him in a 
flash 


‘This is it,’ said Blackberry ‘The wire’s on a peg and the 


peg’s in the ground — there, look We’ve got to dig it out 
Gome on — dig beside it ’ 

Hazel dug once more, his fore-paws throwing up the soft, 
wetsoil and shpping agamst the hard sides of the peg Dimly, 
he was aware of the others waiting near-by After a time he 


was 


Silver took his place, and was 


followed by Buckthom The nasty, smooth, clean, man- 
smelhng peg was laid bare to the length of a rabbit’s ear, but 


did not come 


Bigwig had not moved He 


off his 


î wire, torn and bloody, with closed eyes Buckthom 
head and paws out of the hole and mbbed the mud 
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‘The peg’s narrowcr down thcrc/ he said. ‘It tapcrs I 

thiiik it could be l^ittcn thiough, l^ut I can’t gcl my teeth 
to it ’ 


Send Pipldn in,’ saîd Bîackbcrry. ‘Hc’s smallcr 


5 


Pipkin plunged into thc holc. Thcy could hcar the wood 
splintering under his tecth - a sound hkc a mouse in a shcd 
wainscot at midnight. Hc camc out with his nose blccdmg. 

‘The splintcrs prick you and its hard to brcathc,’but the 
peg’s nearly through ’ 


Fiver go 


3 


said Hazcl 


Fiver was not long in the hole Ple, too, came out bleeding 
‘ It’s broken in two It’s frce ’ 


Blackberry pressed his nose against Bigwig’s head. As he 

nuzzled him gently the head rollcd sidcways and back 
again. 

‘Bigwig,’ said Blackberry in his ear, ‘the peg’s out.’ 

There was no response. BigvAÛg lay still as before. A great 

fly settled on one of his ears Blackberry thrust at it angrily 

and it flew up, buzzmg, into the sunshine. 

I thmk he’s gone,’ said Blackberry^ ‘I can’t feel his 
bi eathing. ’ 

Hazel crouched down by Blackberry and laid his nostrils 

close to Bigwig’s, but a light breeze was blowing and he 
could not tell whether there was breath or not The legs 
were loose, the belly flaccid and hmp He tried to thmk of 
w at httle he had heard of snares. A strong rabbit could 
reak his neck in a snare. Or had the point of a sharp wire 

pierced the wind-pipe ? 

Bigwig, he whispered, ‘we’ve got you out. You’re Iree.’ 
i^ig did not stir Suddenly it came to Hazel that if 
i^igwig was dead - and what else could hold him silent in the 

himself must get the others away before the 
^rea loss could drain their courage and break their spirit 
as it would if they stayed by the body. Besides, the man 

min + soon. Perhaps he was aheady coming, with his 

Bigwig away They must go; and he must 

wîiat Ti them - even he himself - put 

^ had happened out of mind, for ever. 
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* My hcart has joincd the Thousand, for my friend stoppcd 
running today/ lic said to Blackbcrry^ quoting a rabbit 
provcrb 

‘ If only it wcrc not Big\Nug,’ said Blackbcrry ‘ What sliall 
wc do without him ^ ’ 

‘Thc othcrs are waiting/ said Hazcl 'We have to stay 
alivc Thcrc has to bc somcthing for thcm to Üunk about 
Hclp mc, or it 'will be morc than I can do ’ 

Hc turncd away from tlic body and lookcd for Fivcr 
among tlic rabbits behind him But Fivcr was nowherc to be 
sccn and Hazel was afraid to ask for him, m case to do so 
should scem hkc weakncss and a necd for comfort 


‘Pipkin/ hc snappcdj 'why don’t you clean up your face 
and stop die blcedmg^ Thc smell of blood attracts elil You 
know tliat, don’t you^’ 

'YeSj Hazcl I’m sorry WiII Bigwig 
‘And anothcr thing,’ said Hazcl dcsperately ' What was it 
you wcrc tclhng me about Cowslip^ Did you say he told 
Fivcr to be quiet^’ 

‘ YcSj Hazcl Fivcr camc into the warren and toîd us about 
the snare, and that poor Bigwig 
'YcSj all nght And then Gowshp - 
‘ Cowshp and Strawberry and the others pretended not to 
hear It was ridiculous, because Fiver was calhng out to 
ever)^body And then as we were running out^SiIver said to 
Cowshp, "Surcly you’re coming^” And Cowshp simply 
turned his back So then Fiver went up and spoke to îum 
very quietly, but I heard what Gowshp answered He said, 
“ Hills or Inlé, it’s allone to me where you go You hold your 
tongue ” And then he struck at Fiver and scratched his ear ’ 

‘ I’Il kill him,’ gasped a low, choking voice behind them 


They 


Bigwig had raised his head and was 


himself on his fore-paws 


His body was 


twisted and his hmd-parts and back legs still lay along the 
ground His eyes were open, but his face was such a fearful 
mask of blood, foam, vomit and earth that he looked more 


some demon-creature 


The immediate 


of him, which should have filled them with rehef and 
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joy, biought only terror. They cringed away and none said 
a word. 

‘I’ll kill him,’ repeated Bigwig, spluttering through his 

fouled whiskers and clotted fur. ‘Help me, rot you! Can’t 

anyone get this stinking wire off me ? ’ He struggled, dragging 

his hind-legs. Then he fell again and crawled forward, 

traihng the wire through the grass with the broken peg 
snickermg behmd it 

‘Let him alone'’ cried Hazel, for now they were all 
pressmg forward to help him. ‘ Do you want to kill him ? Let 

him rest 1 Let him breathe 1 ’ 

‘No, not rest,’ panted Bigwig. ‘I’m all right ’ As he spoke 

he fell agam and immediately struggled up on his fore-paws 

as before ‘ It’s my back lears. ’Won’t move. That Gowslip ’ 
I’ll kill him! ’ 

‘ Why do we let them stay in that warren ? ’ cried Silver. 

‘What sort of rabbits are they They left Bigwig to die. You 
all heard Cowshp in the burrow. They’re cowards Let’s 
drive them out — lall them! Take the warren and live there 

ourselves' ’ 


Yes’ Yes 


they all answered ‘Come on! Back to the 


wairen* Down with Cowshp* Down with Silverweed* Kill 


them> 



emhleer Frith i 


grass 


cried a squealing voice in the long 


At this shocking impiety, the tumult died away They 
o o ked about them, wondering who could have spoken 
There was silence Then, from between two great tussocks of 
air-grass came Fiver, his eyes blazing with a frantic urgency. 
He growled and gibbered at them hke a witch-hare and 
those nearest to him fell back m fear. Even Hazel could not 
have said a word for Ins life They realized that he was 

speakmg 


The 


arren? You 


re going to the warren^ You fools’ 
ihat warren’s nothing but a death-hole! The whole nlarp k 
one foul ehl’s larder' It’s snared - everywhere, eve^y day' 

That cxplams cverything: cverythmg that’s happened smce 
wc came hcre.’ 
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He sat süll and his words seemed to come crawlmg up tfae 
sunligfat, over tfae grass 

* Listen, Dandefaon You’re fond of stones, aren’t you ^ I^ll 
tell you one - yes, one for El-afarairafa to cry at Once tfaere 
was a fine warren on the edge of a woodj overloolang the 
meadows of a farm It was big, full of rabbits Then one day 
tfae white blindness came and the rabbits fell sick and died 
But a few survived, as they always do The warren became 
almost empty One day the farmer thought, "I could m- 
crease those rabbits make them part of my farm - their 
meat, their skms Why should I bother to keep rabbits m 
hutches ^ They’U do very well where they are ” He began to 
shoot all ehl ~ lendn, homba, stoat, owl He put out food for 
the rabbits, but not too near the warren For his ptirpose 
they had to become accustomed to going about m the fields 
and the wood And then he snared them - not too many as 
many as he wanted and not as many as would fnghten them 
all away or destroy the warren They grew big and strong 
and healthy, for he saw to it that they had aU of the best, 
particularly in winter, and nothmg to fear ~ except the 
runmng knot m the hedge-gap and the wood-path So they 
hved as he wanted them to hve and aU the time there were a 


few who disappeared The rabbits became strange m many 
ways, different from other rabbits They knew well enough 
what was happenmg But even to themselves they pretended 
that all was well, for the food was good, they were protected, 
they had nothing to fear but the one fear, and that struck 
here and there, never enough at a time to dnve them away 
They forgot the ways of wild rabbxts They forgot Ei- 
ahrairah, for what use had they for tncks and cunnmg, hvmg 
in the enemy’s warren and paymg his price ^ They found out 
other marvelious arts to take the place of tncks and old 
stones They danced m ceremonious greetmg They sang 
songs like the birds and made shapes on tlie walls, and 
though these could help them not at all, yet they passed 
the time and enabled them to tell tliemselves that they were 
splendid feUows, the very flower of Rabbitry, clcvcrer than 


niagpies They had no Chief Rabbit 


how could they 
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for a Chief Rabbit must be El-ahrairah to his warren and 

keep them from death: and here there was no death but one, 

and what Chief Rabbit could have an answer to that^ 
Instead, Frith sent them strange smgers, beautiful and sick 
hke oak-apples, hke robms’ pm-cushions on the wild rose. 
And since they could not bear the truth, these singers, who 

might in some other place have been wise, were squeezed 

under the terrible weight of the warren’s secret until they 

gulped out fine folly - about dignity and acquiescence, and 

anythmg else that could make beheve that the rabbit loved 

the shming wire But one strict rule they had; oh yes, the 

stnctest No one must ever ask where another rabbit was 

and anyone who asked, “Where^” — except m a song or a 

poem—must be silenced To say “ Where ^ ” was bad enough, 

but to speak openly of the wires — that was intolerable For 
that they would scratch and kilL’ 


He stopped No one moved. Then, in the silence, Bigwig 
lurched to his feet, swayed a moment, tottered a few steps 
towards Fiver and fell agam Fiver paid him no heed but 

ooked from one to another among the rabbits Then he 
bepn speakmg again. 

j^d then we came, over the heather m the night Wild 
rabbits, makmg scrapes across the valley. The warren 

^^dn t show themselves at once. They needed to 
t what was best to be done But they hit on it quite soon. 

o warren and tell us nothmg. Don’t you 

he farmer only sets so many snares at a time and if one 


rabbit dies 
^ggested that Hazel should tell them 


the others will hve that much longer 


1 *! - -l.Ait.XXJL OUr ^«-»5 

lackberry, but it didn’t go down well, did it^ Who wants 
_, ^ brave deeds when he’s ashamed of his own. 


You 

adventures 


and who hkes 


an 


open 


honest tale from someone he 


T? 'W3-ot me to go on ? I tell you, every single 

tbrm ^ ^ happened fits hke a bee in a foxglove. And kiU 

help ourselves to the great burrow? We 


shall help ourselves 


roof of bones, hung with shimng 


rcs! Hclp ourselves to nusery and death: 

'ivcr sank down mto the grass Bigwig, stiU traihng his 
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tiembling and his great sizc scemcd only to add to liis aîr of 

stricken misery. He cringcd before them in the grass as 
Hazel waitedj stern and motionless. with Silvcr at his side. 


3 




Hazel 


Hazel madc no answci 


said Strawberry 


t 


3 


arc you going away 




that to you ? 


> 


but SiKcr said sharply, ‘Whads 


Take me with you ’ Thcie was no icply and hc lepeated 
Take me with you.’ 

We don t caie for creatuies who deceive us,’ saîd Silver 


) 


Better go back to Nildro-hain. No doubt 

•t 9 


ticular 


she 


less par 


, ga-ve a kind of choking scjueal, as though he 

a een wounded He looked from Silvcr to Hazel and 

^ Fiver. At last, in a pitifui whisper, he said, 

1 ne wires.’ 

^ver was about to answer, but Hazel spoke first. 


You 


Poor fellow 


can come with us,’ he said ‘Don’t say any more 


> 


A few rninutes later the rabbits had crossed the cart-track 

ed mto the copse beyond. A magpie, seeing some 

g co oured object conspicuous on the empty slope, flew 

oser to oo But all that lay there was a sphntered peg and 

a twisted length of wire 
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18 Watership Down 


What is now provcd was once only imagm’d 

WjUiam Blake The Marrtage of Heaven and Hell 


It was everung of the following day The north-facmg 
escarpment of Watership Down, in shadow smce early 
mormng, now caught the western sun for an hour before 
twihght Three hundred feet the down rose vertically m a 
stretch of no more than six hundred - a precipitous wall, 
from the thin belt of trees at the foot to the ridge where the 
steep flattened out The hght, full and smooth, lay hke a gold 
rmd over the turf, the furze and yew bushes, the few wmd- 
stunted thorn trees From the ndge, the hght seemed to 
cover all the slope below, drowsy and stiU But down m the 
grass itself, between the bushes, m that thick forest trodden 
by the beetle, the spider and the hunting shrew, the moving 
hght was hke a wmd that danced among them to set them 
scurrying and weaving The red rays flickered m and out of 
the grass stems, fiashing mmutely on membranous wmgs, 
casting long shadows behind the tlunnest of filamentary legs, 
breakmg each patch of bare soil mto a myriad mdividual 
grams The insects buzzed, whined, hmnmed, stndulated 
and droned as the air grew warmer m the sunset Louder yet 
calmer than they, among the trees, sounded the yellow- 
hammer, the linnet^and greenfinch The larks went up, 
twittermg m the scented air above the down From the 
summit, the apparent immobihty of the vast, blue distance 
was broken, here and there, by wisps of smoke and tmy, 
momentary flashes of glass Far below lay the fields green 
with wheat, the flat pastures grazed by horses, the darker 
greens of the woods They too, hke the hillside jungle, were 
tumultuous with evening, but from the remote height turned 
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i8 Waterslup Down 

/ What is now proved was once only imagm’d 

Wilham Blake The Marnage of Heaven and Hcll 

It was evenmg of the following day The north-facing 
escarpment of Watership Down, in shadow smce early 
mommg, now caught tlie western sun for an hour before 
twihght Three hundred feet the down rose vertically in a 
stretch of no more than six hundred — a precipitous wall, 
from the thm belt of trees at the foot to the ridge where the 
steep flattened out The light, full and smooth, lay like a gold 
rmd over the turf, the furze and yew bushes, the few wmd- 
stunted thorn trees From the ndge, the hght seemed to 
cover all the slope below, drowsy and stiil But down m the 
grass itself, between the bushes, m that thick forest trodden 
by the beetle, the spider and the huntmg shrew, the moving 
hght was hke a wmd that danced among them to set them 
scurrymg and weavmg The red rays flickered in and out of 
the grass stems, flashmg mmutely on membranous wings, 
castmg long shadows behmd the thmnest of filamentary legs, 
breakmg each patch of bare soil mto a myriad mdividual 
grains The msects buzzed, whmed, hummed, stndulated 
and droned as the air grew warmer m the sunset Louder yet 
calmer than they, among the trees, sounded the yellow- 
hammer, the hnnet and greenfinch The larks went up, 
twittering m the scented air above the down From the 
summit, the apparent immobihty of the vast, blue distance 
was broken, here and there, by wisps of smoke and tmy, 
momentary flashes of glass Far below lay the fields green 
with wheat, the flat pastures grazed by horses, the darker 
greens of the woods They too, like the hiUside jungle, were 
tumultuous with evemng, but from the remote height tumed 
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to stillness 
b et^ veen. 




tbeir fîerccncss tcmpcicd b> thc air ihat Jay 


At the foot of the tiiif cliffj Hazcl and his companions vvcrc 
crouching under thc low branchcs of two or thrce spindle- 
trees Smce thc previous mormng thcy had journcycd ncarly 
three milcs. Tlieir luck had bcen good, for cvcryonc who 
had left the warren was still ahvc. Thcy had splashcd througli 
two brooks and wandered fcarfully m thc dccp w'oodlands 


west of Ecclîinswell 


Tliey had rested m tlic straw of 


or lonely barn, and wokcn to find thcmselves 

ith Bigwig hclping 


Staiweall, 

attacked by rats. Silver and Buckthorn_, _o -o_ 

them, had covered the retrcat until, once all w'cre together 
outside, they had taken to flight. Buckthorn had been 
bitten in the foreleg and the wound, m the manner of a rat- 


bite 


irritant and painful Skirting a small lake, they had 
stared to see a great, grey fislier-bird that stabbed and 


paddled in tlie 


edg 


* . , — — until a flight of wild duck had 

rig tened them away with their clamour. They had crossed 


more than half 


cover 


mile of open pasture witliout a trace of 
eyectmg every moment some attack that did not 

th^~ heard the unnatural humming of a pylon in 


summer air; and had actually gone beneath it, 

iver s assurance that it could do them no harm. Now they 

lay under the spmdle-trees and sniffed in weariness and 


ou at the strange, bare country round them 

öince leavmg the warren of the snares they had become 

^ owder, a tenacious band who understood each 

rpv vtogether. There was no more quarrelling. 

harl ^ warren had been a grim shock. They 


come closer together 


j xelying on and valuing each 

on “ was on these and 

ffoinp- tn 5 ^ their liVés depended, and they were not 

spite of V they possessed between them. In 

^ffcrts beside the snare 


oftbpm ~ J -- uic snare, there was not one 

tvig mÎs tc think that Big- 

become nf wondered, hke Blackberry, what would 

Buckthom ?nd”pXn 

a i:'ipkm ~ Bigwig would have died. Without 
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himself he would havc dicd, for which clsc, of thcm all, 
would not have stopped running after such punishmcnt^ 
Thcre was no more qucstioning of Bigwig’s strcngth, Fivcr’s 
insight, Blackberry’s wits or Hazers authority Wlien the 
rats camc, Buckthorn and Silver had obcycd Bigwig and 
stood thcir ground The rcst had followcd Hazcl whcn he 
roused thcm and, without cxplanation, told them to go 
quickly outsidc the barn Latcr, Hazcl had said that thcrc 
was nothmg for it but to cross tlic opcn pasturc and under 
Silvcr’s dircction ihcy had crosscd it, with Dandchon run- 
ning ahcad to reconnoitre Whcn Fivcr said the iron trec was 
harmless thcy bchcvcd him 

Strawbcrry had had a bad timc His miscry made him 
slow-\\ ittcd and carclcss and hc was ashamcd of thc part he 
had playcd at the warrcn He was soft and morc uscd than 
lîc darcd admit to indolencc and good food But hc madc no 
complaint and it was plain that Iic was dctcrmmcd to show 
what hc could do and not to bc lcft bchind Hc had provcd 
uscful in tlîc woodland, bcmg bcttcr accustomcd to thick 
woods tlian any of thc othcrs ‘Hc’ll bc all nght, >ou know, 
îfwc givc him a chancc,’ said Hazcl to Bigwag by the lakc 
‘So hc damcd well ought to bc/ rcplicd Bigwig, ‘thc grcat 
dandy ’ ~ for by thcir standards, Straw bcrry w as scrupuîously 
clcan and fastidious ‘'WclI, I won’t havc him brow-bcatcn, 

mmd Tliat won’t hcîp him ’ Tliis Bigwig had 
acccptcd, tlîough rathcr sulkilv Yct hc himscîf had bccomc 
Icss ovcrbcanng Thc snarc had Icft him wcak and ovcr- 
wrouglît It w^is lîc wlîo h'îd giv cn Üic aHrm în thc barn, for 
hc could not slccp and at tlîc sound of scnitchmg had startcd 
up at oncc Hc would not lct SiKu* nnd Buckthom fight 
alonc, bui hc had fclt obhgLd to Icav c thc v orst of it to thcin 

or thc first timc in his hfc, Bigwig Ind found himsclf dnvui 
to modcration and prudcncc 

As tlic sun sank lowcr and louchcd thc cdgc of thc cîoud- 
brlton tîichori/on, Ilazcî canîcoui from undLr ihc hranclîcs 
and lookrd carcfullv round thc lowcr sîopc llicn hc 
upw \rds ovcr the ant-hilK to thc opcn down nung abovc 
î w cr and \com followcd lum out nnd fcll 10 mbbîing at a 
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palch of sainfoin. It was ncw lo thcm, but thcy did not nccd 
to be told that it was good and it raiscd thcir spirits Hazcl 
turned baclc and joined thcm among the big, rosy-v 
niagenta flower-spikcs. 

‘Fiver,’ he said, ‘let me get this right. You want us to 

is. and find shcltcr on the 




chmb up this place, however far it 
top. Is that it ^ ’ 


Yes, Hazel 


But the top must be vcry higl 
It’ll be open and cold 



can’t cven sce it from 


hei 

‘Not in the ground. and the soil’s so light that we shall be 
able to scratch some shelter easily when we find thc nght 
place ’ 

Hazel considered again ‘ It’s getting started that bothers 
me. Here we are, all tired out. I’m sure it’s dangerous to 
stay here We’ve nowhere to run to We don’t know the 
country and we can’t get underground But it seems out of 
the question for everybody to climb up there tomght. We 
should be even less safe ’ 

‘We shall be forced to dig, shan’t we^’ said Acorn. ‘This 
place is almost as open as that heather we crossed, and the 
trees won’t hide us from anything hunting on four feet 


Fiver 


It would have been the same any time we came 


5 




said 


I’m not saymg anythmg against it, Fiver,’ replied Acorn 


5 


‘but we need holes It 

underground 


bad place not to be able to get 


Before everyone goes up to the top,’ said Hazel 


we 


-- V ^ 

ought to find out what it’s hke I’m going up myself to have 


look round. I’ll be as qmck 



can and you’Il have to 


hope for the best until I get back. You can rest and feed 


anyway 


You re not going alone,’ said Fiver firmly 
Since each one of them was ready to go with him in spite 
m their fatigue, Hazel gave in and chose Dandelion and 
Hawkbit, who seemed less weary than the others. They set 

out up the hillside, going slowly, picking their way from one 
us and tussock to another and pausing continually to sniff 
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and stare along tlie great expansc of grass, which strctched 
on cithcr sidc as far as thcy could sce 
A man walks upnght For him it is strenuous to climb a 
stcep hill, because he has to keep pushing his own vertical 
mass upwards and cannot gain any momentum The rabbit 
is bcttcr off His forelegs support his honzontal body and the 
grcat back lcgs do thc work They are more than equal to 
thrusting uphill the hght mass in front of thcm Rabbits can 
go fast uphill In fact, thcy have so much power behmd that 
they find going downhiil awkward, and sometimcs, m flight 
down a stccp place, thcy may actually go hcad ovcr heek 
On the other hand the man is five or six fcct abovc thc hill- 


sidc and can see all round To him tlie ground may be stccp 
and rough but on thc whole it is cvcn, and he can pick his 
dircction easily from the top of his movmg, six-foot to^vcr 
Thc rabbits’ anxictics and stram m chmbmg thc down wcre 
diffcrcnt, thcrcforc, from those wluch you, rcadcr, will 
cxpcncncc if you go thcrc Thcir main troublc was not 
bodily fatiguc When Hazel had said tliat thcy wcrc all 
tircd out, hc had mcant that they wcre feelmg thc strain of 
prolongcd insccunty and fcar 

Rabbits abovc ground, unlcss thcy arc m provcd, familiar 
surroundings closc to thcir holcs, Iive in continual fcar If it 
grows inlcnsc cnough thcy can bccome glazcd and paral)'scd 
by it — ihamy to use thcir own word Hazcl nnd his com- 
panions had bccn on thc jump for ncarly t\\o days Indccd, 
cvcr sincc ihcy had Icft tlicir homc warrcn, fivc da)^ bcforc, 
thcy liad faccd onc d'ingcr aftcr anoUicr Tlicy wcrc all on 

nnd ngain 


, lying do^sn 


cdgc, somcUmcs starting at notliing 


in any patch of long grass that offcrcd Bigwig and Bucl- 
thom smclt of blood and cv cry onc cîsc I ncvs thcy did Whrt 
boihcrcd lîazel, Dandclion nnd Havskbit vvas thc opcnncss 
antl strmgcnc<i$ of thc úo\vn and thcir inabilitv to scc vcrv 
fir aîu.ad Thcy cîimbcd not ovcr but through the sun-rcd 


nmong thc av nkencd mscct movcmtnl and thc hght 
nî)la/c Thr undiihtid nbout thcni Tliey pccrcd ovcr 
îtni-hilh nnd looî cd cnuuou^ly round cliimps of te i 7 ^c Thc) 
couîd not tclf îiow f'taw iv thciidgcrMght bc Thcv toppcd 
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each short slope only to find another above it. To Hazel, it 
seemed a hkely place for a weasel: or the white owl, perhaps, 
might fly along the escarpment at twilight, loolang inwards 
with its stony eyes, ready to turn a few feet sideways and 
pick off the shelf anythmg that moved. Some ehl wait for 



silence. 


As Hazel still went up, the south wind began to blow and 

the June sunset reddened the sky to the zenith Hazel, hke 

nearly all wild ammals, was unaccustomed to look up at the 

sky. What he thought of as the sky was the horizon, usually 

broken by trees and hedges Now, with his head pomting 

upwards, he found himself gazmg at the ridge, as over the 

sky-hne came the silent, moving, red-tinged cumuli. Their 

movement was disturbmg, unhke that of trees or grass or 

rabbits These great masses moved steadily, noiselessly 

and always in the same du'ection. They were not of his 
world 


‘ O Frith,’ thought Hazel, turnmg his head for a moment 

to the bnght glow m the west, ‘are you sendmg us to live 

among the clouds ^ If you spoke truly to Fiver, help me to 

trust him At this moment he saw Dandehon, who had run 

well ahead, squattmg on an ant-hill clear against the sky. 
Alarmed, he dashed forward. 

Dandelion, get down * ’ he said ‘ Why are you sitting up 


Bccause I can see,’ rephed Dandehon, with a kmd of 
exated joy. Gome and look • You can see the whole world ’ 
Hazel came up to him There was another ant-hill near- 
y and he copied Dandehon, sittmg upright on his hind legs 
an ookmg about him He reahzed now that'they were 
a most on level ground Indeed, the slope was no more than 
gcnl c or some way back along the hne by which they had 
come, but he had been preoccupied with the idea of danger 
n le ®pcn and had not noticed the change They were on 

Fcrched above the grass, they could see far 
Thcir surroundmgs were empty. If any- 
t> ïa ccn moving they would have seen it im- 
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mediately aiid whcrc thc turf ended, tlie sky began A man, 
a fox - even a rabbit - coming over the down would be 
conspicuous Fiver had been nght Up here, they would 
have clear warning of any approach 

The wind ruffled their fur and tugged at the grass, which 
smelt of thyme and self-heal The sohtude scemed hke a 
release and a blessing The height, the sky and the distance 
went to their heads and they skipped in the sunset * O Frith 
on the hills'’ cned Dandelion ‘He must have made it for 
us*’ 


‘Hc may have madc it, but Fiver thought of it for us/ 
answered Hazel ‘ Wait till we get him up here* Fiver-rah ^ ’ 
‘ Where’s Hawkbit ^ ’ said Dandehon suddenly 
Although the hght was still clear, Hawkbit was not to be 
seen anywhere on the upland After staring about for some 
timc, they ran across to a Iittle mound some way away and 
looked again But they saw nothing except a field-mouse, 
which came out of its hole and began fumcking in a patch 
of seeded grasses 

‘He must have gone down,’ said Dandelion 
‘ Welh whether he has or not/ said Hazel, ‘ we can’t go on 
looking for him The others are waiting and they may be in 
danger We must go down ourselves ’ 

‘ Whata shame to lose himj though/ said Dandehon, ‘just 
when we’d reached Fiver’s hills without losing anyone He’s 
such a duffer, we shouldn’t have brought him up But how 

could anything have got hold of him here, without our 
seeing ^ ’ 

‘No, he’s gone back for sure/ said Hazel ‘ I wonder what 
Bigwig wili say to him^ I hope he won’t bite him again 
We’d better get on ’ 


lion 


biing them 


asked Dande 


‘I don’tknow,’ said Hazel 
shelter to be found ^ ’ 


‘It’s a problem Where’s the 


They made for the steep edge The light was beginmng to 
fail They picked their direction by a clump of stunted trees 
which they had passed on their way up These formed a kind 
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of dry oasis - a little featuie common on thc downs. Half a 
dozen thorns and two or thrcc cldcrs grcw togcthcr above 
and below a bank. Betwecn them thc ground was barc and 
the naked chalk showed a pallid, dirty whitc undcr thc 

cream-coloured elder bloom. As they approachcd, tlîcy 
suddenly saw Hawkbit sitting among thc thorn trunks, 
cleamng his face with his paws. 


WeVe been looking for you,’ said Hazcl. ‘Where 


the 


world have you been ? 

I’m sorry, Hazel,’ rephed Hawkbit mcekly 


I’ve becn 


looking at these holes I thought they might be some good 


to us ’ 

In the low bank behind him were three rabbit holes 
There were two more flat on the ground, between the thick 
gnarled roots They could see no foot-marks and no drop 
pings The holes were clearly deserted 

‘ Have you been down ^ ’ asked Hazel, snifiîng round 




Yes 



have 


said Hawkbit. ‘Three of them, anyway 


They’re shallow and rather rough, but there’s no smell of 
death or disease and they’re perfectly sound I thought tliey 
might do for us - just for the moment, anyway.’ 

In^ the twihght a swift flew screanung overhead and 
Hazel tumed to Dandehon 


News • News' ’ he said 


Go and get them up here 


Thus it fell to one of the rank-and-fîle to make a lucky find 
that brought them at last to the downs. and probably saved 
a hfe or two, for they could hardly have spent the night in 
the open, either on or under the hill, without bemg attacked 

by some enemy or other. 



ig Fear in the Dark 


‘\Vho’s in the ncxt room^ - who^ 

A fîgure wan 

With a tnessage to onc in therc of somcthing due^ 

Shaîl I know him anon?’ 

*Yca, he, nnd he brought such, and you’ll know him anon ’ 

Thomas Hardy \Vli6*s tn ihe Next Room ^ 


The holes certainly were rough - ‘Just right for a lot of 
vagabonds like us/ said Bigwig - but the exhausted and 
those who wander in strange country are not particular 
about their quarters At least there was room for twelve 
rabbits and the burrows were dry Two of the runs ~ the 
ones among the thorn trees - led straight down to burrows 
scooped out of the top of the chalk subsoil Rabbits do not 
hne their sleeping-places and a hard, almost rocky floor is 
uncomfortable for those not accustomed to it The holes m 


the bank, however, had runs of the usual bow-shape, leading 
down to the chalk and then curving up again to burrows 
with floors of trampled earth There were no connecting 
passages, but the rabbits were too weary to care They slept 
four to a burrow, snug and secure Hazel remamed awake 
for some time, hcking Buckthom’s leg, which was stiff and 
tender He was reassured to find no smell of infection, but all 
that he had ever heard about rats decided him to see that 


Buckthorn got a good deal of rest and was kept out of the 
dirt until the wound was better ‘ That’s the third one of us 


to get hurt still, all m all, thmgs could have been far worse,’ 
he thought, as he fell asleep 


*Bigwig*s word wns hlesstl, which I have rendercd in vanous places 
in thestory as wanderers, scratchers, vagabonds A hîesstis a rabbit Iiving 
in the open, without a hole Solitary bucks and unmated rabbits who 


are wandenng do this for quite long penods, especially in summer 
Bucks do not usually dig much in any case, although they will scratch 
shallow shelters or make use of existmg holes where thcse are avaxlablc 
Real digging is done for the most part by does prepanng forlitters 
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The short June darkness shppcd by in a fcw liours The 
light returned early to the high down but thc rabbils did not 
stir Well after dawn they wcre stilî slccping, undistuibcd in 
a silence deeper than they had cvcr known Nowadays, 
among fields and woods, the noisc levcl by day is higi 


too 


high for some kinds of animal to tolcrate Fcw places arc far 


from human noise 
lornes The sound of 


cars 




buses 




motor-cyclcs, tractors 


9 


a housing cstatc in the moming is 
audible a long way ofh People who record bird-song gcncr- 
ally do it very early — before six o’clock — if they can. Soon 
after that, the mvasion of distant noise in most woodland 
becomes too constant and too loud. During the last fifty 
years the silence of much of the country has been destroyed 
But here, on Watership Down, there floated up only faint 
traces of the dayhght noise below. 

The sun was well up, though not yet as high as the down, 
when Hazel woke With him in the burrow were Buckthorn, 

Fiver and Pipkm He was nearest to the mouth of the hole 
and did not wake them as he shpped up the run Outside, he 
stopped to pass hraka and then hopped through the thorn 


patch to the open 



Below, the country was covered 


with early mormng mist which was begmning to clear. Here 
and there, far off, were the shapes of trees and roofs, from 
which streamers of nust trailed down hke broken waves 
pounng ffom rocks The sky was cloudless and deep blue, 
darkenmg to mauve along the whole rim of the horizon The 

wnd had dropped and the spiders had already gone well 
down into the grass It was gomg to be a hot day. 

Hazel rambled about m the usual way of a rabbit feeding 

five or six slow, rockmg hops through the grass, a pause to 

00 round, sitting up with ears erect; then busy nibblmg for 

fime, followed by another move of a few yards For 
t e rst time for many days he felt relaxed and safe He 

egan to wonder whether they had much to leam about 
tneir new home 

Fi ver was right, ’ he thought 


This is the place for us But 


we shall i^ed to get used to it and the fewer mistakes we 
uia e t e better. I wonder what became of the rabbits who 
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made tliese holes^ Did they stop runmng or did tliey just 
move away ^ If we could only find them they could tell us a 
lot’ 

At this moment he saw a rabbit come rather hesitantly 
outoftheholefarthestfromhimself It was Blackberry He, 
too, passed hraka, scratched hunself and then hopped into 
the full sunlight and combed his ears As he began to feed 
Hazel came up and fell m with him, nibbhng among the 
grass tussocks and wandenng on wherever his friend 
pleased They came to a patch of milkwort ~ a blue as deep 
as that of the sky - with long stems creeping through the 
grass and each minute flower spreading its two upper petals 
hke wings Blackberry smffed at it, but the leaves were 
tough and unappetizing 

‘What is this stuff, do you know^’ he asked 
‘No, I don’t,’ said Hazel, ‘IVe never seen it before ’ 
‘There’s a lot we don’t know/ said Blackberry 'About 
this place, I mean The plants are new, the smells are new 
We’re going to need some new ideas ourselves ’ 

‘Well, you’re the fellow for ideas/ said Hazel H never 
know anything unül you tell me ’ 

‘But you go m front and take the risks first,’ answered 
Blackberry ‘WeVe all seen that And now our journey’s 
over, isn’t it ^ This place is as safe as Fiver said it would be 
Nothing can get near us without our knowing that is, as 
long as we can smell and see and hear ’ 

‘ We can all do that ’ 

‘Not when we’re asleep and we can’t see m the dark ’ 
‘It’s bound to be dark at night/ said Hazel, ‘and rabbits 
have got to sleep ’ 

‘In tlie open^’ 

‘ Well, we can go on using these holes if we want to, but I 
expect a good many will he out After all, you can’t expect a 
bunch of bucks to dig They might make a scrape or two - 
hke that day after we came over the heather - but they won’t 
do more than that ’ 

‘That’s what I’ve been thinking about,’ said Blackberry 
‘ Those rabbits we left - Gowshp and the rest ~ a lot of the 
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things they did weren’t natural to rabbits - pushing stones 
into the earth and carrying food underground and Frith 

knows what ’ 

‘The Threarah’s lettuce was carried underground, if it 

comes to that.’ 

‘Exactly Don’t you see, they’d altered what rabbits do 
naturally because they thought they could do better ? And if 
they altered their ways, so can we if we like. You say buck 
rabbits don’t dig. Nor they do. But they could, if they 
wanted to. Suppose we had deep, comfortable burrows to 
sleep m^ To be out of bad weather and underground at 
night^ Then we would be safe And there’s nothmg to stop us 
having them, except that buck rabbits won’t dig Not can’t 

% . 5 w 


won t 


What 




and half-reluctant 


your idea, then^’ asked Hazel, half-interested 


Do you want us to try to tum these 


holes into a regular warren 

these holes won’t do It’s easy to see why they’ve 

een deserted Only a httle way down and you come to this 

lard, white stuff that no one can dig. They must be bitterly 

cold m winter. But there’s a wood just over the top of the 

1 * got a glimpse of it last mght when we came. Suppose 

we go up higher now, just you and I, and have a look at it ? ’ 

1 hey ran uphtll to the summit The beech hanger lay 

some httle way off to the south-east, on the far side of a grassy 
tiack that ran along the ridgc 

T'hei'e are some big trees there 


5 


roots 


said Blackberry 


c 


The 


"P the ground pretty deep. We 
could dig holes and be as weU off as ever we were in the old 

vancn But if agtvig and the others won’t dig or say they 
and ^ and bleak here That’s why it’s lonely 

be dnvnn° whcn bad weather comes we shall 

oe dnvcn off the hills for sure 


do%\ 
do 


__entere my head to try lo make a lot of bucks 

, s^d Hazel doubtfully, as they returned 
abbit kittens need holes, of course: but 


dig rcgular holcs 


the slop 


‘Wc werc all born 


in a warren that was dug befbre our 
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mothers were bom/ said Blackberry ‘We’re used to holes 
and not one of us has ever helped to dig one And if ever 
there was a new one, who dug it^ A doe I’m quite sure, 
myself, that if wc don’t change our natural ways we shan’t 
be able to stay here very long Somewhere elsc, perhaps ^ but 
not here ’ 

^ It’U mean a lot of work ^ 

‘ Look, there’s Bigwig come up now and some of the others 
with lum Why not put it to them and see what they say^’ 

During silflay, however, Hazel mentioned BlacLberry’s 
idea to no one but Fiver Later on^ when most of the rabbits 
had fimshed feedmg and were either playmg in the grass or 
lymg m the sunshme, he suggested that they might go across 

to the hanger — ^just to see what sort of a wood it is ’ Bigwig 
and Silver agreed at once and m the end no one stayed 
b elund 

It was difierent from the meadow copses they had left a 
narrow belt of trees, four or five hundred yards long but 
barely fifty wide, a kmd of wind-break common on the 
downs It consisted almost entirely of well-grown beeches 
The greatj smooth trunks stood motionless in their green 
shade, the branches spreadmg flat, one above another in 
cnsp, light-dappled tiers Between the trees the ground was 
open and ofiered hardly any cover The rabbits were per- 
plexed They could not make out why the wood was so hght 
and still and why they could see so far between the trees 
The continuous, gentle rustling of the beech leaves was un- 
like the sounds to be heard m a copse of nut-bushes, oak and 
silver birch 

Moving uncertainly m and out along the edge of the 
hanger, they came to the north-east comer Here there was 
a bank from which they looked out over the empty stretches 
of grass beyond Fiver, absurdly small beside the hulkmg 
Bigwig, turned to Hazel with an air of happy confidence 

‘I’m sure Blackberry’s right, Hazel,’ he said ‘We ought 

to do our best to make some holes here I’m ready to try, 
anyway ’ 

The others were taken aback Pipkm, however, readily 
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three 



was 


joined Hazel at the foot of the bank and soon two 
more began scratching at the hght soil The 
easy and although they often broke off to feed or merely to 
sit in the sun, before midday Hazel was out of sight and 

tunnelling between the tree-roots. 

The hanger might have httle or no undergrowth but at 
least the branches gave cover from the Sky * and kestrels, they 
soon realized, were common in this sohtude. Although 

kestrels seldom prey on anything bigger than a rat, they wiU 
sometunes attack young rabbits No doubt this is why most 
grown rabbits will not remain under a hovering kestrel. 
Before long, Acom spotted one as it flew up from the south. 
He stamped and bolted into the trees, followed by the other 
rabbits who were m the open. They had not long come out 


and resumed digging when they saw another 


perhaps 


the same one - hovering some way off, high over the very 
fields that they had crossed the previous morning Hazel 
placed Buckthorn as a sentry wlule the day’s haphazard 
work went on, and twice more during the afternoon the 
alarm was given In the early evening they were disturbed 
by a horeeman cantering along the lidge-track that passed 
the north end of the wood. 


largcr than a pigeon all day 


Otherwise they saw nothmg 


After the horseman had turned south near the summit of 

Watcrship and disappeared in the distance, Hazel returned 
to thc edge of the wood and looked out northwards towards 
the bnght, stîll fields and the dim pylon-line stalking away 
into thc distance north of Kdngsclcre. The air was cooler and 
thc sun was bcginning once more to reach the north escarp- 

TOcnt 


I thînk \s c’vc donc enough,’ hc said, ‘for today, anyw^ay. 
should likc to go down to the bottom of the hill and find 
somc rcallv good grass. This stuff’s all right in its way but it’s 
rai îcr thm and dry Docs anyone feel like commg with me ? ’ 

ng\v îg, Dandchon and Speedwell were ready, but the 

othcrs prcferrcd to graze their way back to the thorn-trees 

1^'"^ tindcrground with tlie sun. Bîgwig and Hazel picked 
ï'- mc that offcrcd most covcr and, with the others follow- 



FEAR IN THE DARK 


143 

ing, set out on the four or five hundred yards to the foot of 
the hill They met no trouble and were soon feeding in tlie 
grass at the cdge of tlie wheat-ficld, the very picture of 
rabbits in an evemng landscape Hazelj tired though he 
was, did not forget to look for somewhere to bolt if there 
should be an alarm He was luclcy cnough to come upon a 
short length of old, overgrown ditch, partly fallen m and so 
heavily overhung with cow-parslcy and nettles that it was 
almost as sheltered as a tunnel, and all four of them made 
sure that they could reach it quickly from the open 

‘That’U be good enough at a pinch/ said Bigwig, munch- 
mg clover and smffing at the fallen bloom from a wayfanng 
tree ‘ My goodness, we’ve learnt a few things since we left the 
old warren, haven’t we^ More tlian weM have leamt m a 
hfe-time back there And digging* It’ll be flying next, I 
suppose Have you noticed tliat tlus soirs qmte difîerent 
from the soil m the old wanen^ It smells diflerently and it 
shdes and falls qmte diflerently too ’ 

*That reminds me/ said Hazel 'I meant to ask you 
There was one thing at that ternble warren of Cowshp’s that 
I admired very much - the great burrow I’d hke to copy it 
It’s a wonderful idea to have a place underground where 
everybody can be together — talk and tell stories and so on 
What do you think ^ Gould it be done ^ ’ 

Bigwig considered ‘ I know this/ he said ‘ If you make a 
burrow too big the roof starts fallmg m So if you want a 
place hke that you’ll need somethmg to hold the roof up 
What did Gowshp have ^ ’ 

'Tree roots ’ 

‘ Well, there are those where we’re diggmg But are they 
the jnght sort ^ ’ 

‘We’d better get Strawberry to tell us what he knows 

about the great burrow, but it may not be much I’m sure 

he wasn’t ahve when it was dug ’ 

‘ He may not be dead when at falîs m either That warren’s 

tharn as an owl m dayhght He was wise to leave when he 
did’ 

Twhght had fallen over the cornfieîd, for although long, 
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red rays still lit the upper dowiij the sun had set below. The 
uneven shadow of the hedge had faded and disappeared. 
There was a cool smell of moisture and approaching dark- 
ness A cockchafer droned past. The grasshoppers had fallen 
silent. 

‘ Owls’ll be out/ said Bigwig ‘ Let’s go up again ’ 

At this moment, from out in the darkenmg field, there 

came the sound of a stamp on the ground It was followed by 

another, closer to them, and they caught a glunpse of a wlute 

tail. They both immediately ran to the ditch. Now that they 

had to use it m eamest, they found it even narrower than 

they had thought. There was just room to turn round at the 

far end and as they did so Speedwell and Dandehon tumbled 
in behmd them 

‘ What is it ^ ’ asked Hazel ‘ What did you hear ? * 

‘There’s something coming up the hne of the hedge,’ 

replied Speedwell ‘An animal Making a lot^of noise, too.’ 
‘ Did you see it ^ ’ 

‘No, and I couldn’t smell it either It’s down-wind But I 
heard it plamly enough ’ 

‘ I heard it too,’ said Dandehon ‘ Something fairly big — as 

big as a rabbît, anyway — movmg clumsily but trying to keep 
concealed, or so it seemed to me.’ 

‘ Homba ’ 

No, that we should have smelt,’ said Bigwig, ‘ wind or no 

wind. From what you say, it sounds like a cat I hope it’s not 

a stoat. jF/oz, äoî, u etnbleeT hrair^ What a nuisance! We’d 

better sit tight for a bit But get ready to bolt if it spots 
us ’ 

They waited. Soon it grew dark Only the faintest light 
^me through the tangled summer growth above them The 
ar end of the ditch was so much overgrown that they could 
not see out of it, but the place where they had come in 
s owe as a patch of sky — an arc of very dark blue. As the 
time passed, a star crept out from among the overhanging 
gr^ses t seemed to pulsate in a rhythm as faînt and uneven 

hom^vatchin hngth Hazel tmmed his eyes away 
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‘Well, wc can snatch somc sleep hcrc,^ hc said ‘The 
night^s not cold Whatevcr it was you hcard* we’d bctter not 
risk going out ’ 

‘Listen,’ said Dandclion ‘\^^iat’s that^’ 

Foi a momcnt Hazel could hcar nothmg Thcn hc caught 
a distant but clear sound - a kind of waihng or crying, 
wavcnng and intermittent Although it did not sound hke 
any sort of hunting call, it was so unnatural that it filled him 
wath fcar As hc hstencd, it ccased 

‘What m Fiith’s name makes a noise hke tliat^’ said 
Big^vig, his grcat fur cap hackhng betw ecn his cars 
‘A cat^’ said Spcedwcll, wide-eycd 
‘That’s no cat^’ said Bigwig, his hps diawn back in a 
stificned, unnatural gnmace ‘That’s no cal* Don’t you 
knoiv what it is*^ Your mother He broke ofT Then he 
said, very low, ‘Your mother told you, didn’t she^’ 

‘No^’ cricd Dandehon, ‘No^ It’s somc bird ~ some rat — 
woundcd 

Bigwig stood up His back was archcd and his head 
nodded on his stifi!cncd neck 

‘ The Black Rabbit of Inlé,’ he whispered ‘ What else - in 
a place hke this ^ ’ 

‘Don’t talk hke that*’ said Hazel He could feel himself 
trembhng, and braced his legs agamst the sides of the 
narrow cut 

Suddenly the noise sounded agam, nearer and now tliere 
could be no mistake What they heard was the voice of a 
rabbit, but changed out of all recognition It might have 
come from the cold spaces of the dark sky outside, so un- 
eartlily and desolate was the sound At first there was only a 
waihng Then, distinct and beyond inistaking, they heard - 
they all heard — words 

* f ^ cried the dreadful, squeahng voice ‘All 
dead ^ O zom ' ’ 

Dandehon whimpered Bigwig was scufflmg into the 
ground 

*Zorn means 'finished* or ‘destroyed’, in the sense of some terrible 

catastrophe 
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‘Be quietl’ said Hazel, ‘and stop IdcMng that earth over 
me' I want to hsten ’ 

At that moment, quite distinctly, the voice cried, 

* Thlayh! O Thlayh«’ 

At this, all four rabbits felt the trance of utter panic. They 
grew rigid. Then Bigwig, his eyes set in a fixed, glazed stare, 
began to jerk his way up the ditch towards the opening. 

* You have to go,’ he muttered, so thickly that Hazel could 
hardly catch the words ‘ You have to go when he calls you.’ 

Hazel felt so much frightened that he could no longer 
collect his wits As on the river bank, his surroundings be- 
came unreal and dream-like. Who — or what — was calling 
Bigwig by name^ How could any h\dng creature in this 
' place know his name? Only one idea remained to him — 
Bigwig must be prevented from going out, fbr he was help- 

less. He scrambled past him, pressing him against the side of 

the ditch 



open 

For a few moments he could see httle or nothingj but the 

smells of dew and elder-bloom were unchanged and his nose 
brushed agamst cool grass-blades. He sat up and looked 
about him. There was no creature near-by. 

‘ Who’s there ? ’ he said. 

was silence, and he was about to speak again when 
the voice rephed, ‘ Zorn! O zorn«’ 

It came from the hedge along the side of the field. Hazel 
tumed towards the sound and in a few moments made out, 
mi er a clump of hemlock, the hunched shape of a rabbit. 

e approached it and said, ‘Who are you?’ but there was 
no^rcp y As he hesitated, he heard a movement behind him. 

m ere, Hazel,’ said Dandehon, in a kind of choking 
gasp. 

they went closer, The figure did not move as 

starlight they both saw a rabbit 
as lemselves • a rabbit in the last staeces ofexhaustion. 
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its back lcgs traihng bchmd its flattcncd rump as though 
paral^^cd a rabbit thal staicd, whitc-cycd, from onc sidc to 
ihc othcr, sccing nothing, yct fmding no rcspilc from its fcar, 
and thcn fcll to hcking wrctchcdly at onc rippcd and bloody 
car thal droopcd across its facc a rabbit that suddcnly cncd 
and \^ailcd as though cntrcating thc Tiiousand to comc 
from cvcry quartci to nd it of a misciy too tcrnblc to bc 

bornc 

It was Captam Holly of tlic Sandîcford Owsla 


20 A Honeycomb and a Mouse 

His facc \sa5 that of onc who has undcrgonc a long joumcy 

llie Epjc of Gilgamcsh 


In thc Sandlcfordwarrcn, Holly had bccn a rabbit ofconse- 
quencc He was grcatly rcîicd upon by thc Thrcarah and 
had morc than once carncd out difficult ordcrs witli a good 
dcal of couragc Dunng thc early spring, whcn a fox had 
movcd into a ncighbounng copsc, Hoîly, with two or thrce 
voîuntcers, had kept it stcadily under observation for scvcral 
days and leported all its movcmcnts, until one evening it 
left as suddenly as it had comc Although he had decided on 
his own initiativc to arrest Bigwig, he had not the reputation 
of being vindictivc He was, rather, a stander of no nonsense 
who kncw whcn duty was done and did it himself Sound, 
unassuming, conscienlious, a bit lacking in the rabbit sense 
of imscluef, he was something of the born second-in- 
command There could have been no question of trying to 
persuade him to leave the warren with Hazel and Fiver To 
find him under Watership Down at all, therefore, was 
astomshing enough But to find him in such a condition was 


but 


moments after they had recogmzed the 
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Jm 

creattire tinder the hemlock, Hazel and Dandelion felt com 
pletely stupefied, as though they had come upon a squirrel 
underground or a stream that flowed uphiU. They could not 
trust their senses. The voice in the dark had proved not to 
be supernatural, but the reality was fiightening enough. 

How could Captain Holly be here, at the foot of the down ? 
And what could have reduced him - of all rabbits - to this 
state? 

Hazel pulied himself together. Whatever the explanation 

might be, the immediate need was to take first things first. 

They were m open country, at night, away from any refuge 

but an overgrown ditch, with a rabbit who smelt of blood, 

was crying uncontroUably and looked as though he could 

not move There might very weU be a stoat on his trail at 

this moment If they were going to help hun they had better 
be quick. 

and 


Go and teU Bigwig who it is,’ he said to DandeHon 


C 


come back with him. Send SpeedweU up the hill to the others 

and tell him to make it clear that no one is to come down. 
They couldn’t help and it would oniy add to the risk.’ 
DandeHon had no sooner gone than Hazel became aware 

that something else was movmg in the hedge. But he had no 
time to wonder what it mîght be, for almost immediately 
another rabbit appeared and hmped to where HoUy was 

lymg 

must help us if you can,’ he said to Hazel ‘ We’ve 

nad a very bad time and my master’s ill. Can we get under- 
ground here?’ 

Hazeî recogmzed hun as one of the rabbits who had come 

but he did not know his name. 
ny did you stay in the hedge and leave Him to crawl 

about m the open ? ’ he asked 

^way when I heard you coming,’ repHed the other 
couldn t get the captain to move. I thought you 


rabbit 



ehl and there was no point in staying to be kiUed 


don-t think I could fight a field-mouse 



5 


Do you know me’ ’ said Hazel. But before the other could 


answer, DandeHon and Bigwig 


came out of the darkness 
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Bigwig stared at HoUy for a moment and then crouched 
before him and touched noses 

‘Holly, this is Thlayli/ he said ‘ You were calhng me ’ 
Holly did not answer, but only stared fixedly back at him 
Bigwig looked up ‘Who’s that who came with him^’ he 
said ‘Oh, it’s you, Bluebell How many more of you^’ 

‘No more/ said Bluebell He was about to go on when 
Holly spoke 

‘ Thlayh/ he said ‘ So we have found you ’ 

He sat up with difficulty and looked round at them 
‘You’re Hazel, aren’t you^’ he asked ‘And that’s — oh, I 
should know, but I’m m very poor shape, I’m afraid ’ 

‘ It’s Dandehon,’ said Hazel ‘ Listen -1 can see that you’re 
exliausted, but we can’t stay here We’re in danger Can you 
come with us to our holes ^ ’ 

‘Captain/ said Bluebell, ‘do you know what the first 
blade of grass said to tlie second blade of grass ^ ’ 

Hazel looked at him sharply, but HoIIy replied, ‘ Well ^ ’ 
‘It said, “Look, there’s a rabbit* We’re m danger^” ’ 
‘This is no time began Hazel 

‘Don’t silence him,’ said Hoiiy ‘ We wouldn’t be here at 

all without his blue-tit’s chatter Yes, I can go now Is it 
far^’ 


‘Not too far,’ said Hazel, thinking it all too hkely that 
Holly would never get there 

It took a long time to chmb the hiil Hazel made them 
separate, himself remaimng with HoIIy and Bluebell, while 
Bigwig and Dandehon went out to either side HoIIy was 
forced to stop several times and Hazel, full of fear, had hard 
work to suppress his impatience Only when the moon 
began to rise - the edge of its great disc growing brighter and 
bnghter on the skyhne below and behind them — did he at 
last beg HoUy to hurry As he spoke he saw, m tlie white 
light, Pipkin coming down to meet them 

‘What are you domg^’ he said sternly T told Speedweli 
no one was to come down ’ 

Tt isn’t Speedwell’s fault,’ said Pipkm ‘ You stood by me 
at the river, so I thought I’d come and look for you, Hazel 
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Anyw^ay, thc holcs arc just hcrc Is it rcally Caplain Holly 

you’ve found ^ ’ 

Bigwig and Dandclion approachcd. 

‘I’ll tell you what,’ said Bigwig ‘Tlicsc two wilî nccd to 

rest for a good long üme. Supposc Pipkm hcic and Dandc- 

hon take them to an empty buirow and stay with thcm as 

long as they want^ Thc rest of us had bctter kccp away until 
they feel better.’ 

‘Yes, that’s best,’ said Hazcl. ‘I’ll go up with you 
now ’ 


They ran the short distancc to the ihoi'n-trccs. All thc 

other rabbits were abovc ground, waiting and whîspcnng 
togeth er 

‘ Shut up,’ said Bigwig, before anyone had asked a ques- 
tion ‘ Yes, it is Holly, and Bluebell is with him - no one elsc. 
They re m a bad way and thcy’re not to be troubled. We’ll 
leave this hole empty for tliem Now I’m gomg undcrground 
myself and so will you if you’ve got any sense ’ 

But before he went, Bigwig turned to Hazel and said, 

, You got yourself out of that ditch down tliere instead of me, 
didn’t you, Hazel ^ I shan’t forget that ’ 

Hazel remembered Buckthorn’s leg and took liim down 
with him Speedwell and Silver followed them. 

‘I say, what’s happened, HazeP’ asked Silver. ‘It must 
be somethmg very bad. Holly would never leave the 


1 Hazel, ‘and neither does anyone 

eise yet V\ e 11 have to wait until tomorrow Holly may stop 
runmng ut I don t thmk Bluebell will Now let me alone to 

ao this leg of Buckthorn’s ’ 

The wound was a great deal better and soon Hazel fell 


cloudless as the last Neither 
reltnîî.^?'^ pandehon were at mormng silflay; and Hazel 

with thp^ 7 °° others up to the beech hanger to go on 
burrow îT questioned Strawberry about the great 

with a ceihng, as well as bemg vaulted 

g o bres, was strengthened by roots going 
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vertically down into the floor He remarked that he had not 
noticed these 

‘There arenT many, but they’re important/ said Straw- 
berry ‘ They take a lot of the load If it weren’t for tliose 
roots the ceihng would fall after heavy rain On stormy 
mghts you could sense the extra weight m the eartli above, 
but there was no danger ’ 

Hazel and Bigwig went underground with him The 
beginnings of the new warren had been hollowed out among 
the roots of one of the beech trees It was stdl no more than a 
small, irregular cave with one entrance They set to work to 
enlarge it, digging between the roots and tunnelhng up- 
wards to make a second run that would emerge inside the 
wood After a time Strawbeny stoppcd diggmg and began 
moving about between tlie roots, smfîing, biting and 
scufihng m the soil with his front paws Hazel supposed that 
he was tired and pretendmg to be busy while he had a rest, 
but at length he came back to them and said that he had 


some suggestions 

Ht’s this way,’ he explained 'There isnT a big spread of 
fine roots above here That was a lucky chance m the great 
burrow and I don’t think we can expect to find it again But 
aîl the same, we can do pretty well with what weVe got ’ 

'And what have we got ^ ’ asked Blackberry, who had come 
down the run while he was tallang 

‘ Well, weVe got several thick roots that go straight down - 
more than there were in the great burrow The best thing 
will be to dig round them and leave them They shouldn’t 
be gnawed through and taken out We shall need them if 
we’rc going to have a hall of any size ’ 

‘ Then our hall will be full of these thick, vertical roots ^ ’ 
asked Hazel He felt disappointed 

‘Yes, it will,’ said Strawberry, ‘but I can’t see that it’s 


going to be any the worse for that We can go in and out 


among them and they won’t hinder anyone who’s taiking or 
telhng a story They’ll make the place warmer and tliey’U 
help to conduct sound from above, which might bc useful 


some time or other ’ 
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The excavation of the halî (wlîich camc to bc known 

among thcm as thc Honeycomb) turncd out to be somcthing 

of a triumph for Strawbcrr\^ Hazcl contcntcd liimsclf wiUi 


organizmg the diggcrs and lcft it to Strawbcrr 5 >^ to say what 
was actually to be done The work wcnt on in shifts and ihc 


labbits took it in tuins to fecd, play and lic m thc sun abovc 

ground. Throughout the day thc solitudc lemaincd un- 

broken by noise, men, iractors or cvcn cattîe, and thcy 

began to feel still more deepîy what thcy owed to Fiver’s 

msight. By the late aftei noon the big burrow was bcginning 

to take shape. Al the north end, the bcecli roots formed a 

kmd of uTegular colonnade This gave way to a raore open, 
cenlral space: and beyond, where there werc no supporting 

roots, Strawberry left blocks of the earth untouched, so that 

the south end consisted of three or four scparate bays These 

narrowed into low-roofed runs that led away into sleeping 
burrows. 


Hazel, much better pleased now that he could see for 
himself how the business was gomg to turn out, was sittîng 
with Silver m the mouth of the run, when suddenly there 
was a stampmg of ‘ Hawk! Hawk 1 ’ and a dash for cover by 
the rabbits outside. Hazel, safe where he was, remained 
lookmg out past the shadow of the wood to the open, sunlit 
grass beyond. The kestrel sailed into view and took up 
station, the black-edged flange of its tail bent down and its 
pomted wmgs beating rapidly as it searched the down below. 

But do you think it would attack us?’ asked Hazel, 

watchmg it drop lower and recommence its poised fluttering. 

Surely it s too small ? ’ 
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They could all see the field-mousej which was exposed in a 
patch of smooth grass It had evidently strayed too far from 
its hole and now could not tell what to do The kestrel’s 
shadow had not passed over it, but the rabbits’ sudden dis- 
appearance had made it uneasy and it was pressed to the 
ground, looking uncertainly this way and that The kestrel 
had not yet seen it, but could hardly fail to do so as soon as 
it moved 

‘Any moment now/ said Bigwig callously 
On an impulse^ Hazel hopped down the bank and went a 
httie way mto the open grass Mice do not speak Lapme^ but 
there is a very simple, limited hngua franca of the hedgerow 
and woodland Hazel used it now 
‘Run,’ he said ‘Here, qmck ’ 

The mouse looked at him but did not move Hazel spoke 
again and the mouse began suddenly to run towards him as 
the kestrel turned and shd sideways and downwards Hazel 
hastened back to the hole Loolung out, he saw the mouse 
following him When it had almost reached the foot of the 
bank it scuttered over a fallen twig with two or tliree green 
leaves The twig turned, one of the leaves caught the sun- 
hght slanting through the trees and Hazel saw it flash for an 
instant Immediately the kestrel came lower in an obhque 
ghde, closed its wings and dropped 

Before Hazel could sprmg back from the mouth of the 
hole, the mouse had dashed between his front paws and was 
pressed to the ground between his back legs At the same 
moment the kestrel, all beak and talons, hit the loose earth 
immediately outside hke a missile thrown from the tree 
above It scuflled savagely and for an instant the three 
rabbits saw its round, dark eyes looking straight down the 
run Then it was gone The speed and force of the pounce, 
not a length away, were terrifying and Hazel leapt back- 
wards, knocking Silver off his balance They picked them- 
selves up m silence 

‘ Like to try standing up to that one ^ ’ said Silver, lookmg 
round at Bigwig ‘Let me know when I’ll come and 

watch ’ 
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1 


‘Hazel,’ said Bigwig. ‘I know you’ic not stiipid, but what 
did we get out of that? Are you going in for protccting cver) 
mole and shrew that can’t get underground ? 

The mouse had not moved. It was stili ciouching a littlc 

, on a level with their hcads and outhncd 


5 


înside 


he 


run 




against the light. Hazcl could see it watchmg him. 

‘Perhaps hawk not gone,’ he said ‘You stay now. Go 
later ’ 

Bigwig was about to speak again when Dandelion ap 
peared in the mouth of the hole He looked at the mouse 
pushed it gently aside and came down the run. 

‘Hazel,’ he said, ‘I thought I ought to come and tell you 

about Holly He’s much better this evcnmg, but he had a 

very bad mght and so did we Every time he seemed to be 

gomg to sleep, he kept starting up and crying. I thought hc 

was gomg out of his mind. Pipkm kept talkmg to him 
was first-rate 


he 


and he seems to set a lot of store by Bluebell. 

Bluebell kept on makmg jokes He was worn out before tlie 
morning and so were the lot of us — we’ve been sleeping all 
day Holly’s been more or less himself since he woke up tlus 

afternoon, and he’s been up to silflay. He asked where you 

and the others would be tomght and as I didn’t know I came 
to ask ’ 


Is he fit to talk to us, then 


asked Bigwig 


‘I thmk so. It would be the best thmg for him, if I’m any 

ju ge and if he was with all of us together he’d be less likely 
to have another bad mght 


Well where are we gomg to sleep ? ’ said Silver. 

A vfThe Honeycomb was still rough-dug 

^ ' ^shed, but it would probably be as comfortable 

as ttie holes under the thorn-trees Besides, if it proved other- 

would have all the more mducement to improve 
I 1 o know that they were actually makmg use of their day’s 

■nrffi:- ^ would please everybody and they were hkely to 

^ 1 LV “ *e ihalk holes. 

o t nkhere, hesaid.‘Butwe’Useehow theotheis 


feel 


^ hat s this mouse doing m here 


asked Dandelion 
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Hazel explained Dandelion was as puzzled as Bigwig 
had been 

*Wellj I’ll admit I hadn’t any particular idea when I 
went out to help it/ said Hazel ‘ I have now, tliough^ and 
1^11 explain later what it is But first ofall, Bigwig and I ought 
to go and talk to Holly And Dandehon, you go and teU the 
rest what you told me, will you, and see what they want to 
do tonight^’ 

They found Holly with Bluebell and Pipkinj on the turf 
by the ant-hill where Dandelion had first looked over the 
down Holly was smffing at a purple orchis The head of 
mauve blooms rocked gently on its stem as he pushed his 
nose agamst it 

‘Don’t frighten xt, master/ said Bluebell Ht might fly 
away Aftêr all^ it’s got a lot of spots to choose from Look at 
them all over the leaves * 


‘ Oh, get along with you^ Bluebell/ answered Holly good- 
humouredly ‘ We need to learn about the ground here Half 
the plants are strange to me This isn^ one to eat^ but at least 
there’s plenty of burnet and that’s always good ^ A fly 
settled on his wounded ear and he wmced and shook lus 
head 

Hazel was glad to see that Holly was evidently in better 
spirits He began to say that he hoped he felt well enough to 

join the otherSj but HoUy soon mterrupted him with ques- 
txons 

‘Are there many of you ^ ’ he asked 

‘ Hraxr/ said Bigwig 

‘AU that left tlie warren \vith. you ^ ’ 

‘ Every one/ rephed Hazel proudly 
‘No one hurt^’ 

‘Oh, several have been hurt, one way and anoüiei ’ 
‘Never a dull moment, really/ said Bigwig 
‘Who’s this coming*!^ I don’t know him ’ 

Strawberry came runmng down from tlie hanger and as 
he jomed them began to make the same cunous, dancing 
gesture of head and fore-paws which they had first secn m 
thc ramy meadow before thcy entered the great burrow He 
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cliecked himself in some confusion and, lo forcslall Bigwig’s 
rebuke, spoke lo Hazel at oncc. 

‘Hazel-rah/ he said (Holly looked startled but said 
nothmg) ‘everyone wants to stay in the new warrcn tonight: 
and they’re all hopmg that Captain Holly will fccl able to 
tell them ^vhat’s happened and how he came hcre.’ 


Well 


Holly 


naturally, we all want to know,’ said Hazel to 


This is Strawberry. He joined us on ourjourney and 


we’ve been glad to have him. But do you think you can 
manage it ? ’ 

I can manage it,’ said Holly. ‘But I must warn you that 

it will strike the frost mto the heart of every rabbit that 
hears it ’ 

He himself looked so sad and dark as he spoke that no one 
made any reply, and after a few moments all six rabbits 
made their way up the slope in silence W^hen they reached 
the corner of the wood, they found the others feedmg or 
baskmg m the evenmg sun on the north side of the beech 

After a glance round among them HoIIy went up to 
1 ver, who was feedmg with Fiver in a patch of yellow 


trees 


trefoil 


I m glad to see you here, Silver,’ 


had a rough trnie 

It hasn’t been easy 


he said. ‘ I hear you’ve 


5 


answered Süver. ‘Hazel 


—^«,0^5 <xijL:iWCiCU ouver. ±1 
wonders and we owe a lot to Fiver here as weU 


done 


3 


I Ve heard of you,’ said HoUy, turiung to Fiver. ‘ You 


5 


coming. You talked to the 

1 nrearah, didn t you ? ’ 

‘He talked to me,’ said Fiver. 

to you! WeU, it can’t be changed 

want tn grow on thistles. Silver, there’s somethmg I 

or more easüy to you than to Hazel 

trouble 

that’s plam 
you’d aU be 


TS ■'-LU VUU tXia] 

forH?^T'T ^ to make any trouble here 

^ hSdlvV Chief Rabbit now 


dead 


other raKKs* squabbUng. If any of the 

thinffs will wondenng whether I might want to alter 
tftings, wiU you let them lcnow that I shan’t?’ 



A HONEYCOMB AND A MOUSE 


^57 


‘Ycs, I will/ said Silvcr 

BigAvig camc up ‘I know it’s not owl-timc hc said, 
‘but cvcr>'onc’s so cagci to hcar you, Holly, tliat tlicy want 
to go undcrground at oncc Will tliat suit you^’ 

‘ Undcrground ^ ’ i cplicd Holly ‘ But how' can you all hcar 
mc undcrground^ I was cxpccüng to talk heic ’ 

* Comc and scc/ said Bigsvig 

Holly and BlucbcII w^crc imprcsscd by thc Honcycomb 

‘Tlus is somcthing qmtc ncw/ said Holly ‘What kccps 
thc roof up ^ ’ 

* It docsn’t nccd to bc kcpt up/ said Blucbcll ‘ It’s nght up 
tlîc hill alrcady ’ 

‘An îdca wc found on thc w^ay,’ said Bigwig 

*Lying in a field/ said Bluebcll ‘It’s all iight, mastcr, 1*11 
bc quict whilc you’rc spcaking ’ 

‘Ycs, you must/ said Holly ‘Soon no one will w^ant 
jokcs ’ 

Almost aîl thc rabbits had followed thcm down The 
Honcycomb, though big enough for cverybody, was not so 
airy as thc grcat burrow and on this June evemng it seemed 
somcwhat close 

‘ We can casily makc it cooler, you know,’ said Strawbcrry 
to Hazel ‘ In the grcat burrow they uscd to open tunnels for 
the summer and cîose them for the winter We can dig 
another run on the evening side tomorrow and pick up the 
brcezc ’ 


Hazel was just going to ask Holly to begin when Speed- 
Well came down the castem run ‘Hazel,’ he said, ‘your ~ er 
^ visitor - your mouse He wants to speak to you * 

‘Oh, I’d forgotten him,* said Hazel ‘Where is he^’ 

‘Up the run ’ 

Hazel went up The mouse was waitmg at the top 
‘You go now^’ said Hazel ‘You think safe^’ 

‘ Go now,* said the mouse ‘ No wait owl But a what I hke 


You ’elp a mouse One time a mouse 




im. ’e come 


‘ Frith m a pond * ’ muttered Bigwig, farther down the run 
‘And so wiU ali lus brothers and sisters I dare say the 
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place’ll be crawîing. Why don’t you ask tîiem to dig us a 
burrow or twOj Hazel ’ 

Hazel watched thc mousc make off into the long grass, 
Then he returncd to the Honcycomb and settled do\vn near 
Holly, who had just begun to speak. 



Love the aïiimals God has givcn thcm tlie rudiments of tliought and 
joy imtroubled. Don’t trouble it, don’t harass thcm, don’t dcprive 

them of their happiness, don’t work agaxnst God’s intcnt. 

Dostoevsky The Brothers Karamazov 


Acts of mjustice done 

Betu'een the settmg and the nsing sun 

In history he hke boncs, each one. 

W. H. Audcn The Ascent ofF 6 


\ The mght you left the warren, the Owsla were turned out 
to look for you. How long ago it seems now! We fbllowed 
your scent down to the brook, but when we told the 
Threarah that you appeared to have set off downstream, he 
said there was no point in nsking lives by followdng you. If 
you were gone, you were gone But anyone who came back 
was to be arrested So then I called off the search. 

othing unusual happened the next day. There was a 
certain amount of talk about Fiver and the rabbits who’d 
gone with him Everyone knew that Fiver had said that 
somethmg bad was going to happen and ali sorts of rumours 
s arte lot of rabbits said there was nothing in it, but some 

^°ug 11 at Fiver nught have foreseen men with guns and 

4.1, worst thing anyone fcould think of - 

that or the white bhndness. 

^ talked things over with the Threarah. 
«îicrb1 said, “who claim to have the second 

ë known one or twi'o in my time But it’s not usually 
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were 


ihrce or four, I supposc. Tlicy hacl long, black lcgs 


and they were burning wintc sticks m thcir moulhs Thcy 
didn’t seem to be going anywhcrc. Thcy bcgan waiking 
slowly about in the rain, iooking at thc hcdgcs and thc bi oo 
After a time they ciosscd the brook and camc clumping np 
towards the warren Whenevcr they camc lo a rablDit-holc, 
one of them would prod at it, and thcy kcpt talkmg ail the 

remember the smell of the cldci bloom in thc rain 
and the smell of the white sticks. Later, whcn thcy camc 

could hcar thcm for 

some time, thumping about and talking. I kept thinking) 

“ Well, they’ve got no guns and no ferrets ” But somchow î 
didn’t like it ’ 


time 



closer, I shpped underground again 



‘What did the Threarah say?’ asked Silver. 

* I’ve no idea I didn’t ask him and neither did anyone clse 
as far as I know. I went to sleep and whcn I wokc there was 
no sound up above It was evemng and I decided to silflay. 
The rain had settled m, but I pottered round and fcd for a 
while all the same I couldn’t see that anythmg was altered 
except that here and there the mouth of a hole had been 

poked m 

‘ The next mornmg was clear and fine. Everyone was out 


for silflay as usual I remember Nightshade told the 




Threarah that he ought to be careful not to tire himsclf now 
that he was gettmg on in years. and the Threarah said he d 
show hun who was gettmg on in years and cuflfed him and 

pushed him down the bank It was all quite good-humoured, 

you know, but he did it just to show Nightshade that the 
Ghief Rabbit was still a match for him I was going out for 


lettuces that mornmg and fbr 
decided to go alone ’ 


some reason or 


other rd 


Three’s the usual number for a lettuce-party. 


5 


---- ^ ___ said 

Bigwig 

Yes, I know three used to be the usual number, but there 
was some special reason why I went alone that day Oh yes 
I remember — I wanted to see if there were any early carrots 
I thought they might just be ready — and I reckoned that 
if I was gomg hunting about in a strange part of the garden 


5 
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Pcl bc bcttcr ofTb) niy«;clf I \sas out most of the mornmg 
and 2 l can’t havc bccn long bcforc ni-rnlh %\hcn I camc 
bach through ihc wood I was commg down Silcnt Bank - I 
1 no\» most rabbits picfuTtd thc Giccn Loosc, but I ncarly 
alway s u cnt by Silcnt Banl Td gol into thc opcn part of tlic 
wood, whcrr it comts down towards thc old fcncc, whcn I 
noliccd a hnidudu m thc lanc at thc top of thc oppositc 
slopc It was standmg at thc gatc by thc boaid and a lot of 
men wcrc gctting out Thcrc w as a boy with thcm and hc 
had a gun Thcy look down somc big, long things - I don’t 
know how to dcscnbc thcm to > ou - thcy w crc madc of thc 
sainc sort of stufT as a Imidudu and thcy must havc bccn 
hca\y, bccause it took tw^o mcn to cariy one of thcm Thc 
mcn camcd ihcsc things mto thc ficld and tlic fcw rabbits 
who w^crc abovc ground wcnt dowm I didn’t Td sccn tlie 
gun and I thought thcy wcrc probably gomg to use fcirets 
and pcrhaps ncts So I staycd wdierc I was and watchcd 
I thought, “As soon as I’m surc what thcy’rc up to, I’ll go 
and warn thc Thrcarah ” 


‘Thcrc was morc taîkmg and moic wlutc sticks Men 
nevcr hurry% do they^ Thcn onc of thcm got a spadc and 
bcgan filling m thc mouths of all tlie holcs hc could find 
Evcry hoîe hc camc to, he cut out the turf above and 
pushcd it mto thc hole Tliat puzzled mc, because with 
ferrets thcy want to drivc the rabbits out But I was expcct- 
mg that they’d leave a few holes open and net thcm 
although that would have bcen a foohsh way to fcrret, 
because a rabbit that went up a blocked nm would bc killed 


undcrground and thcn thc man wouldn’t get his ferret back 


very easily, you know ’ 


‘Don’t make it too grim, Holly,’ said Hazel, for Piplun 
was shuddenng at the thought of the blocked run and the 


pursumg ferret 


*Too gnm^’ rcplied Holly bitterly HVe hardly started 


yet Would anyone like to go away*^’ No one moved and 
after a few momcnts he contmued 


‘ Then another of the men fetched some long, thin, bend- 
mg thmgs I havcn’t got words for all these men-thmgs, but 
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they were something like lengths of very thick bramble. 
Each of the men took one and put it on one of the heavy 
things There was a land of hissmg noise and - and - well, I 

know you must find this difhcult to understand, but ihe air 
began to turn bad For some reason I got a strong scent 01 

this stuff that came out of the bramble-thmgSj even though 
I was some way off• and I couldn’t see or think I seemed to 
be falhng I tried to jump up and run, but I didn’t know 
where I was and I found I’d run down to the edge of the 
wood, towards the men I stopped just m time. I was 

bewildered and I’d lost all idea of warnmg the Threarah. 

After that I just sat where I was. 

‘The men put a bramble mto each hole they’d left open 
and after that nothing happened for a while. And then I saw 
Scabious — you remember Scabious ^ He came out of a' hole 
along the hedge — one they hadn’t noticed I could see at 
once that he’d smelt this stuff He didn’t know what he was 
doing The men didn’t see him for a few moments and then 
one of them stuck out his arm to show where he was and the 
boy shoi hun He didn’t lall him — Scabious began to scream 

— and one of the men went over and picked Tnm up and hit 

hun. I really beheve he may not have suffered very much, 

because the bad air had tumed him silly * but I wish I hadn’t 

scen it After that, the man stopped up the hole that Scabious 
had come out of 

By this time the poisoned air must have been spreading 

through the runs and burrows underground I can unagme 
what it must have been hke 

— You can t,’ said Bluebell Holly stopped and after a 
pause Bluebell went on 

^ commotion begmnmg before I smelt the stuff 

mysc The does scemed to get it fîrst and some of them 

egan trying to get out. But the ones who had htters wouldn’t 
ca\c thc kittens and they were attacking any rabbit who 
camc ncar them They wanted to fight — to protect the 

know. Vcry soon the runs were crammed with 
ït- its c awing and clambering over each other They went 

up Uic runs thcy wcre accustomed to use and found them 
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blockcd Somc managed lo lurn roimd, but thcy couldn’t 
gct back bccausc of thc rabbits commg up And thcn the 
runs began to be blocked lower down with dead rabbits and 
thc livc rabbits torc thcm to picccs 

‘ I shall nevcr know how I got away with what I did It 
was a chance in a thousand I was m a burrow near one of 


i 


thc holes that thc mcn wcre usmg Thcy made a lot of noise 
putting the bramble tlnng in and IVc got an idea it wasn’t 
working propcily As soon as I pickcd up the smell of the 
stuff I jumped out of thc burrow, but I was stiU fairly clcar- 
headcd I camc up thc run just as the men were talang thc 
bramble out agam They wcrc all lookmg at it and tallong 
and they didn’t sce mc I turned round, actually m the 
mouth of the holc, and went down agam 

‘Do you rcmcmber the Slack Run^ I suppose hardly a 
rabbit went down therc m our hfetime - it was so very deep 
and it didn’t lead any\vhcre m particular No one knows 
even who made it Frith must have guided me, for I went 
straight down mto the Slack Run and began crceping along 
it I was actually diggmg at times It was all loose earth and 
fallen stones Therc were all sorts of forgotten shafts and 
drops that led m from above, and down those were coming 
the most terrible sounds - cnes for help, kittens squeahng for 
their mothers, Owsla trying to give orders, rabbits cursing 
and fighting each other Once a rabbit came tumblmg down 
one of the shafts and his claws just scratched me, hke a horse- 
chestnut burr falhng m autumn It was Gelandme and he 
was dead I had to tear at him before I could get over him - 
the place was so low and narrow - and then I went on I 


could smell the bad air, but I was so deep down that I must 
have been beyond the worst of it 

Suddenly I found there was another rabbit with me He 
was the only one I met in the whole length of the Slack Run 
It was Pimpernel and I could tell at once that he was in a 
oad way He was splutteriner and ffasping, but he was able 


cc 


A o- 

Where do we 


was ali riffht, but all I said was 


Ci 


I can show vou that 




he said 


me 


35 


foUowed him and every 
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couidn’t be bothered to come and block them. Ahnost every 


rabbit that came up in the field was shot, but I saw two gct 
away One was Nose-in-the-Air, but I don’t remember who 
the other was The noise was very frightening and I would 
have run myself, but I kept waiting to see whether the 
Threarah would come. After a while I began to realize that 
there were a few other rabbits in the wood Pme-needles was 

there, I remember, and Butterbur and Ash. I got hold of all 

I could and told them to sit tight under cover. 

‘After a long tune the men fînished. They took the bramblc 

tlnngs out of the holes and the boy put the bodies on a 
stick ~ ’ 



pon rny life (said Holîy, trembling), it buried itself iu 

pushed great masses of earth in front of it 

^ destroyed. The whole place became hke a 

- ^va e m wmter and you could no longer tell where 
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any part of the field had been, between the wood and the 
brook Earth and roots and grass and bushes it pushed be- 
fore it and - and other things as well, from underground 

‘After a long time I went back through the wood I’d 
forgotten any idea of collectmg other rabbits^ but there were 
three who jomed me all the same — Bluebell here and 
Pimpernel and young Toadflax Toadflax was the only 
member of the Owsla I’d seen and I asked lum about the 
Threarah^ but he couldn’t talk any kmd of sense I never 
found out what happened to the Threarah I hope he died 
quickly 

‘Pimpernel was hght-headed - chattermg nonsense - and 
Bluebell and I weren’t much better For some reason all I 


could think of was Bigwig I remembered how I’d gone to 
arrest him — to kill him, really - and I felt I had to find him 
and tell him I’d been wrong and this idea was all the sense 
I had left The four of us went wandering away and we 
must have gone almost in a half-circle, because after a long 
time we came to the brook, below what had been our 
field We followed it down mto a big wood, and that mght^ 
while we were still m the wood, Toadflax died He was 
clear-headed for a short time before and I remember some- 
thing he said Bluebell had been saymg that he knew the 
men hated us for raiding their crops and gardens and Toad- 
fiax answered, “That wasn’t why they destroyed the 
warren It was just because we were in their way They 
killed us to smt themselves ” Soon after that he went to sleep 
and a httle later, when we were alarmed by some noise or 
other, we tried to wake him and realized he was dead 


*We left him lymg where he was and went on until we 
reached the nver I needn’t descnbe it because I know you 
were all there It was morning by this time We thought you 
^ght be somewhere near and we began to go along the 
bank, upstrcam, îooking for you It wasn’t îong before we 
found the place where you must have crossed Thcre were 
tracks - a great many - m the sand under a stcep bank, and 
hraka about three days old The tracks didn’t go upstream 
cr downstream so I knew you must have gone over I SAvam 
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across and found inoi e tracks on the other side * so then the 
others came over too The nver was high. I suppose you 
must have had it easier, before all tlie rain 

I didn’t like the fîelds on the othcr side of thc river, 

Thei e was a man with a gun who kept walking everywhere. 

I took the other two on, across a road, and soon we came to 
a bad place - all heather and soft, black earth We had a 
ard time there, but again I came upon hraka about three 
days old and no sign of holes or rabbits, so I thought there 

was a chance that they were yours. Bluebell was all nght, 

ut Pimpernel was feverish and I was afraid he was going to 
die too. 


Then we had a bit of luck 


so we thought at the time 


That night we fell in with a hîessi on the edge of the heather 

an o d, tough rabbit with his nose all scratched and scarred 


and he told us that there was 


a warren 


not far off and 


■1 J w vvc-to CC VVCLA1.^^1X JLCLJL 

owe us wlnch way to go. We came to woods and fields 
again, ut we were so much exhausted that we couldn’t 

T -L^ T warren We crept into a ditch and 

T ^ heart to tell one of the others to keep awake. 

tT^d to keep awake myself, but I couldn’t ’ 

When was this ^ ’ asked Hazel 

V--day (s'aid HoIIy) 


mormng When 

Frith 


early 


the 


woke it was still some time before m- 


Everything was qmet and all 


could smell was 


rahhtt + T r 1 - anu. aii x comu sämciA 

Bluebell anfl t ^ something was wrong I woke 

reahzed th:3+ +n S^mg to wake Pimpernel when I 

Tl“ -f-bbxts aU round us. 

It was hke^well ^ 


namc 


Î^Lu^Xt I^iver. 

Tio’c did Then one ofthem said 


CC 


Cowshp. Who 




My 


herc^”îdidn’Mi what are you doing 

«>t:y had any îf but 1 couldn’t see that 

hni 1,_ T y to Wish us harm. so 


bad time and 


I told him that we’d 


lookmg for some rahhîtfr^^ ^ 

Big^vjg As soon as I saîdt^ warren - Hazel, Fiver and 

d those names this rabbit turned to 
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the otliers and cncd, ‘‘I Ivnew it* Tear them to pieccs*’’ 
And they all set on ns One of them got me by thc ear and 
npped it up before BlucbcII could pull him off We wcre 
fighting tlie lot ofthcm I was so much taken by surprise that 
I couldn’t do a grcat deal at first But the funny thing was 
that although thcy werc so big and yellmg for our blood, 
they couldn^t fight at all they obviously didn’t know the 
first thing about fighting Blucbcll knocked down a couple 
twice his sizc and although my ear was pouring with blood 
I was never really m dangcr AII the same they were too 
many for us^ and we had to lun Blucbell and I had just got 
clear of tlre ditch when we rcalized that Pimpernel was still 
there He was ilk as I told you, and he didn’t wake m time 
So after all he’d bccn through, poor Pimpernel was killed by 
mbbits What do you think of that ^ ’ 

‘I think it was a damned shame/ said Strawberry, before 

anyone eîse could speak 

‘We were running down the fields^ beside a Iittle stream 
(HoUy went on) Some of these rabbits were still chasmg us 
and suddenly ï thought ‘'Welk I’ll have one of them any- 
'way ” I didn’t care for the idea of doing nothing more than 


just run away to save our skins - not after Pimpernel I saw 
that this Cowslip was ahead of the others and out on his own, 
so I let him catch me up and then I suddenly turned and 
went for him I had him down and I was just gomg to np 
him up when he squealed out, “ I can tell you where your 
friends have gone ’’ “ Hurry up, then/’ I said, with my back 


Icgs braced m his stomach ‘‘They’ve gone to the hilîsj” he 
panted *‘The high hills you can see away over there They 
went yesterday mormng ” I pretended not to beheve him 
nnd acted as though I was going to kill him But he didn’t 
alter his story, so I scratched him and let him go and away 
we came It was clear weather and we could see the hills 
plamly enough 

*After that we had the worst time of all If it hadn’t been 
for Bluebell’s lokes and chatter we’d have stopped runmnor 

for certain ’ 




Hraka one end 


saîd Bluebell ‘I used 
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roll a joke along the ground and we both followed it. That 

was how we kept going * 



can t really tell you much about the rest of it (said 
Holly). My ear was tembly painful and all the time I kept 
tnmking that Pimpernel’s death was my fault. If I hadn’t 
gone to sleep he wouldn’t have died Once we tried to sleep 
agam, but my dreams were more than I could bear. I was 


out of my mind, really. I had only this one idea — to find 

igwg and tell him that he’d been right to leave the warren. 

At last we reached the hiUs, just at nightfaU of the next 
ay. vye were past caring - we came over the flat, open land 
a ow time. I don t know what I’d been expecting. You 

* fyourself think that everything wiU be all 

tV only get to a certain place or do a certain 

^ ng ut when you get there you find it’s not that simple. 

^ ^ ^ foolish notion that Bigwig 

__ o waiting to meet us We found the hiîk were enor- 

rn\TPt> than anything we’d ever seen No woods, no 

sppm^^rTt ^ght setting in. And then everything 

heard pieces I saw Scabious, as plain as grass - and 

flax anrî P I saw the Threarah and Toad- 

^ Pjmpernel I tried to talk to them --Umtr 



mous 


them I was caUmg 
sure he wasn’t\herc him to hear because I was 


sure he wasn’t there 


hedp-c remember commg out from 

chl would comeS ma J î hoping that the 

mlst be dUd, burthen ^ 

real nr w^n ^ ^ hegan to wonder whether he was 

you so much But If I wamh^^^ ^ ^ frightened 

hardly a îivîntT rl t ^ “ ^he Black Rabbit, there’s 

lûm than we have^’^ closer to 

to BluebeU me 10^^^^°^ hnagine what ît means 


real or not 


fricnds Itwasn’tIwhotnTd",r“'''‘''‘^ tinüergrom 
nnothcr rabbit, long, long ago 


ourselves underground, among 


that was 
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ppeüics. Would that tlic dcad wcrc not dcad! But thereiî 

lass i lat must bc catcnj pcîlcts ihat must bc chcv»cd, îirala 

br^ ^ pa^scd, holcs that must bc dug, slccp that mUit 

Yot dysscus brings not onc man to shorc witli him 

ib; 1 ^ ^ sound bcsidc Calypso and whcn he 
Ihinîcs only of Pcnclopc. 

to hcfbrc HoIIy had finishcd liîs story, Hazeî had fallefl 

woundcd car. Hc had not previously been 

that ^ that he did, he rcalized 

ca77cr>c^r fhtiguc had probably not been the piincipflî 


causes of Hoîly 


thnn p, 7.7 ' ” ''Ollapse. I-Ic was badly woundcd -* 

havc lost a lot of blood. His ear 
feît ai-in^ a^nd thcre was any amount ofdirt in it. Hazd 

to silflax/^ J^tliDandehon As several of thc rabbits began 

about to u to waît. Silver, who had been 

‘DandpI^'rT^ other run, returned and joined them. 

îiii other two seem to have cheered yo^ 


\vors6 


was in 


up all right. 


Hazel to HoUv ‘Tf’c î 7 
‘Well xr^,, 7 dnt s dangerous 

''VCll you SOO _» --777,.? 


a pity they didn 


9 


you see 


beside HoUy 

Hon t make a ioke 

that 7 T BluebeU 

to be touched ’ oaptam 


began Bluebell, who had remained 


said Hazel 


C 


c 


You seem to think 
I was only going to say 

ear. but it*s too tender 


He 


quite right 


befär ^ best. 


said HoUy. *I*ru afraid I made them 


now 


Hazel began on the 


Hazel. I’m feehng mucb 
ear himself. The blood had caked 


black and the task needi^J^ hûnself. The blood had cakec 

wounds bîed_' P^tience. After a while the long 


Silver took 


over 


as th 

HoIIy, bearing 


they slowly became cîean 


growled and scufiled aîifl q 7 he could 

occupy his attentîon. ^ about for something 

moSerYoutSd you’d eSSyït - about the 

on us now?’ ^ later How about trying it 


a''- 

Â" f 
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‘Well/ said Hazel, ‘the idea is simpîy that in our situa- 
bon^ we can’t afford to v^aste an^’thing that inight do us 
good We’re m a strange place we don’t know much about 
and we need fhends Now ehl can t do us good, obviously, 
but there are many creatures that aren’t ehl - birds, mice, 
yonil and so on Rabbits don’t usually have much to do with 
them, but their enemies are our enemies for the most part 
I think we ought to do all we can to make these creatures 
fiiendly It might tum out to be well worth the trouble ’ 

‘I can’t say I fancy the idea myself,’ said Sdver, 'wipmg 
HoUy^s blood out ofhis nose ‘ These smaU animals are more 
to be despised than rehed upon, I recLon WUiat good can 
they do us^ They can’t dig for us, they can’t get food for us, 
they can’t fîght for us They’d sqy they were fnendlyj no 
doubt, as long as we were helpmg them, but that’s where it 
would stop I heard that mouse tomght - “ You want ’im, ’e 
come ” You bet he wU, as long as there’s any grub or 
warmth gomg, but surely 'we’re not gomg to have the warren 
over-nm wth mice and — and stag-beetles, are we'^’ 

‘No, I didn’t mean qmte that/ said Hazel H’m not 
suggestmg we should go about looLmg for fîeld-mice and 
mvitmg them to jom us They wouldn’t thanL us for that^ 
an^^vay But that mouse tomght — we saved his life — ’ 

‘ T'ou saved his hfe,’ said BlacLberry 

‘Well, his hfe was saved He’U remember that ’ 

' But how s it gomg to heîp us ^ ’ asLed Bluebell 

'To start 'with, he can tell us what he Lnows about the 

place 


^Vhat mice knov 


rabbits necd to Lnow 


‘WeU, I admit a mouse might or might not comc in 
handy,’ said Hazel ‘But I’m sure a bird would, if \\e couîd 
only do enough for it We can t flv, but some of tlicm Lnow 
the country for a long w^y round Thcy Lnow a lot about thc 
Veather, too Alî I m sayingis this Ifanyonc fînds an ammaî 
or bird, that isn’t an enem^, m nccd of hcîp, for goodncss’ 
sake don’t miss thc opportumty Tliat wouîd bc liLc Icaving 
carrots to rot m the ground ’ 

‘^NUiat do you think'^’ said Sihcr to Blaclbcny 
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I think it’s a good idea, but rcai opportunities of the îdncl 

^ ^ 1 ^ . 1 5 j 11 1 . _ ^ /V ^ 


c 


Hazel has in mind aien’t likely to comc very oftcn. 

I thinlc that’s about right/ said Holly, wincing as Silver 
resumed lickmg ‘ The idea’s aîî right as far as it goes, but it 

won’t come to a great deaî in practice. 




‘ I’m ready to give it a try,’ said Silver. ‘ I reckon it’U be 
worth it, just to see Bigwig telling bed-limc storîes to a mole 


El-ahrairah did it once 




Do you remember ? 


> 


said Bluebell, ^and it w 


orked. 


J 


‘No 






it. 


3 


said Hazel, ‘I don’t know that story. Let’s have 


‘Let’s silfiay first,’ said HoIIy. ‘This ear’s had all I can 
stand for the time being ’ 

‘Well, at least it’s clean now,’ said Hazel. ‘But I’m afraid 

it’ll never be as good as the other, you know. You’U have a 
ragged ear.’ 

‘Never mind,’ said Holly. ‘I’m still one of the lucky 
ones ’ 

The full moon, well risen in a cloudless eastem skyj 
covered the high solitude with its light. We are not conscious 
of daylight as that which displaces darkness Daylight, even 
when the sun is clear of clouds, seems to us simply the natural 

condition of the earth and air AVhen we think of the downs, 

we think of the downs m daylight, as we ttiînTc of a rabbit 
■with its fur on Stubbs may have envisaged the skeleton lU'’ 
side the horse, but most of us do not: and we do not usually 

envisage the downs without daylight, even though the hgbt 

is not a part of the down itself as the hide is part of the horse 
itseîf We take daylight for granted. But moonlight is another 

matter It is mconstant The fuU moon wanes and returns 

again Glouds may obscure it to an extent to which they 
cannot obscure daylight Water is necessary to us, but a 

V a e a is not Where it is to be found it is something extra, 

a bcautiful omament We need dayhght and to that extent 
is utüjtarian, but moonlight we do not need. When it 

necessity. It transforms It falls upon the 

othr'r ^ ^ grass, separating one long blade from am 

3 rmng a drift of brown, frosted leaves from a singlc 
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‘ You’re a clever cliap, Hazcî/ saicî Holly at îast. ‘You and 
your mouse Mind you, wc’d îiave found tlie placc ouiseKes 

sooncr or latcr, but not as soon as tliis.’ 

Hazel could have prcssed îiis cîim-glands for satisfactionj 
but he rcplied mcrcly, ‘Wc shan’t nccd to go douna thcînn 
so much aftcr all.’ Thcn he addcd, ‘But Holly, you smelloi 
blood, you know. It may bc dangcrous, cven here. Lct s go 
back to the wood. It’s such a bcautiful night that wc can sit 
near the holes to chcw pcllcts and Blucbell can tell us Ins 

story ’ 

They found Stiawberry and Buckthoin on thc bank, ano 

when evetyone was comfortably chewing, with cars laid flatj 
Bluebell began. 

! 


Dandelion was telling me last night about Cowshp s 
warren and how he told the story of the K.ing’s Lettuce< 
That 5 what put me in mmd of this tale, even before Hazc 

explained his idea I used to hear it from my grandfathet 

and he always said that it happened after El-alirairah had 
got his people out of the marshes of Kelfazm. They went to 
Äe meadows of Fenlo and there they dug theîr holes But 
nnce Rainbow had his eye on El-ahrairah, and he was 

trlSs^^^*^ didn’t get up to any more of his 




Now 


one 


evemng 


3 


when El-ahrairah and Rabscuttlc 



were sittmg on a sunny bank, Prmce Rambow — 

rough the meadows and with him was a rabbit that Bl- 
hi airah had never seen before. 

El-ahrairah,” said Prince s RainboW 


Good 


evemng, 


_^ ^ great miprovement on the marshes of Kelfazm 


I see all your does 


a hole for you 


busy digging holes along tlie bank 


Yes 


said El-ahrairah 


CC 


This hole here belongs 


j —inis noie nere dck 
as we saw it ^yself We hked the look of this bank 


A vcry nice bank 


afraid 



said Prince Rainbow “But I am 


have to tell you, Ei-ahrairah, that 



have 
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orders from Lord Fnth himself not to allow you to share a 
hole \vith Rabscuttle ” 




Not share a hole Avith Rabscuttle ^ ” said El-ahrairah 


CC 


WTiy ever not ^ 




c cc 


El-ahrairah/’ said Pnnce Rainbow, “ \ve Lno^v you and 
.your tncks and Rabscuttle is nearly as slippery as you are 
Both of you m one hole would be altogether too much of a 
,good thing You would be steahng the clouds out of the sky 
before the moon had changed t^\ace No — Rabscuttle must 
go and look after the holes at the other end of the warren 
Let me mtroduce you This is Hufsa I want you to be his 
friend and look after hun ^ 


c cc 


Where does he come from^” asked El-ahrairah 


CC 


I 


certamly haven’t seen him before ” 

* ‘‘He comes from another country,” said Prmce Ram- 
bow, “but he is no different from any other rabbit I hope 
you \vill help him to setüe down here And while he is 
gettmg to know the place, I m sure you will bc glad to let 


hun share your hole 

‘El-ahrairah and Rabscuttle felt desperatcly anno)ed 
that they \sere not to be allowcd to live togcther m their 
holc But it was one ofEl-ahrairah’s rules nc\ er to let anyonc 
sec when he was angry and besides, he felt sorr)’’ for Hufsa 
bccause he supposed tliat he was fccîing îoncly and awLw ard, 
being far aw^ay from lus own pcople So hc wcîcomed 
him and promised to help him sctdc down Hufsa was 
perfccdy fnendly and seemcd anxious to plcasc c\cr)onc, 
^nd Rabscuttlc mo\cd down to the other cnd of the 

^varrcn 

Aftcr a time, howcvcr, El-ahrairah bcgan to fînd tliat 
sozncthmg was aîwa\'s going wrong widi his plans Onc 
^Jgîit, m thc spring, w hcn he had takcn some of his pcoplc 
a comfield to cat thc grccn shoots, dic) found a raan \\ ith 
gun w*alking about m thc moonlight and w crc luck\ to gct 
îiwiy without troublc A.nothcr timc, aficr Eî-ahmrah had 

j^connoîtrtd thc w a\ to a cibbigc gardcn and scratchcd a 
e undcr üic fcnce, hc 'im\ cd thc ncxt mormng to find it 
îockcd Wîth wirc, and Iic bcg^n to suspcct tlnt his pHns 
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were leaking out to pcoplc who wcic not intcndcd to lcarn 


Ihem. 


C 


Onc day he dctcrmined to set a trap for Hiifsa, to find 

^t whether it was he who was at thc botlom of tlic troubîc. 
Hc showed him a path acioss Ihe fieîds and loîd him thatit 
e to a loncly barn full of swcdcs and turnips: and hc wcnt 
on to say that he and Rabscuttlc mcant to go tlicre the next 
mormng. In fact El-ahrairah had no such pîans and took 

care not to say anything about tlic path or the bai n to any- 

^ r when he went cautiousîy along the 

path he found a wire set in the grass. 

mjolf Eî-ahrairah really angry, for any ofhis people 

.r rf ^ 0£ course he did not 

Hufsa was setting wires himseîf, or even that he 

HnRs. f ^ ^ going to be set. But evidently 

spfHno- with somebody who did not stick at 

Prinr'i^ ^ cnd, El-ahrairah decided that probably 


Prince Rambow 

farmer 


was passing on Huisa’s infbrmation to 


what gamekeeper and not bothering himself about 

Wui Tw ^ lives were in danger 

cabbaffes ^ nothing of all the lettuces and 

to tell^HiiRn ^ were imssing, After this, El-ahrairah tried not 

hirn from hea^^^ diffîcult to prevent 

are very ^ood at f because, as you all know, rabbits 

good at keem n o- secrets from other animals, but no 

makelife doesnH 
that if he did pf ir, ^ ^^^^^dered killmg Hufsa. But Iie kneW 


keeping thmes from H r nneasy even about 

realîzed thafthev knf-^ T’ thought that if Hufsa 

Rainbow anH pI _^ ^ would tell Prince 


the next evSng, whfn pf w tbought. He was stiU tl^ng 
to the warren mce Rainbow paid one of his visits 


Y'ou 

ahrairah,’’ said^p^^t days, 


Rainbow 



If you 


not careful 
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people will begin to trust you Since I was passing by, I 
thought I would just stop to thank you for your kindness 
in looking after Hufsa He seems quite at home with 


you 

C €€ 


>5 


Yes, he does, doesn’t he^” said El-ahrairah 


€€ 


We 


grow in beauty side by sidc, we fill one hole with glee But 
I always say to my pcople, 'Put not your trust m pnnces. 


J S5 


nor in any - 

‘ ‘‘Well, El-alirairah/’ said Prmce Rainbow, mterruptmg 
him, ‘‘I am sure I can trust jow And to prove it, I have 
decided that I will grow a nice crop of carrots m the field 
belund the hill It is an excellent bit ofground and I am sure 
they will do well Especially as no one would dream of 
steahng them In fact, you can come and watch me plant 
them, if you hke ’ ’ 

‘ will,” said El-ahrairah “That will be delightful ” 

‘ El-ahrairah, Rabscuttle, Hufsa and several other rabbits 

accompanied Pnnce Rainbow to the field behind the hiU, 

and they helped hun to sow it with long rows of carrot seed 

It was a hght, dry sort of soil — just the thmg for carrots 

nnd the whole business infunated El-ahrairah, because he 

was certain that Prince Rambow was domg it to tease him 

and to show that he felt sure that he had chpped his claws 
at last 

That will do splendidly,” said Prince Rambow when 


c <( 


they had fimshed “ Of course, I know that no one would 

dream of stealmg my carrots But if they did — if they did 

steal them, El-ahrairah - I should be very angry indeed If 

King Darzm stole them, for mstance, I feel sure that Lord 

Pnth would take away his kmgdom and give it to someone 
else ” 

‘ El-ahrairah knew that Prmce Rambow meant that if he 

caught him stealmg the carrots he would either kill him or 

clse banish him and put some other rabbit over his people 

nnd the thought that the other rabbit would probably be 

Hufsa made him grmd his teeth But he said, Of course, of 

course Very nght and proper ” And Pnnce Rainbow went 
away 
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Onc night, in thc sccond moon artcr tlie pianting 


î 



aluairah and Rabscuttlc wcnt to look at thc cairots. Noone 
had thinncd thcm out and thc tops wcic thick and grcen. 

El-ahrairah judgcd that most of ihc lools would bc a iittle 


thinncr than a foie-paw. And it was wliilc he was lookingnt 
mem in the moonlight that his pJan camc to lum. He hnd 
ccomc so cautîous about Hufsa — and indccd no onc ever 
ew wlierc Hufsa wouîd be ncxt — that on tlic way back ke 
and Rabscuttle made for a holc in a loncly bank and went 

down it to talJc togethcr. And ihcre El-ahrairah promised 
a scuttle not only that he would stcal Prince Rainbows 

bctwecn them they would sce the back 
Of Hufsa into the bargain Tlicy camc^oul of the hole and 

a scuttle went to the farm to stcal sonîe seed corn. 

spent the rest of the night gathering slugs; and 

nasty busmess it was. 

El-ahrairah went out earh^ and aftcr 

l'^dgchog 



pottenng 


along 



( C{ 


slugs 


Yona 


5 > 




5 


he said 


CC 




would you like a whole lot of iuce, 



c C( 


Yes, r would, 'El-ahrairah 


no^so easily found, You’d W trat were 


said Yona. “ but they re 

a hedge' 


you snîd Ei-ahrairah, “and 

if you will dn T ^ ^ great many more 

sing?*’ ^ ^ questions. Can yo^ 

‘ “GoS hedgchog can sing ” 

to try if you want “ Excellent, But you will have 

box7l Ah! There 


I see that ti,= r— iJiere is an 

r. has left tn thc ditch 


an old, empty 


better. Now you to m*: 


Eetter 


Meanwhile 


Hawock the pheasant 


in the wood 


5 


Rabscuttle was talking 


C C( 


scuttle 


Hawock 


never 


53 



he said. 


can you swim 


§o near water if 


said Hawock 



can avoid it 



I dishke it very much. But I sup 
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pose if I had to, I coiild make shift to keep afloat foi a 
' Iittle while ” 

é 

^“Splendid/’ said Rabscuttle ‘‘Now attend I have a 

" whole lot of corn - and you know how scarce it is at this tmie 

of year - and you can have it all, if only you will do a httle 

swimnung in the pond on the edge of the wood Just let me 

explain as we go down there ” And oflF they went through 
the wood 

'Fu Inlé, El-ahrairah strolled mto lus hole and found 

^ Hufsa chewing pellets “Ah, Hufsa, you’re here,” he said 

‘‘That’s fine I can’t trust anyone else, but youfll come with 

me, won’t you^ Just you and I - no one else must know ’’ 

‘ "Why, what’s to be done, El-ahrairah^’’ asked 
Hufsa 

‘ “ IVebeen lookmg at those carrots ofPnnce Rambow’s,’’ 

rephed El-ahrairah “I can’t stand it any longer They’re 

^ the best IVe ever seen I’m determined to steal them — or 

most of them, anyway Of course, if I took a lot of rabbits on 

an expeditior of this kmd we’d soon be in trouble Thmgs 

would leak out and Prmce Rambow would be sure to get to 

hear But if you and I go alone, no one will ever know who 
did it ” 

I 

‘‘T’U come,” said Hufsa “Let’s go tomorrow night ” 
For he thought that that would give him time to tell Prmce 

Rainbow 

‘ ‘‘No,” said El-ahrairah, ‘T’m going now At once ” 

‘He wondered whether Hufsa would try to turn him 
against this idea, but when he looked at him he could see 
that Hufsa was thmking that this would be the end of El- 
ahrairah and that he himself would be made king of the 

rabbits 

‘ They set out togethei m the moonhght 
‘They had gone a good way along the hedge Avhen they 
came upon an old box lymg m the ditch Sitting on top of 
the box was Yona the hedgehog His prickles were stuck all 
over with dog-rose petals and he was makmg an extra- 
ordinary squeakmg, gruntmg noise and waving lus black 
paws They stopped and looked at him 
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‘ “Whatcvcr arc you doing, Yona?” askcd Hufsa in 


astonishment. 

‘ ‘ Smging lo thc moon,” answcrcd Yona “Ah 
have to sing to the moon to makc thc 


slugs comc 



know that? 


O Slug-a-Moon, O Slug-a-Moon, 

O grant thy faithful hcdgchog’s boon!” 


< 


What a frightful noisc 


3 > 


it was 


CC 


Let 


get on quickly befoi 


said El-ahrairah and indecd 

before hc bnngs all the e 


round us,” And on they went. - f ^ 

After a time they drew near the pond on the edge o 

y A 1 * rt îlîlö 

od. As they approachcd it they heard a squawKing 


C 


wood 


they approachcd 


splashmg and then they saw Hawock the pheasant scutter 
ing about m the water, with his long tail featheis floatiog 


out behmd him. 

“ “Whatever has happened^” said Hufsa “Hawoc') 

have you been shot ^ ” 

' “No, no,” repiied Hawock “I always go swimming 
the full moon It makes my tail grow longer and besides, my 

head wouldn’t stay red, white and green without swimnung 
But you must know that, Hufsa, surely? Everyone knoW 

that ” 


‘ “The truth is, he doesn’t hke other animals to catch huo 


at it,” whispered El-ahrairah “Let’s go on ” • k 

A httle farther on they came to an old well by a big o^ 
tree The farmer had filled it up long ago, but the mouta 

looked very deep and black in the moonlight . 

Let s have a rest,” said El-ahrairah, “just for a shor 
time ” 

r 

As he spoke, a most curious-lookîng creature came out o 
the grass It looked something like a rabbit, but even m the 
moonlight they could see that it had a red tail and loug 
green ears. In its mouth it was carrying the end of one of t e 
white sticks that men burn It was Rabscuttle, but not eveU 

sa cou recogmze him He had found some sheep-^^P 

pow er at the faim and sat m it to make his tail red 
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His ears were festooned with trails of bryony and the white 
stick was making loim feel ill 

‘ “ Fnth preserve us ^ ” said El-alirairah What can it be ^ 
LeFs only hope it isn’t one of the Thousand * ” He leapt up, 
ready to run ‘^Who are you^” he asked, trembhng 
‘Rabscuttle spat out the white stick 

* *'So*” he said commandingly “So you have seen me, 
El-ahrairah' Many rabbits hve out their hves and die, but 
few see me Few or none * I am one of the rabbit messengers 
of Lord Fnth, who go about the earth secretly by day and 
return mghtly to his golden palace * He is even now awaiting 
nie on the other side of the world and I must go to him 
swiftly, through the heart of the earth* Farewell, El- 

ahrairah * ’ * 


‘ The strange rabbit leapt over the edge of the well and 
disappeared into the darkness below 

“We have seen what we should not*” said El-alirairah 

in an awe-stncken voice ‘ 


go qmckly I ’ ’ 
They hurried 


How dreadful is this place* Let 


and presently they came to Prince 


Rainbow’s field of carrots How many they stole I 

say, but of course, as you know, El-alirairah is a great prince 

snd no doubt he used powers unknown to you and me But 

grandfather always said that before mormng the field 

was stripped bare The carrots were hidden down a deep 

in the bank beside the wood and El-alirairah and 

Hufsa made their way home El-ahrairah collected two or 

tiiree followers and stayed underground with them all 

^^y> but Hufsa went out m the afternoon Without saying 
where he was going 

evening, as El-ahrairah and his peopîe began to 
simay under a fine red sky, Pnnce Rainbow came over the 
nelds Behmd him were two great, black dogs 


( cc 
« cc 


El-ahrairah^ _^ ^_ 

What for'î^’’ asked El-ahrairali 
You know very well what 


under 


13 


J f'f 1. -^ --- - 

me have no more of your tricks and 
^hrairah Where are the carrots^” 


said Pnnce Rainbow 
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C Ci 


If I am under aircst,” said El-ahrairali 


(C 


may 



be 


told what for ^ It is not fair to tcll ine I am under arrcst and 
then to ask me questions 


c cc 


Come 




come 


3 


? 


<c 


Ei-ahrairah,” said Pnncc Rambotv 
you are meiely wasting timc. Tcll me whcrc the carrots 
are and I will only send you to thc great North and not 

for thc third 


kill you 






Prince Rainbow.” said El-ahrairah 


<C 




time, may I know for what I am undcr aiiest? 


53 


Very well,” said Prince Rainbow, “if this is the way 
you want to die, El-ahrairah, you shall have thc full process 
of law. You are under arrest for steahng my carrots Are yon 


ously asking for a triaP 



wam you 


that 



have direct 


33 


evidence and it will go ill with you 

‘By this time all El-ahrairah’s people were crowding 
round, as near as they dared for the dogs Only Rabscutt e 
was nowhere to be seen. He had spent the whole day moving 
the carrots to another, secret hole and he was now hidmg 


5 


because he could not get his tail white again 


Yes 



would like a trial,” said El-ahrairah 




3 


and I 

is not 


would like to be judged by a jury of animals For it is 

right, Prince Rainbow, that you should both accuse me an 
be the judge as well.” 

A jury of animals you shall have,” said Prince Rnim 
A jury of elil, El-ahrairah For ajury of rabbits woul 


bow 


35 


re^se to convict you, in spite of the evidence , 

To everyone’s surpnse El-ahrairah immediately rephed 
that he would be content with a jury of elil. and Prmce 
Rainbow said that he would bring them that night. Bl' 
ahrairah was sent down his hole and the dogs were put on 
guard outside. None of his people was allowed to see himj 

although many tried 

TTI down the hedges and copses the news spread that 

El-ahrairah was on tnal for his life and that Prince RainboW 
was going^ to bnng him befbre a jury of ehl Animals came 

crmv in. Fu Inlé, Pnnce Rambow returned with the ehl 

Fl ^ two foxes, two stoats, an owl and a cat. 

a iraira was brought up and placed between the dogs. 
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The elil sat stanng at him and thcir eyes ghttered m the 
moon They hcked their hps and the dogs muttered that 
they had been promised the task of carrying out the sentence 
There were a grcat many ammals - rabbits and others - and 
every one of them felt sure that this time it was all up with 

El-ahrairah 

Now,” said Prince Rambow, ‘'let us begm It will not 
take long Wherc is Hufsa ^ 

‘Then Hufsa came out, bowmg and bobbing his head, 
and he told the ehl that El-ahrairah had come the mght 
before, when he was quietly chewing pellets, and ternfîed 
him mto going with him to steal Prmce Rambow’s carrots 
He had wanted to refuse but he had been too much 
fnghtened The carrots were hidden m a hole that he couîd 
show them He had been forced to do what he did, but the 
next day he had gone as quickly as possible to tell Pnnce 
Rainbow, whose loyal servant he was 

We will recover the carrots later,” said Pnnce Rain- 
Now, El-ahrairah, have you any evidence to call or 
anything to say^ Make haste 

I would Iike to ask the witness some questions,’’ said 
El-ahrairah, and the ehl agreed that this was only fair 
‘ ‘'Now, Hufsa,’* said El-ahrairah, ‘‘can we hear a httle 
more about this journey that you and I are supposed to Jiave 
made^ For reaîly I can remember nothmg about it at aîl 
You say we went out of the hole and set off m the night 

What happened then?” 

‘ ‘‘Why, Eî-ahrairah,” said Hufsa, “you can’t possibly 
have forgotten We came along the ditch, and don’t you 
remember that we saw a hedgehog sitting on a box smgmg 
a song to the moon^” 

^ '‘A hedgehog doing what'^^^ said one of the badgers 
‘Singmg a song to the moon,” said Hufsa eagerly 
They do that, you know, to make the slugs come He had 
rose petaîs stuck all over him and he was waving his paws 

and - - 


c cc 


bow 




33 


33 


C (C 


Now steady, steady, 


33 


said 


ahrairah kmdly, 


U 


I 


anything you don’t mean Poor 
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he added to the jury, he reaîly believes these thiBgs 


know. He doesn’t mean any harm, but 
But he was/^ shouted Hufsa ‘‘ 

a-moonî O Slug-a-moonî O grant 


33 


He was singing ‘ O Slug 


3 3 3 


What the 



sang is not evidence 


33 


said 


Eî-ahrahah “Really, one is inclmed to wonder what is 


Welî 


3 


aîl right. We saw 


a 



What happened then? 


covered with roses, 


33 


3 


said Hufsa, ‘*then we went on and came to the 


^ pheasant 


33 


Pheasant, eh? said one of the fbxes. “I wish I’d sceû 


it. "What was it doing? 


33 


It 

said Hufsa 


swmiming round and round in the water 


•3 


( (C 


Wounded, eh? 

33 _ _ • 1 T-. 


3 


said the fox 


said Hufsa 


- JLUÄ 

‘'They aîl do that, to 
‘ cmger. I m surprised you don’t know 


They aîl do that, to make their 


33 


c cc 


To make what'^ 


said the fox 


(K 


To make then tails grow longer,” said Hufsa sulkily 


He said so himself 

c cc'cr % 


Eî-ah ra î r î. stuff for a very short time,” said 

Look ^ bit of gettmg used to. 

J ^ ^orced to hve mth it for the last two 

aay m and day out IVe been as kmd and under- 


months 

anding as I can, but apparently just to my own harm 


33 



silence fell 


patience 


< <f 


c €e 


* 1 1 ^^“^^Lrairah, with 

turned back to the witness 


an air 


of fatherly 


cc 


El-ahrairah 


said Hufsa 


Do go on 


53 


vcrycîeverlv ■nmsa, "you're pretendmg 

gotten what Iiappened ISt you’ve fm 

a rcd tail and ^en 03, ^ ^ terrifymg rabbit, wuth 


dov-n a grcat holc. He 


and he pîunged into the ground 


middlc of thc cHrfTK going through the 

■T1,Î3 limo not '„o fï other side ” 

hvR nt Hufsa and“haf ^ 

■ "ThrvV„ „n '"■‘h'ng thcir heads 


^ hcy’rc aîl mad 


They were star 


you know 


3 


3 


vhispered one of the 
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stoats, nasty little beasts They’ll say anything when they’rc 
comered But this one is the worst IVe ever heard How 

much longer have we got to stay here^ I’m hungry ” 

‘Now El-ahrairah had knovm beforehand that while ehl 
detest all rabbits, they would dishke most the one who 
looked the biggest fool That was why he had agreed to a 
jury of ehl A jury of rabbits might have tried to get to the 
bottom of Hufsa’s story, but not the ehl, for they hated and 
despised the witness and wanted to be off hunting as soon as 
they could 

‘“So it comes to this,” said El-ahrairah “We saw a 
hedgehog covered wath roses, singing a song and then we 
saw a perfectly healthy pheasant swimming round and round 
the pond and then we saw a rabbit with a red tail, green 
ears and a white stick, and he jumped straight down a deep 

well Isthatnght^” 

‘ ‘‘Yes/’ said Hufsa 
‘ “And then we stole the carrots^” 

‘ “Yes ” 

‘ “Were they purple with green spots^” 

‘ “Were what purple with green spots^” 

‘ “The carrots ” 


€ CC 


Weli, you know they weren’t, El-ahrairah Tlicy 


the ordinary colour TheyVe dowm the holc*” shoutcd 
Hufsa desperately, “Down the hole* Go and look^’’ 

The court adjoumed while Hufsa led Prmce Rainbow to 


the 


( cc 


ole Thcy found 
I Ve becn underg 


I CT 

difiicult whcn m’lcarncd fncnd 

mean 


y,” said El-ahrairah, ‘*and 
bccn aslecp, but it’s vcry 
wcll, ncvcr mind I simply 


obvîously I couldn’t have bccn out movjng 


carrots or anything cîse 

addcd “But Fvc nothiiifT more 


carrots.” hc 


< ii 


Prmcc Rambow,” said thc cat, *‘I hatc all rnbbits 
But I don’t scc how wc can possibb say that it’s bccn provcd 

thcit tlmt rabbit look your carrots Thc witncss is obviously 
out of his mind - mad as thc mist and sno\/ - nnd thc 
pn*;oncr will ha\c to bc rclcascd ” Thcv aîl agrccd 





Thc wng trails hke a banncr in dcrcnt. 

morc to use thc iky for cvcr but Jivc \vjtJi 
famine and paîn a fcw days 

T?e‘‘"trepîd "adiSïsrtTmb^^^ 

Robinson JefTers Htirt Haiiks 


Human beings sa\ 




It never rains but it pours 


Tliîs 


^oes ratn wZurpounn;. ' 


feä’îoneirînd^ir r They say, ‘ One c 

single cloud 'oftcn î? “ appearance 


not 



cl oud 

of 


smgle cloud often means thnt ^ î appearance oi a 

However that mav be tb.^ ' overcast 

tic second opportmnfy îo 00^?^ 

It was early mornjnrr ^ ^ Hazel s idea into practice 

sjfflay. coming up into^of”'^ rabbits were begmning lo 

chiUy. There The air was stiU 

six wild duck fiew ove h wind Five or 

on some far-ofF destinaL^a swiftly-movmg V, intent 

came down distinctîv rt • sound made by their wings 

°«ly, dummshtng as they went away south- 
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wards TIic silcncc rcturncd ^Vith thc niclting of ihc Jast of 
thc twiliglit ilîcrc grcw a kind of cxpcctancy and tcnsion, 1$ 
tliouglî it wcrc tJnwmg snow about to shdc from a sloping 
roof TJîcn tJic wlîolc down and all bclow it, caith and air, 
gave ^/ay to tlîc sunnsc As a bull, witJi a slight but irrcs- 
istiblc movcmcnt, tosscs ils Iicad from tlic grasp of a man 
who is lcaning o\cr thc stalJ and idly holding its horn, so thc 
sun cntcrcd thc w^orld in smooth, gigantic powcr Nothing 
mtcrruptcd or obscurcd its coming WiUiout a sound, thc 
lcavcs shonc and thc grass coruscatcd along tlic milcs of the 

cscai*pmcni 

Outside llîc wood, Bigwig and SiK cr combcd thcir cars, 
smfTcd tlîc air and hoppcd away, following thcir own long 
shadows to thc grass of the gallop As Uicy movcd ovcr the 
slîort turf - nibbling, sitting up and looking round Uiem - 
thcy approachcd a litUc hollow', no morc than three feet 
across Bcfore thcy rcachcd the cdge Bigwig, wlio was ahcad 
of Silver, chcckcd and crouchcd, stanng AlUiough hc couJd 
not sce into ihc Iiollow, Iic kncw that tJicrc was some crca- 
ture in it - somcUîing fairly bîg Pceiing through the bladcs 
of grass round his hcad, hc could sce the curve of a wlute 
back WhateVcr thc creaturc was, it w^as nearly as big as 
himself Hc waitcd, stock-still, for some Iittle ümc, but it 
did not movc 

‘What has a whitc back, Silver^’ wliispercd Bigwig 

Silver considcred ‘Acat^’ 

‘No cats here ’ 

‘ How do you know ^ ’ 

At that moment they both heard a low, bieaüiy hissing 
from tlic hollow It lasted for a few moments Then tllere 
was silence once more 

Bigwig and Silver liad a good opimon of tliemselves 
Apart from Holly, they were the only survivors of the 
Sandleford O wsla and Uiey knew that their comrades looked 

to them The encounter with the rats in the barn had 
been no joke and had proved their worth Bigwig, who was 

generous and honest, had never for a moment resented 
HazePs courage on the night when his own superstitious fear 
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Honeycomb^—^öing back to the 



Seeinff th^t h^ ms nead and looked at bilver. 

whitf- _took a Gnal look at the strange, 


white back and then 
koliow. Silver foîlowed 


went 



up to the edge of the 


kigbird nearWoreature in the hollow was a bird -a 

bird hke it before ^Th .^^^tber of them had ever seen a 
had gîimDseH fh' ^ white part of its back, which they 

shoulders and neck ^Th 

were the xvings, wMdT^ 


iiiarics foîded tn'rr^fi ^^P^ved to long, black-tipped pri- 

brown ~ almost hîa^ v* head was very dark 

ueck that the hirrT i~ ^'^^h sharp contrast to the white 
of hood The one though it were wearing a kind 

a wcbbed foot and ft. ~ fkat they could see ended m 

hookcd slÎD-îrtT,, j_- PowerfuL taloned toes. The beak, 


slightly downwards 


^harp. As they^taTed 


was strong 


and 


red niouth and 


a.nd tried to str 




but still 
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Hazcl came to mcct tlicm in the grass Thcre was no mis- 
taking thcir widc cycs and dilatcd nostrils 

askcd Hazcl 

"Wcll, I’m blcst if I know, lo tcll you thc truth/ rephcd 
Bigwîg ‘Thcre’s a grcat bird out thcrc, hkc nothing I’vc 
evcr scen ’ 

‘How big^ As big as a phcasant^’ 

^Not quitc so big,’ admittcd Bigwig, 'but biggcr than a 

wood-pigcon and a lot ficrccr ’ 

‘Is that what cricd^’ 

‘Ycs It starücd mc all riglît We w erc actually beside it 
But for somc rcason or olhcr it can’t move ’ 

‘Dying?’ 

‘I don’t think so ’ 

‘I’ll go and have a look at it,’ said Hazel 
‘It’s savage For goodness’ sake be careful ’ 

Bigwig and Silver returned with Hazcl The three oftliem 
squatted outside thc bird’s reach as it looked sharply and 
desperately from one to the other Hazel spoke in the hedge- 
row patois 

‘You hurt^ You no fly^’ 

Thc answer was a Iiarsh gabbhng which they all felt im- 
mediately to be exotic Wherever the bird came from, it was 
somewhere far away» The accent was strangc and guttural, 
thc speech distorted They could catch only a word here and 
there 

‘ Come keel - kah * kah * - you come kcel - yark * - t’ink 
me finish - me no finish - ’urt you dam’ plenty - The dark 
brown head flickcred from side to side Then, unexpectedly, 
the bird began to dnve its beak into the ground They no- 
ticed for the first time that the grass in front of it was torn 
and scored with lines For some moments it stabbed here 
and there, then gave up, hfted its head and watched them 

again 

‘I belicve it’s starving/ said Hazel ‘ We’d better feed it 
Bigwig, go and get some worms or somethmg, there’s a 

good fellow ’ 

‘Er - what did you say, HazeP’ 
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‘Worms ’ 

‘Me dig for worms ? ’ 
Didn t the Owsla teacîi 


Hazel 
After 


ohj all right, I’li do it. 


3 


said 


You and Silver wait here. 

1 - X ^omentSj however, Bigwig followed Hazel 

drv crrn ^ hegan to join him in scratching at the 

haH ûot pientiful on the downs and there 

tain for days After a time Biewisr looked 


C 


The^ foi^d ^ Woodhce? Something hke that^ 


some rotten sticks and carried them back 


, , - öucKs an( 

‘ InsSte^^'^ forward cautiously 


snapDcd'imTi*^ three ways in as many seconds and 

pile of dehrit:' °mside. Soon there was a small 

from wWch ircMld brought anythmg 


dunff alons-fiip f ^ 1 ^pod. Bigwig found some horse- 

biiT he When Hazel praised 


done^fh^^ s(^ething about zne nrst 
.r. and don’t teU the blackbirds 


rabbit’s 

r^nfjndtotedlt HaS°"” 


the ûrst time any 

At last, 


the bird stopped 


Fmish eat > It pamed 


:You hurt ? > sa.d Sel. ' 

Wba. IZX7T 


No hurt 


Pîenty hght 


Stay 


5 


5 


5 


saîd HazeL 'Bad place. Conic 


< 


Damn dc lot F,ght , 

■* bct it 'v^oiîld, too ^ cd 1 T>- 

at ^thc tv'o-inch beakVnd V iooldngwith admiration 
‘ Wc no ant you ^«^1.! 

fmr h. ^Vc ÎHlp ^ou maybe ’ ‘ You slay hcre you 


t 


Come on ^ faid TT^ y * 

t 5 C.’ He b( gan to lôhor, to thc others ‘Let 

dîC 00^ J* i ^ thc \V Ood i-v*-C-< 4-^rVnf* 


it 


Lct it try kccp 
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*WIîat’s tlic idca, IlazcP’ snid Silvci ‘Tliat^s a savagc 
brutc You can t iriakc a fncnd out of tliat * 

^You may be nght,’ said Ilazcl ‘But uhat’s thc good ofa 
blue-tit or a robin to us^ Thcy don’t fly any distancc Wc 
nccd a big bird ’ 

‘But\vhy do )ou want a bird so particularly^’ 

*I’ll cxplam latcr/ said Hazcl ‘Fd Iike Blackbcrry and 
Fivcr to hcar as ucll But lct’s go undcrground now If you 
don’t want to chcw pcllcts, I do ’ 

Dunng the aftcrnoon Hazcl organizcd morc work on thc 
warrcn Tlic Honcycomb was as good as fînished - though 
rabbits arc not mcthodical and arc ncvcr rcally ccrtam 
whcn anything is fînishcd - and the surroundmg burrows 
änd runs wcre takmg shapc Quite carly m tlie cvening, 
howcvcr, hc madc lus way oncc more to tlie hollow The 
bird was still thcrc It looked weakcr and Icss alert, but 
snapped feebly as Hazcl camc up 

‘Süll hcre^’ said Hazcl ‘You fîght hawk^* 

'No fight,’ answcrcd the bird ‘No fight, but vatch, vatch, 
^vays vatch Ees no good ’ 

‘Hungry^’ 

Thc bird made no rcply 

‘Listcn/ said Hazel ‘Rabbits not cat birds Rabbits eat 
grass We heîp you * 

* Vat for ’elp me ^ ’ 

*Nevcr mind We make you safe Big hole Food too * 
The bird considered ‘Legs fine Ving no good ’E bad ’ 

‘Well, walk then ’ 

‘You ’urt me, I ’urt you like dam’ ’ 

Hazcl turned away The bird spoke again 

* Ees long vay ^ ’ 

‘No, not far * 

* Come den ’ 

It got up with a good deal of difficulty, staggering on its 
strong, blood-red legs Then it opened its wings higli above 
its body and Hazel jumped back, startled by the great, 
arching span But at once it closed them again, gnmacing 
With pain 
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‘Vingnogood. I come.’ 

It followed Hazel docilely enough across the grass, but he 

was carefiil to keep out of its reach. Their arnval outside 

the wood caused something of a sensation, which Hazel cut 

short with a peremptory sharpness quite unhke his usual 
manner. 


C 


C 


Come on, get busy,’ he said to Dandehon and Buckthorn 


This bird’s hurt and 


we 


3 



to shelter it until its 


better. Ask Bigwig to show you how to get it some food 
eats worms and insects. Try grasshoppe 



spiders 


any 


thing. Hawkbitl Acorn' Yes, and you too, Fiver — come out 


of that rapt trance 


-V4. WA WllClV 

wide hole, broader than it 


whatever you’re in. We need an open 


deep, with a flat floor a httle 


below the level of the entrance by nightfall 


3 


/ 


3 


^ We ve been digging all the afternoon, Hazel 
I know. I’ll come and help you,’ said Hazel, ‘in just a 
little while Only get started The night’s coming ’ 

e astonished rabbits obeyed him, grumbhng. Hazel s 
authority was put to something of a test, but held firm with 

i higudg. Although he had no idea what Hazel 

in mind, Bigwig was fascmated by the strength and 
courage of the bird and had already accepted the idea of 
a it in, u'ithout troubhng himseif about the reason He 
^ ^1.4 while Hazel explamed to the bird, as well as 

iie could, how they Hved, their ways of protectmg themselves 

rom t cir enemzes and the kmd of shelter they could pro- 

1 ^^ount of food the rabbits produced 


had 


very large, but 


was 


inside the wood the bird clearly fdt 


S . hobble about and do 


for itsclf 


some 



and his hclpers had scratched out a 
dnx^ n f ^ u cntrance to one of the nms leading 

''nd 1 r ^ They hned the floor with beech twigs 

‘ xvn.T bcgan lo fall the bird was installed 

pain* seemed to be in a good deal of 

for iucîf, it wi not think of any better plan 

rroniout';idc,thcvcould ^ rabbit hole to save its hfe 

d scc îts daxk hcad alert in the glootn^ 
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the black eyes still watchful It was not asleep when they 
themselves fînished a late silflay and went underground 
Black-headed gulls are greganous They hve in colonies 
where they forage and feed, chatter and fîght all day long 
Sohtude and reticence are unnatural to them They move 
soutliwards in thc brceding-season and at such times a 
wounded one is only too likely to fînd itseif deserted The 
gulfs savagery and suspicion had been due partly to pain 
and partly to the unnerving knowledge that it had no 


compamons and could not fly By the following mornmg its 
natural instincts to mix with a flock and to talk were be- 
ginning to retui n Bigwig made lumself its companion He 
would not hear of the gull going out to forage Before ni- 
fnth the rabbits had managed to produce as much as it 
could eat — for a time at all events — and were able to sleep 
through the heat of the day Bigwig, however, remained 
with the gull, making no secret of his admiration, talking 
and listenmg to it for several hours At the evening feed he 
joined Hazel and Holly near the bank where Bluebell had 
told hîs story of El-ahraurah 

‘How’s the bird now^’ asked Hazel 

*A good deal better, I thmk/ rephed Bigwig * He’s very 

tough, you know My goodness, what a hfe he’s had* You 

don^t know what you’re missmg * I could sit and hsten to him 
day * 


‘ How was it hurt ^ ’ 

A cat jumped on him in a farmyard He never heard it 
^nül the last moment It tore the muscle of one of his wings, 
but apparently he gave it something to remember before he 
luade off Then he got himself up here somehow or other and 
just collapsed Think of standing up to a cat* I can see now 


that I 


Why shouldn 


-- j - j — j ~ 

stana up to a cat"^ Let’s just suppose that 
But what is this bird ^ ’ interrupted Holly 
‘ Well, I can’t qmte make out/ answered Bigwig "But if I 


him 


m 


he says that where he comcs from there are thousands of 
his kmd - more than wc can possibly imagme Their flocks 



194 


ON WATERSHIP DOWN 


malce tîie wholc air wliite and in the brccding season their 
nests are îike lcavcs in a wood ~ so hc says.* 


€ 


3 


C 





But where? IVc ncver sccn onc, cvcn 
He says/ said Bigwig, îooking vcry straight at Hollyj 
says that a long way from hcre thc earlh stops and therc 


isn t any more 


3 


‘ Wcîl 

beyond 


5 


? 


3 


obviously it stops somewhcre 


Wliat is there 


C 


Water ’ 

A. 1 iver, you mean ? 
Noj’ said Bigwig, ‘ 


3 


not a I iver. He says there^s a vast placc 
going on and on. You can’t see to the other side. 
’t another side At least there is, because he’s been 


5 


of water 
There isn 


there Oh, I don’t know 1 must admit I can’t altogcthe 


r 


understand it 


3 


Was it telHng you that it’s been outside the world and 


3 


come back again ^ That must be untrue 

‘ I don’t know,’ said Bigwig, ‘but I’m sure he’s not lying 
This water, apparently, moves all the time and keeps brea 
mg^gainst the earth* and when he can’t hear that, he nusses 


it. That’s his name — Kehaar, It’s the noise the water makes 
The others were impressed in spite of themselves. 

Well, why’s it here ? ’ asked Hazel. 

He shouldn’t be. He ought to have been ofF to this Big 

ater place a long time ago, to breed. Apparently a ® 
em come away m winter, because it gets so cold and Wiî 
X nen they go back in simimer. But he’s been hurt once al 
rcady thïs spring It was nothing much, but it held him up. 
^ rested and hung around a rookery for a bit. Then he got 

them, and he was coming along when he 

‘ and met this foul cat. ’ 

* v.e > ^ ^ atter it’U go on again ? ’ said Hazel. 


^ Go ând geâ Bfockbe" ^ 


SUvcr too._ Then ril explam 


and Fiver: we’d better have 


3 


Thc quiet of thc 


evening silflay, when the western sun 
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shone straight along tlie ndge, the grass tussocks threw 
shadows twice as long as themsclves and the cool air smelt 
of tliyme and dog roses, was something which they had 
all come to enjoy even more than former evenmgs m the 
meadows of Sandleford Although tliey could not know it, 
the down was more lonely than it had been for hundreds of 
years There were no sheep, and villagers from Kmgsclere 
and Sydmonton no longer had any occasion to walk over 
the hills, either for business or for pleasure In the fields of 
Sandleford the rabbits had seen men almost every day 
Here^ since their amvalj they had seen one and him^on a 
horse Looking round the httle group that gathered on the 
grass, Hazel saw that all of them — even HoIIy — were lookmg 
stronger, sleeker and m better shape than when they had 
first come to the down Whatever might he aheadj at least 
he could feel that he had not failed them so far 

WeVe domg well here/ he began, ‘ or so it seems to me 
We’re certamly not a bunch of hlessil any more But all the 
same, there’s something on my mind I’m surprised, as a 
matter of fact, that I should be the first one of us to start 
thinking about it Unless we can find the answer, then this 
warren’s as good as finished, m spite of ail we’ve done ’ 
‘Why, how can that be, HazeP’ said Bigwig 
‘Do you remember Nildro-hain ^ ’ asked Hazel 
‘She stopped runnmg Poor Strawberry ’ 

‘ I know And we have no does — not one — and no does 
uieans no kittens and in a few years no warren ’ 

It may seem mcredible that the rabbits had given no 
thought to so vital a matter But men have made the same 
mistake more than once - left the whole business out of 
account, or been content to trust to luck and the fortune of 
''^3-r Rabbits live close to death and when death comes closer 
than usual, thinking about survival leaves httle room for 
anything else But now, in the evemng sunshine on the 
fnendly, empty down, with a good burrow at his back and 
the grass turnmg to pellets m his belly, Hazel knew that he 
■was lonely for a doe The others were süent and he could tell 
that his words had sunk m 
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The labbits grazed or iay basking in thc sun. A lark went 
eiing up into the brightcr sunshinc abovc, soared and 


twitteiing up into 
sang and came slowly down 


cnding with a sidcways, 


said 


What’s to 


Thp c ^ wagtail’s run thiough the grass 

do Hazcl. ‘It all depends. VVhat I’d Iiketo 

-nd bring them here.> 


Where from^ 

Another warren 


5 


Thfwinrf^ ‘here any on these hills? How do we find out? 

‘I’îlïïn u *'= ="><='■ of rabbits.’ 

and search for ‘ 


Hazel-rah 




That bird Blackberry, *what a marvellous idea- 

for ourselvct! ^ what we couldn’t discover 

-- T , in a thousand! "Biit orr îf- mn be 


for ourselves m 


thousand! But are you certain 


Persuaded to do itT q i 

^ply fiy away and 16 ^^^?’ '* ’*®**°*’ “ 


I can’t tell 


feed it and 


hope for the best But ÏV -- 

on with it so well n^rh 

this means to u ^ » P oaps you can explain to it how much 
us know what it sees ’ ^ downs and let 

to do it ’ ^ said Bigwig. ‘ t think I know hoW 


^ the rabbits were soon known to 


what they were up ae-aîr.cf-'^u realize 

in what he had saiH tt ^ was nothing very starthng 

Rabbit ought to be tti ^ u^ sirnply the one - as a Chief 

tl^oughout the warren whom a strong feeling, latent 

p an to make use of thf=>* u ^®^e to the surface. But his 

as somethmg that not everyone and was seen 

Recoimaissance is farv,,?,^ ^lackberry could have hit upon. 


second nature 


xiacure - but thp ,ri rabbits — indeed 

cniiiri strangeandsavaee ^'iaking use of a bird, .— 

could reaUy do it. «>„v.„ced them that Hazel, rf ht 

e ever as El-ahrairah himself 


indeed it 
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For the next few days a lot of hard work went into feedmg 
Kehaar Acom and Pipkm, boastmg that they were the 
best insect-catchers m the warren, brought in great numbers 
ofbeetles and grasshoppers At fîrst the gulFs prmcipal hard- 
ship was lack of water He suffered a good deal and was 
reduced to tearing at the stems of the long grasses for mois- 
ture However, dunng his third mght in the warren it 
rained for three or four hours and puddles formed on the 
track A ciuttery spell set in, as it often does m Hampshire 
when hay-time approaches High winds from the south laid 
the grass flat all day, turmng it to a dull, damascene silver 
The great branches of the beeches moved httle but spoke 
loudly There were squalls of rain on the wind The weather 
uiade Kehaar restless He walked about a good deal, 
watched the flying clouds and snapped up everything the 
foragers brought Searching became harder, for m the wet 
the insects burrowed mto the deep grass and had to be 

scratched out 

One afternoon Hazel, who now shared a burrow with 
Fiver as m the old days, was woken by Bigwig to be told that 
Kehaar had something to say to him He made his way to 
Kehaar’s lobby without commg above ground The first 
thing he noticed was that the gulfs head was moultmg and 
tuming white, though a dark-brown patch remamed behind 
cach eye Hazel greeted him and was surpnsed to be 
answered m a few words of halting, broken Lapme Evi- 
dently Kehaar had prepared a short speech 

‘Meester ’Azel, ees rabbits vork ’ard,’ said Kehaar ‘I no 
fînish now Soon I go fine ’ 

'That’s good news,’ said Hazel ^l’m glad ’ 

Kehaar relapsed into hedgerow vernacular 
*Meester Pigvig, ’e plenty good fella ’ 

'Yes, he is ’ 

‘’E say you no getting mudders Ecs finish mudders 
Plenty trouble for you * 

* Yes, that’s true We don’t know what to do No motliers 

nnywhcre ’ 

‘Listen I gct peeg, fine plan I go fînc now Ving, *e 
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better Vind finisli 


5 


dcn 



fly 


Fly for you 


Find plcnty 


mudders, tell you verc dey arc, ya 




C 


Why, what a splendid idea, Kchaarl How clever of yon 


to think of it! You very fine bird 


3 


Ees fimsh mudders for me dis year. Ecs too late. A 


mudders sitting on nest now. Eggs comc 
‘ I’m sorry ’ 


3 


‘Nudder time I gel muddcr. Now I fly for you 

‘We’ll do everything we possibly can to help you. 

The next day the wind dropped and Kchaar made one or 
two short fiights However, it was not until threc days later 

that he felt able to set out on his search, It was a perfect 
June mornmg He was snapping up numbers of the httie 


white-shelled, downland snails from the wet grass 


and 


ackmg them m his great beak, when he suddenly turne 
to Bigwig and said, 

‘Now I fly for you ’ 

He opened his wings The two-foot span arched above 
Bigwig, who sat perfectly still whüe the white feathers 

beat the air round his head in a kmd of ceremonious 

well Laying his ears flat m the fanned draught, he stare 

up at Kehaar as the gull rose, rather heavily, into the air 
When he flew his body, so long and graceful on the groun > 
took on the appearance of a thxck, stumpy cyhnder, fi'om 
the front of which his red beak projected between his 

round, black eyes For a few moments he hovered, his body 
rising and fallmg between his wmgs. Then he began to 
chmb, sailed sideways over the grass and disappeare 
northwards below the edge of the escarpment. Bigv^S 

returned to the hanger with the news that Kehaar had set 
out. 

The gull was away several days -• longer than the rabbits 
had expected Hazel could not help wondering whether he 
really would return, for he knew that Kehaar, hke them 


sdvcs, felt the matmg urge and he thought it quite hkely that 

after all he would be off to the Big Water and the raucous 

teeming ^ll-colonies of whrch he had spoken with . 
ee ng to igwig As far as he was able he kept his anxiety 
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himself, but one day when they were alone, he asked Fiver 
whether he thought Kehaar would return 
‘He will retum/ said Fiver unhesitatingly 
‘And what will he bring with him ^ ’ 

‘ How can I tell ^ ’ rephed Fiver But later, when they were 
underground, silent and'drowsy, he said suddenly, ‘The 
gifts of El-ahrairah Trickery, great danger, and blessing 
for the warren ’ When Hazel questioned him again, he 
seemed to be unaware that he had spoken and could add 
nothing more 

Bigwig spent most of the hours of daylight watching for 

Kehaar’s return He was inchned to be surly and short and 

once, when Bluebell remarked that he thought Meester 

Pigvig’s fur cap was moulting m sympathy for absent fnends, 

he showed a flash of his old sergeant-major spirit and cuffed 

and abused him twice round the Honeycombj until Holly 

mtervened to save his faithful jester from further trouble 

It was late one aftemoon, with a hght north wind blowmg 

and the smell of hay dnftmg up from the fields of Sydmon- 

ton, when Bigwig came hurthng down mto the Honeycomb 

to announce that Kehaar was back Hazel suppressed his 

cxcitement and told everyone to keep out of tlie way while 

hc went to see lum alone On second thoughts, however, 

he took Fiver and Bigwig with lum 

The threc ofthem found Kehaar back m his lobby It was 

full of droppings, mcssy and malodorous Rabbits will not 

excrcte underground and Kehaar’s habit of fouling lus 

own nest had always disgustcd Hazcl Now, m his eagcrncss 

to lîcar his ncws, the guano smeîl seemed almost wcîcome 

‘ Glad to sce you back, Kehaar,* he said ‘Are you tircd 

‘ Ving ’e still go tired Fly hddle bit, stop liddlc bit, cvcry^ 
thng go fînc ’ 

‘Arc You hungry^ Shall wc gct you somc insccts^’ 

‘Tinc rine Good fell'is Plcnty bcctle * (AIl insects wcre 
‘bcctle’ to Kehaar) 

Clcarly, lic had misscd thcir attcntions and was rcady to 
^njoy bcing back Although hc no îongcr necdcd to hive 
food brought to thc lobby, hc cvidcntly felt that hc dcscrvcd 
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‘Ehj Meester Liddle Von, you know vat I pringj ya* 

‘IVe no idea,’ replied Fiverj ratlier shortly, 

‘Den I tell All dis peeg ’illj I go along ’im, dis vay, dat 
vay, vere sun come up, veie sun go down, Ees no rabbits. 

Ees nodingSj nodings ’ 

He stopped Hazel looked at Fiver apprehensively, 

‘ Den I go downj go down in bottom. Ees farm vid peeg 

trees all round, on liddle hilL You know?’ 

‘Noj we don’t know it But go on.’ 

‘ I show you. ’E not far You see ’im Und here ees rabbits. 

Ees rabbits hve in box; live vid men. You know?’ 

‘ Live with men ? Did you say “ Live with men ? ’ ’ 

‘ Ya, ya, live vid men In shed; rabbits live in box in shed. 

Men prmg food You lcnow ^ ’ 

‘I know this happens,’ said Hazel ‘I’ve heard of it* 
That’s fine, Kehaar You’ve been very thorough. But it 
can’t help us, can it ^ ’ 

‘I t’ink ees mudders In peeg box But else ees no rabbits; 
not in fields, not in voods. No rabbits. Anyvays I no see 
’em.’ 


‘ That sounds bad.’ 

‘Vait I tell more. Now you ’ear I go flying, oder vay, 

vere sun go middle of day. You know, dis vay ees Peeg 

Vater ’ 

‘Did you go to the Big Water, then?’ asked Bigwig. 

‘Na, na, not near so far. But out dis vay ees river, you 
know ? ’ 

‘ No, we haven’t been so far.’ 

‘Ees river,’ repeated Kehaar. ‘Und here ees town of 
rabbits.’ 

‘ On the other side of the river ? ’ 

‘Na, na You go dat vay, ees peeg fields all de vay. Den 
after long vay ees come to town of rabbits, ver’ big. Und 
after dat ees iron road und den river.’ 

‘ Iron road ? ’ asked Fiver. 
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‘ Ya, ya, iron road Yon not seen heem - iron road^ Men 
make heem ^ 

Kehaar’s speech was so outlandish and distorted at the 
best of times that it was only too common for the rabbits to 
be unsure what he meant The vernacular words which he 
used now for ‘iron’ and 'road’ (familiar enough to sea- 
gulls), his hsteners had scarccly ever heard Kehaar was 
qmck to impatience and now, as often, they felt at a dis- 
advantage in the face of his famiharity with a wider world 
than theix own Hazel thought quickly Two things were 
clear Kehaar had evidently found a bxg warren some way 
off to the south and whatever the iron road was, the warren 
was on this side both ofit and ofa nver Ifhe had understood 
nghtly, it seemed to follow that the iron road and the river 
could be ignored for their purposes 

' Kehaar/ he said, ‘ I want to be certain Can we get to the 
rabbits’ town without bothermg about the iron road and 

the nver^’ 

' Ya, ya Not go to iron road Rabbit’s town in bushes for 
peeg, lonely fields Plenty mudders ’ 

‘ How long would it take to go from here to the - to the 
town ^ ’ 

^ I thnk two days Ees long vay ’ 

'Good for you, Kehaar You’ve done everythmg we 
hoped You rest now We’ll feed you as long as you want ’ 

' Sleep now Tomorrow plenty beetle, ya, ya ’ 

The rabbits made their way back to the honeycomb 
Hazel told Kehaar’s news and a long, disorderly^ interrmt- 
tent discussion began This was their way of reaching a 
conclusion The fact that there was a warren two or three 
day’s joumey to the south flickered and oscillated down 
among them as a peimy wavers down through deep water 
moving one way and the other, shifting, vanishing, re- 
appearing, but always sinking towards the fîrm bottom 
Hazel let the talk run on as long as it would, until at last they 
dispersed and slept 

The next mornmg they went about their hves as usual 
feedmg Kehaar and themselves, playing and diggmg But 
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aîl this limej just as a drop of watcr slowly swclls until it is 

heavy enough to fall from a twng, thc idca of what they 

meant to do was becoming clear and unanimous. By the 

following day Hazel saw it plain. It so happened that the 

time for speaking came when he was sitting on the bank at 

sunrise, with Fiver and three or four others. There was no 

need to summon a generaî gathenng The thing was settlcd. 

When it reached them, those who were not there w^ould 

accept what he had said wathout having heard him at 
all 




This warren that Kehaar found,’ said Hazel, * he said it 


was big 


So we can’t take it by force,’ said Bigwig 
I don’t think I want to go and join it,’ said Hazel 


C 


Do 


you 


And leave here ? ’ replied Dandelion ‘After all our work ? 

I reckon we’d have a thm time. No, I’m sure none of 



us wants to do that 


5 


C 


What w'c-want is to get some does and bring them back 
here, said Hazel ‘Will that be difficult, do you think?’ 

I should have thought not,’ said HoUy. ‘Big warrens are 
often overcrowded and some of the rabbits can’t get enough 
to eat. The young does get edgy and nervous and some of 
t em don t have any kittens on that account. At least, the 
kittens begin to grow mside them and then they melt away 

agam into their bodies You know this ? ’ 

^I didn t know,’ saîd Strawbeiry. 

That s because you’ve never been overcrowded. But our 


warren 


the Threarah’s warren 


was overcrowded a year 


or two back and a lot of the younger does were re-absorbing 
tneir iitters before they were born The Threarah told me 

j El-ahrairah made a bargain with Frith. Frith 
promised him that rabbits were not to be born dead or 
tmwanted If there’s httle chance of a decent hfe for them, 

^ oe s privilege to take them back mto her body un- 


it^ ^ 

born 


^^^cmber the bargain story,’ said Hazel 
think thcre may be discontented does? That’s 


‘ So you 
hopeful. 
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We’re agreed, then, that we ought to send an expedition 
to tlus warren and that there’s a good chance of being 
successful without fighting Do you want everyone to 

go^’ 

‘Pd say not/ said Blackberry 'Two or three days’ 
journey, and we’re all m danger, both going and coming 
It would be less dangerous for three or four rabbits than for 
hrair Three or four can travel qmckly and aren’t conspic- 
uous and the Chief Rabbit of this warrcn would be less 
hkely to object to a fcw strangers coming with a civil 
request ’ 

‘I’m sure that’s nght,’ said Hazel ‘We’Il send four 
rabbits and they can explain how we come to be m this 
difficulty and asL to be allowed to persuade some does to 
come back with them I don’t see that any Ghief Rabbit can 
object to that I wonder which of us would be the best to 
send ^ ’ 


‘Hazel-rah, you mustn’t go/ said Dandehon 'You’re 
needed here and we don’t want to risk you Everyone’s 
agreed on that ’ 

Hazel had known already that they would not let him 
lead the embassy It was a disappointment, but nevertlieless 
he felt that they were right The other warren would have 
little opimon of a Ghief Rabbit who ran his own errands 
Besides, he was not particularly impressive m appearance or 
as a speaker This was a job for someone else 

‘All right/ he said ‘ I knew you wouldn’t let me go I’m 
not the nght fellow anyway — Holly is He knows everythmg 
about moving m the open and he’ll be able to talk well when 
he gets there ’ 

No one contradicted this HoUy was the obvious choice, 
but to select his companions was less easy Everyone was 
ready to go, but the busmess was so important that at last 


they considered each rabbit m turn, discussing who would 
be the most likely to survive the long joumey, to arrive m 
good shape and to go down well in a strange warren Big- 
wig, rejected on the grounds that he might quarrel in 
strange company, was mclmed to be suUcy at first, but 


204 


ON WATERSHIP DOWN 


came roimd when he remembered tliat he could go on 

nf f Wmself tvanted to take Bluebell 

Chief Rabbit'^^ joltc at the expcnse of the 


might 


Finally they chose 

Strawberry said little 

had suffered a 


Silyer, Buckthom and Strawberry. ouaw, 

He uau suuereu a 

the satisfn t' * tto coward and now he had 

his new faend”.°* hnowmg that he was worth sometlûng to 

They started early m the 


K <->> a 5.'r^ v,.4 j / ^orning, m me gi 

surrthev f. '«'='• “ *e day, m maKe 

news of their^ dircction and bring back 

the southem end^f ^igwig went %vith them to 

back into the wood. Biff'vig tumed 

^A^ell. WpNrf» / 4 .....,., U.T 1 


in the grey light. 

to make 


rest 


we’ve done the best 


up to them and to El-ahrairah 


we can/ said Hazel 


C 


ought to be all nght ? 


y 


now. But surely it 


soon 


m°rmfo^f’f"®'ë™g- ‘Lct’s hope they’re back 
Httem m mÄ a nice doe Ld a^tter of 

that, and tremhl,- p ’ ^ of httle Bigwigs, Hazel î Think of 
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Whcn Robyn came to Notynghara, 

Sertenly withouten layn, 

He prayed to God and myld Mary 
To bryng hym out save agayn 

Beside him stod a gret-hedid munke, 

I pray to God woo he be* 
rful sone he knew gode Robyn, 

As sone as he hym se 

Ghild, No 119 Robin Hood and the Monk 


Hazel sat on the bank in the midsummer mght There had 
been no more than five hours’ darkness and that of a palhd, 
twilit quahty which kept him wakeful and restless Every- 
thmg was gomg well Kehaar had found Holly during the 
afternoon and corrected his hne a httle to the west He had 
left him m the shelter of a thick hedge, sure of his course 
for the big warren It seemed certain now that two days 
would be enough for the journey Bigwig and some of the 
other rabbits had already begim eniarging their burrows m 
preparation for Holly’s return Kehaar had had a violent 
quarrel with a kestrel, screaming msults m a voice fit to 
startle a Cormsh harboiu* and although it had ended m- 
conclusively, the kestrel seemed hkely to regard the neigh- 
bourhood of the hanger with healthy respect for the future 
Things had not looked better smce they had first set out from 

S andleford 

A spurit of happy miscluef entered mto Hazel He felt as 
he had on the morning when they crossed the Enborne and 
he had set out alone and found the beanfield He was con- 
fident and ready for adventure But what adventure ^ Some- 
thmg worth telhng to Holly and Silver on theu* return 
Somethmg to - well, not to dinumsh what they were going 
to do No, of course not - but just to show them that their 
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? 


Suddenly he thought, ‘Suppose, whcn thcy got back 
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Chief Rabbit was up to any'thiiig that thcy wcre up lo. He 

thought it over as lie liopped down thc bank and sniffcd out 

a patch of salad burnet in thc grass. What, now, would be 

hkely to give them just a httlc, not unplcasant shock 

that 

there were one or two docs here alrcady ^ ’ And in the same 
moment he remembered what Kehaar had said about a 
box full of rabbits at the farm What soi t of rabbits could 
they be? Did thcy ever come out of their box? Had they 
ever seen a wild rabbit? Kehaar had said that the farm was 
not far from the foot of the down, on a httle hill So it could 
easily be reached m the early morning, bcfore its men were 
about. Any dogs would probably bc chained, but the cats 
would be loose A rabbit could outrun a cat as long as he 

kept in the open and saw it commg fîrst. The important 

thing was not to be stalked unawares He should be able to 

move along the hedgerows without attractmg ehl, unless he 
was veiy unlucky. 

But what did he mtend to do exactly ? Wliy was he going 

to the farm'î' Hazel fimshed the last of the burnet and an- 
swered himself in the starhght ‘ I’ll just have a look round,’ 

said, and if I can find those box rabbits I’II try to talk to 
them, nothmg more than that. I’m not gomg to take any 

well, not real risks - not until I see whether it’s 

worth it, anyway ’ 

Should he go alone ^ It would be safer and more pleasant 
to take a companion, but not more than one. They must 
not attract attention Who would be best ? Bigwig ^ Dande 
on? Hazel rejected them. He needed someone who would 
o as he was told and not start havmg ideas of his own At 
once he thought of Pipkm Pipkm would follow him without 
question and do anything he asked At this moment he was 

r j burrow which he shared with Blue 

comb^^ Acom, down a short run leading off the Honey- 

V lucky He found Pipkin close to the mouth of 

e urrow and already awake He brought him out with- 
nu isturbmg the other two rabbits and led fiim up by the 


nsks 


md 
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lun that gavc on tlic banlc Pipkin lookcd about lum un« 
ccrtamly, bcwildcrcd and half-cxpecting somc danger 
^lt’s all right, Hlao-roo,’ said Hazcl ‘Thcrc’s nothing to 
bc afraid of I want you lo comc down the lull and hclp mc 
to find a farm Vvc hcard about Wc’rc just going to havc a 
look round it ’ 

‘Round a farm, Hazcl-rah^ What for^ Won’t it bc 
dangerous^ Cats and dogs and 

‘No, you’ll bc quitc all nght with mc Justyou and mc “ I 
don’t want anyonc clsc I’vc got a sccrct plan, you mustn’t 
tcll thc othcrs - for thc timc bcing anyway I particularly 
want you to come and no onc clsc ^vill do ’ 

This had exactly thc cffcct that Hazcl intended Pipkin 
nccdcd no furthcr pcrsuasion and they sct off together, over 
the grass track, acioss thc turf beyond and down the escarp- 
ment Thcy went tlirough thc narrow belt of trees and came 
into thc field whcre Holly had called Biguag in the dark 
Herc Hazel paused, smfïing and listemng It was the time 
before dawn whcn owls return, usually huntmg as they go 
Altliough a full-grown rabbit is not really m danger from 
owls, thcre arc few who take no account of them Stoats and 
foxes might be abroad also, but the mght was still and damp 
and Hazcl, secure in his mood of gay confidence, felt sure 
that he would cither smell or hear any hunter on four feet 

Wherever the farm might be, it must he beyond the road 
that ran along the opposite edge of the field He set off at an 
easy pace, with Pipkm close behmd Movmg quietly m and 
out of the hedgerow up which Holly and Bluebell had come 
and passmg, on their way, under the cables hummmg famtly 
in the darkness above, they took only a few mmutes to 
reach the road 

There are times when we know for a certamty that all is 
well A batsman who has played a fine mnmgs will say after- 
wards that he felt he could not miss the ball and a speaker 
or an actor, on his lucky day, can sense his audience carry- 
mg him as though he were swimmmg m miraculous, buoy- 
ant water Hazel had this feelmg now AIl round hun was 
the qmet, summer night, lummous with starhght but palmg 
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to dawn on one side Therc was nothing lo fear and he 

felt ready to skip through a thousand farmyards onc aftcr ihe 

other. As he sat with Pipkin on the bank above the tar- 

smelling road, it did not strike him as particularly lucky 

when he saw a young rat scuttlc across from the opposite 

hedge and disappear into a clump of fading stitchwort 

below them He had known that some guide or other would 

turn up. He scrambled quickly down the bank and fbund 
the rat nosing in the ditch. 

‘The farm/ said Hazel, ‘whcre’s tlie farm - near here, on 
a httle hill ? ’ 

The rat stared at him with twitching whiskers. It had 

no particular reason to be friendly, but there was some- 

thmg in Hazel’s look that made a civil answer natural. 

‘ Over road Up lane ’ 

The sky was growmg hghter each moment Hazel crossed 

the road without waitmg fbr Pipkin, who caught him up 

^der the hedge bordering the near side of the httle lane 

rom here, after another listening pause, they began to 

make their way up the slope towards the northem sky- 
hne 


Nuthanger is like a farm in an old tale Between Eccliins- 
well and the foot of Watership Down and about half a mile 
rorn ^ch, there is a broad knoU, steeper on the north side 
ut a ng gently on the south — hke the down ridge itself. 


come 


r m a 


Narrow lanes chmb both slopes and _„ 

great ring of ehn trees which encircles the flat summit Any 


togethe 


wind 


even the hghtest 


a rushing sound 


draws from the height of the elms 


5 


multifohate and powerful. Within this 


bam 


stands the farmhouse, with its barns and out-buildmgs 

V.1 'u 5 ''^° hundred years old or it may be older, 

^ ^ 'with a stone-faced front looking south towards 

the down On the east side, in front of the hot.se, „ — 

.-1 ^ ^ ^ ^ ground on staddle-stones: and opposite is 

tne cow-byre ^ 

Pipkin reached the top of tlie slope, the 

hîrHc^^ owed clearly the farmyard and broldings The 

smging all about them were those to which they had 
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been accustomed m former days A robin on a low branch 
twittered a phrase and listened for another that answered 
him from beyond the farmhouse A chaiEnch gave its little 
falhng song and farther oS, high in an elm, a chiff-chaff be- 
gan to caU Hazel stopped and then sat up, the better to 
scent the air Powerful smeUs ofstraw and cow-dung mingled 
with those of elm-leaves, ashes and cattle-feed Fainter 
traces came to his nose as the overtones of a bell sound m a 
trained ear Tobacco, naturally a good deal of cat and 
rather less dog and then, suddenly and beyond doubt, 
rabbit He looked at Pipkin and saw that he too had caught 

it 

While these scents reached them they were also listemng 
But beyond the hght movements of birds and the Erst 
buzzmg of the fiies nnmediately around them, they could 
hear nothing but the contmual susurration of the trees 
Under the northem steep of the down the air had been 
stiU, but here the southerly breeze was magmfîed by the 
elms, with their mynads of small, fiuttenng leaves, just as 
the effect of sunhght on a garden is magnified by dew 
The sound, commg from the topmost branchcs, disturbed 
Hazel because it suggested some huge approach — an ap- 
proach that was never completed and he and Pipkin re- 
mamed still for some üme, Iistemng tcnsely to this loud yet 
meanmgless vehemence high overhead 

They saw no cat but ncar the house stood a flat-roofed 
dog-kennel They could just ghmpse the dog aslccp inside - 
a large, smootli-haired, bîack dog, with hcad on paws 
Hazel could not see a cham, but then, after a moment, he 
noticcd thc hne of a thm rope that came out through the 
kennel door and endcd m somesort of fastcning on the roof 
*Wliy a rope'^’ he wondered and tlien thouglit, ‘Becausc a 

restless dog cannot rattle it m the night * 

The two rabbits began to wandcr among the oul- 
buildmgs At first they took care to rcmam m covcr and 
contmuaUy on the watch for cats But thcy sa^v none and 
soon grcw boîdcr, crossing open spaccs and cvcn sloppmg to 
nibblc at danddions in thc palchcs of wccds and rough 
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grass. Gmded by scentj Hazel made his way to a low-roofed 
shed The door was half open and he went through it with 
scarcely a pause at the brick threshold. Immediately op- 
posite the door, on a broad wooden shelf — a kmd of platform 
— stood a wire-fronted hutch. Through the mesh he could see 
a brown bowl, some greenstuff and the ears of two or three 
rabbits As he stared, one of the rabbits came close to the 
wire, looked out and saw him 

Beside the platform, on the near side, was an up-ended 
bale of straw Hazel jumped hghtly on it and from there to 
the thick planks, which were old and soft-surfaced, dusty and 

covered with chaff Then he tumed back to Pipkin, waiting 
just inside the door. 

‘Hlao-roo,’ he said, ‘there’s only one way out of this 

place You’ll have to keep watching for cats or we may be 

trapped Stay at the door and if you see a cat outside, tell me 
at once.’ 


‘Right, Hazel-rah,’ said Pipkin 

moment ’ 


‘It’s all clear at 



Hazel went up to the side of the hutch. The wired front 
projected over the edge of the shelf so that he could neither 
reach it nor look in, but there was a knot-hole in one of the 
boards facmg him and on the far side he could see a twitch- 


ing nose 



Hazel-rah,’ he said. ‘I have come to talk to you 
Can you understand me^’ 

The answer was m shghtly strange but perfectly intel 
ligible Lapine. 


Ycs, wc understand you My name is Boxwood. Where 
do you come from ^ ’ 

From tlie hills My fnends and I live as we please, with- 
out mcn We eat the grass, he in the sun and sleep under- 

ground How many are you ? ’ 

‘Four. Bucks and does ’ 
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rabbits Wc want you to run away from the farm and join us * 
*Thcre’s a wire door at tlie back of tlns hutch/ said Box- 
wood *Comc down^thcre wc can talk more easily * 

The door was made of wirc netting on a woodcn frame, 
with two leathcr hingcs nailcd to tlic upnghts and a hasp and 
staple fastencd with a twist of wire Four rabbits were 
crowdcd against thc wirc, pressing their noses tlirough the 
rneslî Two - Laurel and Clover — wcre short-haircd black 
Angoras The othcrs, Bovwood and his doe Haystack, were 

black and white Himalayans 

Hazel began to speak about the life of tlie downs and the 
cxcitement and freedom enjoycd by wild rabbits In his 
usual straiglît-forward way he told about the predicament of 
lus warren in having no does and how he had come to look 
for some ‘But,’ he said, ‘we don’t want to steal your does 
All four of you are welcome to join us, bucks and does ahke 
Therc’s plenty for everyone on the hills ’ He went on to talk 
of the evening feed in the sunset and of early morning in tlie 
long grass 

The hutch rabbits secmed at once bewildered and fas- 
cinated Clover, the Angora doe - a strong, active rabbit — 
was clearly excited by Hazel’s descnption and asked several 
questions about the warren and the downs It became plam 
that they thought of their life m the hutch as dull but safe 
They had learned a good deal about elil from some source 
or other and seemed sure that few wild rabbits survived for 
long Hazel realized that although they were glad to talk to 
him and welcomed his visit because it brought a httle excite- 
ment and change into their monotonous hfe, it was not 
within their capacity to take a decision and act on it They^ 
did not know how to make up their nunds To him and his 
companions, sensing and acting were second nature, but 
these rabbits had never had to act to save their hves or 
even to find a meal If he was gomg to get any of them as 
far as the down they would have to be urged He sat qmet 
for a httle, mbbhng a patch of bran spilt on the boards out- 
side the hutch Then he said, 

I must go back now to my friends in the hills but we shall 
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return. We shall come one niglit and whcn wc do, believe 
me, we shall open your hutch as casily as the farmer does: 
and then, any of you who wish will bc free to come with us.’ 

Boxwood was about to reply whcn suddenly Pipkîn spoke 
from the floor. ‘Hazel, there’s a cat in the yard outside!’ 

‘We’re not afraid of cats,’ saîd Hazel to Boxwood, ‘as 
long as we’re m the open.’ Trying to appear unhurricd, he 

went back to the floor by way of the straw-bale and crossed 

over to the door. Pipkin was looking through the hinge. He 
was plainly fnghtened. 

I think it’s smelt us, Hazel,’ he said. ‘ I’m afraid it knows 

where we are ’ 


‘Don’t stay there, then,’ said Hazel. ‘Follow me close and 
run when I do ’ Without waiting to look out through the 
hinge, he went round the half-open door of the shed and 

stopped on the threshold. 

^ with white chest and paws, was at the 

arther end of the httle yard, walkmg slowly and deliberately 
a ong the side of a pile of logs When Hazel appeared in the 
oorway it saw him at once and stood stock-still, with staring 
eyes ^i^d twitching tail. Hazel hopped slowly across the 
t ires oM and stopped agam. Already sunhght was slanting 
across t e yard and in the stillness the flies buzzed about a 
patc o ung a few feet away. There was a smell ofstraw and 

aust and hawthorn. 


said Hazel to the cat 


Rats getting 


You look hungry,’ said Hazel to the cat. ‘Rats getting 
too clever, I suppose ? ’ 

sat blinkmg in the sunshine. 

almost flat on the ground, thrusting its 

l'in be^een its front paws. Glose behind, Pip- 

rnnlft ^ Hazel, never taking his eyes from the cat, 

couM sense that he was trembhng. 


M 

4 


Don’t be fnghtened 


Hlao 


he whispered 


C 


I’Il get 


you away, but you must wait till it comes for us. Keep still.’ 

fts hindquarters lifted and 
wagged from side to side in mounting excitement. 

eycd, baS-drr 
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The cat flung itself across tlic yard and tlie tvvo rabbits 
leapt into flight with grcat thrusts of their hmd legs The cat 
came very fast indeed and although botli of them had been 
braccd ready to move on the instant, tliey wcrc barely out of 
tlie yard m time Racing up thc side of the long bam, thcy 
hcard the Labrador barkmg m excitcment as it ran to the 
full extent of its rope A man’s voicc shouted to it From the 
cover of thc hcdgc bcside the lane they tumed and looked 
back The cat had stopped short and was Iicking one paw 
witli a pretcnce of nonchalance 

‘They hate to look silly,’ said Hazcl ‘ It won’t give us any 
more trouble If it hadn’t charged at us hke that it would 
have followcd us much farther and probably called up 
another as wcll And somehow you can’t make a dash un- 
less they do it first It’s a good thing you saw it conung, 
Hlao-roo * 

* I’m glad if I helped, Hazcl But what were we up to, and 

why did you talk to the rabbits m the box ^ ’ 

‘ I’ll tell you all about it later on Let’s go mto the field 
now, and feed, then we can make our way home as slowly 
as you like ’ 


25 The Raid 

He vvent consenting, or else he was no king It was no one’s place 

to say to him, ‘ It is time to make the offering ’ 

Mary Renault The Ktng Miist Die 


As things turned out, Hazel and Pipkm did not come back 
to the Honeycomb until the evemng They were still feeding 
in the field when it came on to rain, with a cold Wmd, and 
they took shelter first in the near-by ditch and then - since 
the ditch was on a slope and had a fair flow of rainwater in 
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about ten minutes - among some shcds half-way down the 
lane They burrowed into a thick pile of straw and for 
some time remamed listening for rats. But all was quiet and 
they grew drowsy and fell asleep, while ou'tside the rain 
settled in for the morning When they woke it was mid- 
aftemoon and still drizzhng It seemed to Hazel that there 
was no particular hurry The going would be troublesome in 
the wet and anyway no self-respecting rabbit could leave 
without a forage round the sheds. A pile of mangels and 
swedes occupied them for some time and they set out only 
when the Iight was beginning to fade. They took theîr timc 
and reached the hanger a httle before dark, with nothing 
worse to trouble them than the discomfort of soaking wet 
fur. Only two or three of the rabbits were out to a ratlier 
subdued silflay m the wet No one remarked on their absence 
and Hazel went underground at once, telhng Pipkin to say 
nothing about their adventure for the time being He found 
his burrow empty, lay down and fell asleep. 

^ Waking, he found Fiver beside him as usual It was some 
time before dawn The earth floor felt pleasantly dry and 
snug and he was about to go back to sleep when Fiver 

spoke 

‘ YouVe been wet through, Hazel.’ 

^Well, what about it^ The grass is wet, you know ’ 

You didn t get so wet on silflay You were soaked. You 
weren t here at all yesterday, were you ^ 

‘ Oh, I went foraging down the hill ’ 

Eaüng swedes and your feet smell of farmyard — hens 

some other funny thing 


droppings and bran But there’s 


besides 


something I can^t smell What happened ? ’ 


^ Well, I had a bit of a brush with a cat, but why worry ^ ’ 


dangerou^^’ y^u’re conceahng something, Hazel Something 

Its Holly that’s in danger, not I. 


me?’ 


Why bother about 


HoUy?’ replied Fiver 


surprise 


But HoUy and the 


^hers reached the big warren early yesterday evemng 
e aar told us. Do you mean to say you didn’t know?’ 
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Hazcl fclt fairly caught out ‘Wcll, I know now/ he 
rcphcd * Pm glad to hcar it * 

‘So it comcs to tlns/ said Fiver ‘ You wcnt to a farm ycs- 
tcrday and cscapcd from a cat And whatcver you ^vcrc up 
to, it was so muclî on your mind tliat you forgot to ask about 
Holly last night * 

*Wcll, all right, Fiver - ril tcll you all about it I took 
Pipkin and wcnt to tliat farm tliat Kchaar told us about, 
whcre thcrc arc rabbits m a hutch I found the rabbits and 
talkcd to tlîcm and I’ve takcn a notion to go back one 
night and gct thcm out, to come and join us here ’ 

‘What for^’ 

‘ Well, tvvo of tlîcm are does, that’s what for ’ 

‘But if Holly’s succcssful we shall soon havc plcnty of 
docs and from all IVe evcr hcard of hutch rabbits, they 
don’t takc casily to wild lifc The truth is, you’re just trying 
to be clcver ’ 

‘Trying to be clevcr^’ said Hazcl ‘Wcll, we’lljust see 
whethcr Bigwig and Blackberry thmk so ’ 

‘Risking your life and othcr rabbits’ lives for something 
that’s of httle or no value to us,’ said Fiver ‘ Oh yes, of 
course the others will go with you You’re their Cliief 
Rabbit You’rc supposcd to decide what’s sensxble and they 
trust you Persuading them will prove nothing, but three or 
four dead rabbits will prove you’re a fool, when it’s too late ’ 

‘ Oh, be quiet,’ answered Hazel ‘ I’m going to sleep ’ 
During silflay next morning, with Pipkin for a respectful 
chorus, he told the others about his visit to the farm As he 
had expected, Bigwig jumped at the idea of a raid to free 
the hutch rabbits 


‘It can’t go wrong,’ he said ‘It’s a splendid idea, Hazel* 
I don’t know how you open a hutch, but Blackberry will 
see to that What annoys me is to thmk you ran from that 


cat A güod rabbît’s a match for a cat, any day My mother 
went for one once and she fairly gave it something to re- 
member, I can tell you scratched its fur out hke willow- 

herb m autumn * Just leave the farm cats to me and one or 
two of the others * ’ 
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Blackberry took a little more convincing: but hCj like 

Bigvvrig and Hazel himself, was secretly disappointed not to 

have gone on the expedition with Holly: and when the other 

two pointed out that they were relying on him to tell them 

how to get the hutch open, he agreed to come. 

*Do we need to take everyone?’ he asked. *You say the 

dog’s tied up and I suppose there can’t be more than three 

cats. Too many rabbits will only be a nuisance in the dark: 

someone will get lost and we shall have to spend time looking 
for him.’ 

‘Well, Dandelion, Speedwell and Hawkbit then,’ said 
Bigwig, ‘and leave the others beliind. Do you mean to go 


tonight, Hazel-rah? 


5 




Yes, the sooner the better,’ said Hazel. ‘ Get hold of those 

could 


we 


three and tell them’. Pity it’s going to be dark 

have taken Kehaar* he’d have enjoyed it.’ 

However, their hopes for that night were disappointed, 
for the ram returned before dusk, setthng in on a north- 
west wind and carrymg up the hiU the sweet-sour smell of 
flowenng privet ffom cottage hedges below. Hazel sat on 
the bank until the light had quite faded. At last, when it was 
clear that the rain was^omg to stay fbr the mght, he joined 
the others in the Honeycomb. They had persuaded Kehaar 
to come down out of the wind and wet. and one of Dande 


lion s tales of El-ahrairah was fbUowed by an extraordinary 
story, that left everyone mystifîed but fascinated, about a 
time when Fnth had to go away on a journey, leaving the 

whole world to be covered with rain. But a man built a 

great, floating hutch that held all the animals and birds 

until Frith retumed and let them out 

‘It won’t happen tomght, will it, Hazel-rah?’ asked 

listening to the ram m the beech leaves outside. 

Thcre’s no hutch here ’ 
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‘ I suppose it’s no good aslang you not to go ^ ’ he said 
‘Look here/ answered Hazel, ‘have you got one of your 
bad tums about the farm^ If you have, why not say so 
straight out^ Then we’d all know where we were ’ 

‘IVe no feehngs about the farm one way or the other/ 
said Fiver ‘But that doesn’t necessanly mean it’s all nght 
The feehngs come when they will — they don’t always come 
Not for the lendn, not for the crow If it comes to that, I’ve 
no idea what’s happening to Holly and the others It might 
be good or bad But there’s something that fnghtens me 
about you yourself, Hazel just you, not any of the others 
You’re all alone, sharp and clear, like a dead branch against 
the sky ’ 

‘ Well, if you mean you can see trouble for me and not for 
any of the others, tell them and I’il leave it to them to de- 
cide whether I ought to keep out of it But that’s giving up a 
lot, Fiver, you know Even with your word for it, someone’s 
bound to think I’m afraid ’ 

‘Well, I say it’s not worth the risk, Hazel Why not wait 
for Holly to come back^ That’s all we have to do ’ 

‘ I’ll be snared if I wait for Holly Can’t you see that the 
very thing I want is to have these does here when he comes 
back^ But look, Fiver, I’ll tell you what I’ve come to trust 
you so much that I’ll take the greatest care In fact, I won’t 
even go into the farmyard myself I’ll stay outside, at the 
top of the lane and if that’s not meeting your fears halP- 
way, theix I don’t know what is ’ 

Fiver said no more and Hazel turned his thoughts to the 
raid and the difficulty he foresaw of getting the hutch 
rabbits to go the distance back to the warren 

The next day was bright and dry, with a fresh wind that 
cleared up what remained of the wet The clouds came 
racing over the ridge from the south as they had on the 
May evenmg when Hazel first chmbed the down But now 
they were higher and smaller, settlmg at last mto a mackerel 
sky like a beach at low tide Hazel took Bigwig and Black- 
berry to the edge of the escarpment, whence they couîd 
look across to Nuthanger on its htde hiU He descnbed the 


) 
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rabbits a long tune to get to the down We shall have to be 
patient with them I’d rather do that m darkness, ehl or no 
elil We don’t want to be messmg about m broad dayhght ^ 
If it comes to the worst,’ said Bigwig, ‘we can leave the 
hutch rabbits and bolt EIil take the hindmost, donh they^ 
I know it’s tough, but if there’s real trouble we ought to 
save our own rabbits fîrst Let’s hope that doesn’t happen 

though ’ ^ 

When they came to set out, Fiver was nowhere to be seen 

Hazel felt reheved, for he had been afraid that Fiver might 

say something that would lower their spirits But there was 

nothing worse to contend with than Pip^n’s disappomtment 

at bemg left behind, and this was dispelled when Hazel 

assured him that the only reason was that he had already 

done his bit Bluebell, Acorn and Pipkm came with them 

to the foot of the lull and watched them down the hedffe- 
row ^ 


They reached the sheds m the twihght after sunset^ The 
s^mer mghtfall was unbroken by owls and so quiet that 

‘pT plainly hear the mtermittent, monotonous 

^hug chug chug’ of a nightmgale xn the distant woods 
Iwo rats among the swedes showed their teeth, thoueht 
better of it and left them alone When they had foraged, they 

rested comfortably in the straw until the western hght was 
quxte gone ° 

Rabbits do not name the stars, but nevertheless Hazel was 

anuhar with the sight of Gapella rising, and he watched it 
now until it stood gold and bnght m the dark north-eastem 
lonzon to the nght of the farm When at reached a certain 

had fixed, beside a bare branch, he roused 
me others and led them up the slope towards the elms 

Wear the top he slipped through the hedge and broueht 
them down into the lane ® 

Hazel had already told Bigwig of his promise to Fiver to 

‘ danger, and Bigwig, who had changed much 

smce the early days, had no fault to find 

. do It, Hazel ’ 

».d 'Anyhow. .fll o. You suy „„K.de ,4 ft™' 
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safe place and we’U bring the rabbits out to you: 

can take over and get us all away.’ What Hazel had no 

said was that the idea that he should remain in the ane 

was his own suggestion, and that Fiver had acquiesced on y 

because he could not persuade him to give up the idea o 
the raid altogether. 

Grouchmg under a fallen branch on the verge of the lane, 
Hazel watched the others as they followed Bigwig down 
towards the farmyard They went slowly, rabbit-fashionj 
hop, step and pause The night was dark and they were 
soon out of sight, though he could hear them movmg down 

the side of the long barn He settled down to wait. 

Bigwig’s hopes of action were fulfilled almost at once. T e 
cat that he met as he reached the far end of the barn was 
not Hazel’s tabby, but another, gmger, black and white 
(and therefore a female), one of those slim, trottmg, qmc ’• 
movmg, tail-twitchmg cats that sit on farm wmdow-sil s 
m the ram or keep watch from the tops of sacks on sunny 
afiemoons. It came briskly round the corner of the barn. 


saw thc rabbits and stopped dead 

Without an mstant’s hesitation Bigwig went straight for 

it, as though it had been the beech branch on the down But 

quicker even than he Dandehon ran forward, scratched it 
and lcapt clear As it turned, Bigwig threw his full weight 
upon it from thc olher side. The cat closed with hmi, bitmg 
and sciatciung, and Bigwig rolled over on the ground. The 
oihcrs could hcar him swearmg like a cat himself and 
strugghng for a hold Then he sank one back leg into the 
f ai’s sidc and kickcd backwards rapidly, several trnies 
An) onc wlio is famihar with cats knows that they do noi 
tai< for a dctcrmincd assailant A dog that tries to mak< 
ît‘'rir plca«:ani to a cat may veiy well get scratched for it 

But îei ihai s?mc dog i'ush in to thc attack and mani 
< at v.ill not %\ait to mcct it. Thc farm cat was bewildercc 
h\ luc <p''cd and hii-^ of Bigwig’s chaigc. It was no weaklinj 
.11 d eood lattcr. bul it had thc bad luck to be up agains 
’ ‘^h'u.i'aud figîucî vîio was spoihng for action. As i 
3 »,bîd'fi fj\!t of Bîg^vjg’s rcach, Specdwell cufîcd it acros 


t>am 
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the facc This was the last blow stnick, for the wounded 
cat made off across the yard and disappeared under the 
fence of the cow-byre 

Bigwig was blceding from three deep, parallel scratches 
on the inside of one hind leg The others gathered round, 
praismg him, but he cut them short, looking round the 
dark yard as he tried to get his beanngs 

‘Come on/ he said ‘Quickly tooj while the dog^s stiil 
quiet The shed the hutch - where do we go ^ ’ 

It was Hawkbit who found the httle yard Hazel had been 
anxious in case the shed door might be shut, but it stood 
just ajar and the five of them slipped m one after the other 
In the thick gloom they could not make out the hutch^ 
but they could both smell and hear the rabbits 

‘Blackberry/ said Bigwig quicldy, ‘you come with me 
and get the hutch open You other three, keep watching If 
another cat comes, you’ll have to take it on yourselves ’ 
‘Fine/ said Dandelion ‘Just ieave it to us ’ 

Bigwig and Blackberry found the straw bale and chmbed 
on the planks As they did so, Boxwood spoke from the 

hutch 


Who’s that ^ Hazel-rahj have you come back ^ 
Hazel-rah has sent us/ answered Blackberry 
ne to let vou out WiII vou come with us ’ 


We 


come to let you out WiII you come with us ’ 

There was a pause and some movement in the hay and 
then Clover rephed, ‘ YeSj let us out ’ 

Blackberry snifîed his way round to the wire door and 
sat up5 nosing over the frame, the hasp and the staple It 
took him some time to realize that the leather hmges were 
soft enough to bite Then he found that they lay so smooth 
and flush with the frame that he could not get his teeth to 
them Several times he tried to find a grip and at last sat 
back on his haunches, at a loss 

‘ I don’t thmk this door’s going to be any good,’ he said 
I^wonder whether there’s some other way^’ 

At that moment it happened that Boxwood stood on his 
hmd legs and put his front paws high on the wirc Beneath 
his weight the top of the door was pressed slightly outwards 
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and the upper of the two îeather hingcs gave slightly whcre 
the outer nail held it to the body of the hutch itsclf. As 
Boxwood dropped back on all fours, Blackbcrry saw that 
the hinge had ÎDuckled and risen just clear of the wood. 
‘Try it now,’ he said to Bigwig. 

Bigwig got his tecth to the hinge and pullcd. It tore a 

very httle. 

‘By Fnth, that’ll do,’ said BIackberr}% for all the world 
like the Duke of Wellmgton at Salamanca ‘We just need 

time, that’s all.’ 

The hmge had been well made and did not giye way until 
they had put it to a great deal moie tuggmg and biting. 
Dandehon grew nervous and twice gave a false alarm. 
Bigwig, reahzmg that the sentries were on the jump from 

watchmg and waitmg with nothmg to do, changed places 
with him and sent Speedwell up to take over from Black- 
berry. When at last Dandehon and Speedwelî had pulled 
the leather strip off the nail, Bigwig came back to the hutch 

himself But they did not seem much nearer to success 

Whenever one of the rabbits mside stood up and rested its 

fore-paws on the upper part of the wire, the door pivoted 

hghtly on the axis of the staple and the lower hinge But the 

ower hmge did not tear Blowmg through his whiskers with 

impatience, Bigwig brought Blackberry back from the 

threshold ‘What’s to be done?’ he said. ‘We need some 

magic, hke that lump of wood you shoved mto the 
nver. 
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staplc arrcsting thc pivoting, hc might actually havc fallen 
insidc the hutch Startled, he jumpcd back, growhng 

*Wcll, you said magic, didn’t you^/ said Blackberry with 
salisfaciion *Do it again ’ 

No strip of lcathcr, hcld by only onc broad-hcaded nail at 
each cnd, can stand up for long to rcpeatcd Uvisüng Soon 
one of the nail-hcads was almost out of sight under thc 
fraycd cdgcs 

* Carcful now/ said Blackbcrry * If it givcs way suddenly 
you’ll go fi>ung Just pull it ofT with your tccth ’ 

Two minulcs latcr thc door hung sagging on the staple 
alonc Clovcr pushed thc hingc sidc opcn and came out, 
followcd by Boxwood 

\ATicn scvcral crcaturcs - mcn or animals - have worked 

togctlîcr to overcomc somcthmg ofienng rcsistance and have 

at last succcedcd there follows oftcn a pause - as though 

they fclt the propriety of paying respcct to the adversary 

who has put up so good a fîght The great trce falls, splitting, 

cracking, rushing down in lcavcs to the final, shuddering 

blow along thc ground 'lhen thc forcsters arc silent, and 

do not at once sit down After hours, the deep snowdrift 

has been clearcd and thc lorry is rcady to takc the men 

home out of the cold But thcy stand a while, leaning on 

their spades and only nodding unsmilingly as the car- 

dnvers go through, waving thcir thanks The cunning 

hutch door had become notliing but a piece of wire netting, 

tacked to a frame made from four strips of half-by-half, and 

the rabbits sat on the planks, smffing and nosing it without 

talking After a htüe while the other two occupants of the 

hutch, Laurel and Haystack, came hesitantly out and looked 
about them ^ 

* Where is Hazel-rah ^ ’ asked Laurel 

‘Not far away/ said Blackberry *He’s waiting in the 
lane * 

‘ What is the lane ^ ’ 

The lane ^ ’ said Blackberry in surpnse * Surely ~ ’ 

He stopped as it came over him that these rabbits knew 
neither lane nor farmyard They had not the least idea of 
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their most immediate surroundings. Hc was reflccting on 
what ihis meant when Bigwig spoke. 

‘We mustn’t wait about now,’ he said. ‘Follow mc, all of 


you 


‘But where^’ said Boxwood. 

‘Wellj out of here, of course,’ said Bigwig impatienüy 

Boxwood looked about him. 





don’t know 


he 


began. 

‘ Well, I do,’ said Biguúg. ‘Just come with us. Never mind 

anything else.’ 

The hutch rabbits looked at each other in bewilderment. 
It was plain that they were afraid of the great, bristling 
buck, with his strange shock of fur and his smell of fresh 
blood. They did not know what to do or understand what 

was expected of them. They remembered Hazel; they had 

been excited by the forcing of the door and curious to come 
through it once it was open Otherwise, they had no purpose 
whatever and no means of fbrming one. They had no more 
idea of what was mvolved than a small child who says he 

will accompany the climbers up the fell. 

Blackberry’s heart sank What was to be done with them ^ 

e t to themselves, they would hop slowly about the shed 
and the yard until the cats got them. Of their own accord 

w ^ moon. 

Was there no simple, plam idea that might get them 


some of them 



on the move? He turned to Clover 


said 


have some, shall we ? 


he 


don t suppose you’ve ever eaten grass by night,’ 
t tastes much better than by day. Let’s all go and 


We 


Oh yes,’ said Clover 


all 


I’d hke that But will it be safe? 


rrtrr^ vcry much afraid of the cats, you know. They 
mak^^ sH^^^ sometimes through the wire and it 

Bl^kbeîy^^^ beginnings of sense 


5 


thought 


npaTuf^ match for any cat,’ he replied. ‘He 

e oesn t want to fight another if he can help it.* 



THE RAID 



said Bigwig briskly ‘ So if you do want to eat grass by moon- 
hght, let’s go to where Hazel’s waiting for us ^ 

As Bigwig led the way mto the yard, he could make out 
the shape of the cat that he had beaten, watching from the 
woodpile Cat-hke, it was fascmated by the rabbits and could 
not leave them alone, but it evidently had no stomach for 
another fight and as they crossed the yard it stayed where it 
was 


The pace was fnghteningly slow Boxwood and Clover 
seemed to have grasped that there was some sort of urgency 
and were clearly doing their best to keep up, but the other 
two rabbits, once they had hopped mto the yard, sat up and 
looked about them in a foohsh manner, completely at a loss 
After a good deal of delay, during which the cat left the 
wood-pile and began to move stealthily round towards the 
side of the shed, Blackberry managed to get them out into 
the farmyard But hcre, findmg themselves in an even more 
open place, they settled mto a kind of static panic, hke that 
which sometimes comes upon mexperienced climbers 
exposed on a sheer face They could not move, but sat 
bhnking and stanng about them m the darkness, taking no 
notice of Blackberry’s coaxing or Bigwig’s orders At this 
moment a second cat - Hazel’s tabby - came round the 
farther end of the farmhouse and made towards them As it 


passed the kennel the Labrador woke and sat up, thrusting 
out its head and shoulders and looking first to one side and 
then the other It saw the rabbits, ran to the length of its 
rope and began to bark 

‘ Gome on ^ ’ said Bigwig ‘ We can’t stay here Up the lane, 

everybody, and quickly too ’ Blackberry, Speedwell and 

Hawkbit ran at once, taking Boxwood and Glover with them 

into the darkness under the barn Dandelion remained 

beside Haystack, beggmg her to move and expecting every 

moment to feel the cat’s claws m his back Bigwig leapt 
ucross to him 

Dandehon/ he said m his ear, ‘ get out of it, unless you 
want to be killed' ’ 

‘ But the began Dandehon 
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‘Do as I say! ’ said Bigwig. The noisc of barking was fear- 
ful and he himself was close to panic. Dandclion hcsitaied a 

moment longer. Then he lcft Haystack and shot up the 

lane, with Bigwig beside him 

They found the others gathered round Hazel, under the 
bank. Boxwood and Clover were trembling and seemed 
exhausted Hazel was talking to them reassuringlyj but 
broke off as Bigwig appeared out of the dark. The dog 
stopped barking and there was quiet. 

‘We’re all here,’ said Bigwig ‘Shall we go, HazeP’ 
‘But there were four hutch-rabbits,’ said Hazel. ‘Where 
are the other two?’ 

‘In the farmyard,’ said Blackberry. ‘We couldn’t do any- 
thing with them: and then the dog began to bark.’ 

‘Yes, I heard it You mean they’re loose?’ 

‘They’II be a lot looser soon,’ said Bigwig angrily. ‘The 

cats are there ’ 


‘ Why did you leave them, then ? ’ 

‘Because they wouldn’t move. It was bad enough before 
the dog started ’ 



‘Where, Hazel-rah^’' 


To fetch the other two,’ said Hazel ‘You’re the fastest, 
so it won’t be so dangerous for you,' will it ^ Now, don’t 
hang about, Bigwig, there’s a good fellow. I’Il see you 

tomorrow ’ 
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elms Dandelion remained where he was^ looking at Big- 
wig uncertainly 

‘Are you gomg to do what he says ^ ’ asked Bigwig 

‘Wellj are you^’ said Dandehon 

It took Bigwig no more tlian a moment to realize that if 
he said he was not, complete disorganization would foUow 
He could not take all the others back into the farm, and he 
could not leave them alone He muttered somethmg about 
Hazel being too embleer clever by half, cuffed Hawkbit off 
a sow-thistle he was nibbhng and led his fîve rabbits over the 
bank into the fîeld Dandelion, left alone, set off after Hazel 
into the farmyard 

As he went down the side of the barn, he could hear Hazel 
out in the open, near the doe Haystack Neither of the hutch 
rabbits had moved from where he and Bigwig had left 
them The dog had retumed to its kennel, but although it 
was not to be seen, he felt that it was awake and watchful 
He came cautiously out of the shadow and approached 

Hazel 

‘I’m just having a chat with Haystack here,’ said Hazel 
‘ IVe been explaining that we’ve got a httle way to go Do 
you think you could hop across to Laurel and get him to 

join us ^ ’ 

He spoke ahnost gaily, but Dandehon could see his 
dilated eyes and the shght trembhng of his front paws He 
himself was now sensing something peculiar - a kind of 
luminosity - in the air There seemed to be a cunous vibra- 
tion somewhere in the distance He looked round for the 
cats and saw that, as he feared, both were crouchmg in front 
of the farmhouse a httle way off Their reluctance to come 
closer could be attnbuted to Bigwig but they would not go 
away Looking across the yard at them, Dandehon felt a 
sudden clutch of horror 

‘Hazelï’ he whispered ‘The cats* Dear Fnth, why are 
their eyes ghttenng green hke that ^ Look * ’ 

Hazel sat up qmckly and as Iie did so Dandehon leapt 
back in real terror, for Hazel’s eyes were shining a deep, 
glowing red m the dark At that moment the hummme 
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vibration grew louder, qucncbing tlie rusbing of tbe night 
breeze in the elms Then all four rabbits sat as tliough trans- 
^ed by the sudden, blinding hgbt that poured over them 


cloud-burst. Thcir very insdnct was numbed 


tbis 


terribl<^lare. The dog barkcd and thcn becamc silcnt once 
more. Dandehon tried to move but could not. The awfuî 
rightness seemed to cut into his brain. 


The 


car, which had driven up the lane and over the brow 
un er the elms, came on a few more yards and stopped. 
^Lucy s rabbits is out, look!’ 

. Best get un in quick Leave loights on 1 ’ 
e sound of men’s voices, from somewhere beyond the 
erce g t, rought Hazel to his senses, He could not see, 

^ f^s^hzed, had happened to his hearing or his 


£ 


e s ut his eyes and at once knew where he was. 

Ä ty^ Haystack* Shut your eyes and run/ he said. 

nf smelt the hchen and cool moisture of one 

was hear Dandehon 

^ little farther away was Haystack 

“Tino+’ ^ boots scraped and grated over the stones. 


5 


un 


9 


That’s it» Get round be’md 

E won’t go far 

Pjck ’n up then I ’ 

Haystack. ‘ Fm afraid we’U have to 


leave Laurel/ he said ‘Just follow mc. 

under the raised floor of the bam 



threp U oi me Parn, they all 

were left bpt> ^owards the ehn trees The men’s voices 

they found thr A the grass near the lane, 

funfes of exh? behind the headhghts fuU of the 

confusion. Haystack ^meU that added to their 

persuaded to move ^ 


Shouldn’t we leave hpr TA'-nrr^i z. 

““ won’t hurt her 


asked Dandelion 

they’ve caught Laurel 


and taken hnu back m th ‘ hutch ■ 

•Hs'doeThaÄf" ves/ ^atd Haael 

Af kivv ^ came for.’ 

moment they caught the smell of buming white 


But we need 
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sticks and hcard the men rctnrning up thc farmyard There 
was a mctalhc bumping as they rummaged in the car The 
sound seemcd to rouse Haystack Slie looked round at 
Dandehon 

‘I don’t want to go back to thc hutch/ she said 

‘You’re sure^’ askcd Dandelion 

*Yes I’ll go with you ’ 

Dandehon immediately turned for the hedgerow It was 
only when he crossed it and reached the ditch beyond that 
he reahzed that he was on tlic opposite side of the lane from 
that on wluch they had first approached Hc was in a 
strange ditch Howevcr, there sccmed to be nothmg to 
worry about - the ditch led down the slope and that was the 
way home He movcd slowly along it, waitmg for Hazel 
tojoin them 

Hazel had crossed the lane a few momcnts after Dande- 
hon and Haystack Belund himj hc heard the men movmg 
away from the hrududu As he topped the bank^ the beam of 
a torch shone up the lane and picked out lus red eyes and 
white tail disappeanng into thc hedge 

‘ There’s ol’ woild rabbit, look * ’ 

‘Ah^ Reckon rest of ours am’t s’ far off Got up there with 
’un, see Best go’n ’ave a look ’ 

In the ditch, Hazel overtook Haystack and Dandehon 
under a clump of brambles 

* G^t on quickly ifyou can/ he said to Haystack " The men 

arejust behmd ’ 

' We can’t get on, Hazel,’ said Dandehon, ' without leav- 
ing the ditch It’s blocked ’ 

Hazel sniffed ahead Immediately beyond the brambles, 
the ditch was closed by a pile of earth, weeds and rubbish 
They would have to come into the open Already the men 
were over the bank and the torch-hght was flickermg up and 
down the hedgerow and through the brambles above their 
very heads Then, only a few yards away, footfalls vibrated 
along the edge of the ditch Hazel tumed to Dandehon 
Listen,’ he said,' I’m going to run across the corner of the 
field, ffom this ditch to the other one, so that they see me 
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They’ll try to shine ihat lighl on me for sure. Wliile they’re 

doing thatj you and Haystack chmb the bank, get into the 

lane and run down to the swede-shed. You can hide there 
and I’ll join you Ready ^ ’ 

There was no time to argue. A moment later Hazel 

broke almost under the men’s feet and ran across the 
field 


‘ There ’e goes! ’ 

Keep torch on ’un, then. Noice and steady * ’ 

Dandelion and Haystack scrambled over the bank and 

ropped into the lane Hazel, with the torch-beam behind 
mm, had almost reached the other ditch when he felt a sharp 
ow on one of his hind legs and a hot, stmging pain along 
s side The report of the cartridge sounded an instant 

somersaulted mto a clump of nettles in the 

itc - ottom, he remembered vividly the scent of bean- 

owers at sunset. He had not known that the men had a 
gun 


Hazel crawled through the nettles, dragging his mjured 
cg. n a ew moments the men would shine their torch on 

I ""P stumbled along the mner wall of 

1 ^ ^ ^ ^ eeling the blood flowing over his foot Suddenly 


he was aware of 


draught agamst one side of his nose 


QTnAU r J -UUC SIQC 1115 liuai., « 

1 ^ amp, rotten matter and a hollow, echomg sound 


at his very 


which emptied into the ditch 


He was beside the mouth of a land-drain 


narrower than 


a smooth, cold tunnel 


tfnprl f labbit-hole, but wrde enough With flat 

it r)u<;hina-^^T t+f Y prcssed to the wet floor he crawled up 

still as he fÎT ^ front of him, and lay 

T >.+ li John, whetheryou >it ’e er not 


Ah 

Ah well 


it all roight. That’s blood down there, see ^ ’ 

u t at don’t sigmfy. ’E might be a long ways 


off be now. r reckon you’ve lost 

. t“ *em netdes 
Ave a look then ’ 

‘No ’e ain’t ’ 


ell, us can t go beggarin’ up and down ’ere ’alf bloody 
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night We got to catch them as got out th’utch DidnH 
ought ’ave fired be roights, John Froightened they ofT, see^ 
You c’n ’ave a look for ’un tomorrow, if ’e’s ’ere ’ 

The silence returned, but still Hazel lay moüonless m the 
whispenng chill of the tunnel A cold lassitude came over 
him and he passed into a dreaming, inert stupor, full of 
cramp and pain After a time, a thread of blood began to 
tnckle over the hp of the dram mto the trampled, deserted 
ditch 


Bigwigj crouched close to Blackberry m the straw of the 
cattle-shed, leapt to flight at the sound of the shot two 
hundred yards up the lane He checked himself and tumed 
to the others 

‘Don’t run^’ he said quickly ‘Where do you want to 

lun to, anyway^ No holes here ’ 

‘Farther away from the gun,’ rephed Blackberry, white- 
eyed 

‘ Wait * ’ said Bigwig, hstenmg ‘ They’re runmng down the 
lane Gan’t you hear them ^ ’ 

‘ I can hear only two rabbits,’ answered Blackbcrry, aftcr 
a pause, ‘ and one of them sounds exhausted ’ 

They looked at each other and waited Then Bigwig got 

up agam 

‘ Stay here, all of you,’ he said ‘ I’II go and bring thcm in ’ 
Out on the verge hc found Dandehon urging Ha^rstack, 
who was lamed and spent 

‘Come in here quickly,’ said Bigwig ‘For Fnth’s sake, 

whcrc’s HazcP’ 


‘Thc men havc shot him,’ rcphcd Dindchon 

Thcy reachcd the othcr fivc rabbits m tlic straw Dandc- 

hon did not ^vnit for ihcir qucstions 

1 hc^ vc shot Hazel,’ hc said ‘ They’d caught that Laurcl 
and put him back in the Imtch 


in the Imtch Thcn they camc aftcr us 
Thc thrcc of us wcrc at thc cnd of a blockcd ditch Hazcl 
wcnt out of his own accord, to distract thcir altcntion uhile 


got awa^ 


didn’t know thcy had a gun 
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'Are you sure they kiUed him?’ saîd SpeedweU 


him 


I ^dn t actuaUy see him. hit, but they were very close to 


We’d better wait 


? 




said Bigwig 


They waited a long time. At last Blackberry and Bigwig 


went cautiously back up the lane. They fbund the bottom of 


the ditch trampled by boots and streaked with blood, and 


retumed to teU the others 


The journey back, with the three limping hutch rabbits 


lasted more than two weary hours AU were dejected and 


wetched. When at last they reached the foot of the down 


Bigwig told Blackberry, Speedwell and Hawkbit to leave 


them and go on to the warren. They approached the wood 


just at iirst Iight and a rabbit ran to meet them through the 


wet 



It was Fiver 


Blackbeny stopped and waited 


si e iin while the other two went on in silence 


Fiver,’ he said 


3 


I know 






epUed Fiver 


there s bad news Hazel 




I know now 


ow o you know ^ ’ asked Blackberry, startled 


low 


you came through the grass just now/ said Fiver, very 


there was 


Iburth rabbit behmd you, Iimping and 


f.™ I ran to .ee who it was. ând there 


were only three of you, side by side 




^în‘r> looked across the down, as though stiU 


eîrÎTifT ui t- -tiic uown, as mougxi 

Weeing rabbit who had vanished in the half 


hght Then 


as 


happened 


Blackberry said nothing more, he asked 


..V_1 rry ad told his news, Fiver returned to 


Warr/=>r> , , -xxvci iCLtuiicu. 

httle latPr his empty burrow 



later, Big^g b.ou^htThe Wh 



and at once caUed 


rabbils up the 



I’iver did not appear!'"'^'^'^'^'^ ^ Honeycomb 


II cou^r? Strangers. Not even Blue 


bcll coulrf fittri n strangers. Not even Blue- 

to ihink ’ cheerful word. DandeHon was inconsolable 


w think t - was inconsoiauit, 

thc ditch Th#T ^ have stopped Hazel breaking from 


mc cütch. The oreaiong iruiü 

and a half-hearted ^ ^ dreary silence 


Latcr that momint? hT t 

S Uy came limpmg into the warren 
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Of his three companions, only Silver was alert and un- 
harmed Buckthom was woimded in the face and Strawberry 
was shivermg and evidently lU from exliaustion There 
were no other rabbits with them 


26 FiverBeyond 

On his dreadful joumey, after the shaman has wandercd through 
dark forests and over great ranges of mountains, he reachcs an 
opening m the ground The most difficult stage ofthe adventure now 
begins The depths of tlie underworld open before him 

Uno Harva, quoted by Joseph Campbell 

in The Hero with a Thomand Faces 


Fiver lay on the earth floor of the burrow Outside, the 
downs were stilLm the mtense, bnght heat of noon The 
dcw and gossamer had dned early from the grass and by 
nnd-morning the finches had fallen silent Now, along the 
lonely expanses of wiry turf, the air wavered On thc foot- 
path that led past the warren, bnght threads of hght - 
watery, a mirage - tnckled and glittercd across the shortest, 
smoothest grass From a distance tlie trces along thc cdgc of 
tlîc bccch hanger appearcd fuU of grcat, dense shadows, 
impcnctrable to tlie dazzlcd eye The only sound was thc 
*Zip, zip’ of the cnrasshoppcrs, thc only sccnt that of the 

warm thyme 

In thc burrow, Fiver slcpt and wokc uncasily through thc 
hcat of thc day, fidgcting and scratchmg as the îast traccs 
of moisturc dncd out of thc carth abovc him Oncc, whcn a 
tncUc of powdcry soil fcll from thc roof, he Icapt out of 
slccp and was m thc mouth of tlic run bcforc hc camc to 
himsclf and rctumcd to whcrc hc îiad bccn l>ing Each 
timc hc wokc, hc rcmcmbcrcd thc îoss of Hazcl and sufiercd 
oncc morc thc knowlcdgc that had picrccd lum as tlic 
sîndow^, limpmg rabbit disappcarcd m thc first hght of 
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summer were gone 


He was under 


mormng on the down. Where was that rabbit now? Where 
had it gone? He began to fbllow it among the tangled 
paths of his own thoughts, over the cold, dew-wet ridge and 
down into the dawn-mist of the fields below. 

The mist swirled round Fiver as he crept through thistles 
and nettles. Now he could no longer see the hmpmg rabbit 
ahead He was alone and afraid, yet perceiving old, familiar 
sounds and smells — those of the field where he was born 
The tlnck weeds of summer were gone He was under 
the bare ash boughs and the flowering blackthorn of 
March He was crossing the brook, going up the slope 
towards the lane, towards the place where Hazel and he 
had come upon the notice board Would the board still be 
there ^ He looked timidly up the slope The view was blotted 
-With mist, but as he neared the top he saw a man busy over 
a pile of tools - a spade, a rope and other, smaller imple- 
mei^s, the use of which he did not know The notice board 

ground It was smaller than he remembered 

^ single, long, square post, sharpened at the 
farther end to put mto the earth The surface of the board 

was w ite, Jtist as he had seen it before, and covered with 

sticks Fiver came hesitantly up 


stopped close to the man^ who stood lookuig 

fppf- ^ ^ narrow hole sunk in the ground at his 

tViat an ^ turned to Fiver with the kind of amiabihty 

that hp ^ victim whom they both know 

that he wl faU and eat as soon as it suits hun to do so 


a^ 5 1 -- ciö ±L öuiis ixim TO au öu 

^ ^sked the man 

ing with fea 7 °^ ^' answered Fiver, staring and twitch- 

I s’po^e^vnif f np this *ere ol’ board,’ said the man ‘And 

s pose jou wants t’know what foh eh?’ 


Yes 


whispered Fiver 


' scc wc^o^t Azel,’ said the man ‘On’y where 

iV _^ notice, hke, on ’is account. 


And what d>u ^eckön l u 

T don’t kno^ 


5 


an'yihing 


said Fiver 


How 


how can a board say 


nVER BEYOND 



‘Ah, but it do, see^’ rephed the man ‘That’s where we 
knows what you don*t That’s why we kills you when we 
’as a mind to Now you wants take a good look at that there 
board and then very^ likely you’ll know more ’n what you 
knows now ’ 

In the hvid, foggy twilight, Fiver stared at the board As 
he stared, the black sticks flickered on the wlute surface 
They raised thcir sharp, wedge-shaped little heads and 
chattered together like a nestful of young weasels The 
sound, mocking and cruel, came faintly to his ears, as though 
mufïled by sand or sacking ^ln memory of Hazeî-rah^ In 
memory of Hazel-rah* In memory of Hazel-rahl Ha ha 
ha ha ha ha^’ 


‘Weli, that’s wliere ’t’is, see^’ said the man ‘And I’ve 

got t’ang ’im up on this ’ere board That’s t’ say, soon’s I 

gets it stood up proper Same as you’d ’ang up jay, hke, or 

old stoat Ah^ Gon’ ’ang ’im up ’ 

‘No^’ cned Fiver ‘No, you shan’t*’ 

‘ On’y I am’t got ’im, see ^ ’ went on the man ‘ That’s why 

I can’t get done I can’t ’ang ’im up, ’cos ’e’ve gone down 

th’ bloody ’ole, that’s where ’e’ve gone ’E’ve gone down 

th’ bloody ’ole, just when I’d got ’n lined an’ all, and I 
can’t get ’n out ’ 


Fiver crept up to the man’s boots and peered mto the 
hole It was circular, a cylinder of baked earthenware that 
disappeared vertically into the ground He called, ‘Hazel* 
HazeF’ Far down in the hole, something moved and he 
was about to call again Then the man bent down and hit 
him between the ears 

Fiver was struggling in a thick cloud of earth, soft and 
powdery Someone was saymg, ‘Steady, Fiver, steady*’ He 
sat up There was soil in his eyes, his ears and nostnls He 
copld not smell He shook himself and said, ‘ Wlao is it ^ ’ 
It’s Blackbeny’ I came to see how you were It’s all 
right, a bit of the roof’s fallen, that’s all There’ve been falls 
all over the warren today - it’s the heat Anyway, it woke you 
irom a nightmare, if I know anythmg You were thraslung 
^bout and callmg out for Hazel Poor Fivcr^ What a 
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miserable thing it is to have happened! We must try to 

bear it as best we can WeVe all got to stop running 
day, you know. They say Frith knows all the rabbits, every 

one.’ 

‘ Is it evening ? ’ asked Fiver. . tt n 

‘ Not yet, no, But it’s a fair üme after ni-Frith. Holly an 

the others have come back. Strawberry’s very ill an t oy 

haven’t any does with them — not one. Everything ^ ^ 1 
it could be. Holly’s still asleep—he was completely exlwuste . 
He said he’d tell us what happened this evening. When w 
told him about poor Hazel, he said - Fiver, you re no 

listening. I expect you’d rather I kept quiet.’ 

‘Blackberry,’ said Fiver, ‘do you know the place w er 

Hazel was shot ? ’ 

‘ Yes, Bigwig and I went and looked at the ditch before W 

came away But you mustn’t -’ 

‘ Gould you go there with me now ? ’ 

‘ Go back there ? Oh no. It’s a long way, Fiver, and what 

would be the good? The risk, and this fearful heat, an 

you’d only make yourself wretched.’ 

‘ Hazel isn’t dead,’ said Fiver. , 

‘Yes, the men took him away. Fiver, I saw the blood. 
‘Yes, but you didn’t see Hazel, because he isn’t dea , 

Blackberry, you must do what I ask.’ 

‘You’re askmg too much.’ 

‘ Then I shall have to go alone But what I ’m asking you 
to do is to come and save Hazel’s life.’ 

When at last Blackberry had reluctantly given in and 
had set out down the hill, Fiver went almost as fast as thoug 
hc were runmng for cover. Agam and agam he urged Black- 
berry to make haste. The fields were empty in the glare. 
Evcry creature bigger than a blue-bottle was sheltering from 
thc heat When they reached the outlying sheds beside tbe 
lanc, Blackbcrry began to explam how he and Bigwig had 
gonc back to search; but Fiver cut him short. 

*We havc to go up the slope, I know that: but you must 
'<how mc ihe ditch.’ 

Thc clms wcrc stilî Thcre was not the least sound in the 
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leaves The ditch was tluck with cow-parslcy, hcmlock and 

long trails of grecn-flowenng bryony Blackberry led tlie 

way to the tramplcd patch of nettles and Fivcr sat still 

among them, smffing and looking about lum in the silence 

Blackberry watched hxm disconsolatcly A famt breath of 

ynnd stole across the fields and a blackbird bcgan to sing 

Irom somewhcrc beyond thc elms At last Fiver bcgan to 

move along the bottom of tlie ditch The msects buzzed 

round his ears and suddenly a Iitüe cloud of flies flew up, 

disturbed from a projcctmg stone No, not a stone It was 

smooth and rcgular — a circular lip of earthenware The 

brown mouth of a dram, stamcd black at tlie lower edge by 

a tlun, dned thread of blood of rabbit’s blood 

‘The bloody hole^’ whispcred Fiver ‘The bloody hole*^ 

He peered into the dark openmg It was blocked Blocked 

by a rabbit That was plam to be smelt A rabbit whose 

faint pulse could just be heard, magnified m the confined 
tunnel 

‘HazeP’ said Fiver 

Blackberry was beside him at once ‘What is it, Fiver^’ 
‘Hazers in that hole,* said Fiver, ‘and he’s ahve ’ 


27 ‘ You Can^t Imagine it Unless 

YouVe been There’ 

My Godda bless, never I see sucha peopîe 

Signor Piozzi, quoted by Gecilia Thrale 


In the Honeycomb, Bigwig and Holly were waiting to 
begm the second meeting smce the ioss of Hazel As the 
air began to cool, the rabbits woke and first one and 
then another came down the runs that led from the smaller 
burrows All were subdued and doubtful at heart Like the 
pain of a bad wound, the effect of a deep shock takes some 
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2, child is told, for the first time in his 




xyjx tiic; XllCït lllllU ui xuj 

1 1 ^ P^rson he has known is dead, although he does 


n VAVCIU, dlUlUUKll UC 

ask - *° comprehend it and later 


perhaps more than once 


artri «ri,^ iS ♦ --- ~ where the dead person ic 

hrmself hkeVoi^e'TÔ^^h'^^^'^^' planted in 

j sombre tree, the knowledee that Hazel 


wmi^A CXJ.V. knowledffc Uiai jnaÄU 

and tl,.c hewilderment exceeded hrs gnef 


s^nd this bewilderment he 


saw on every side among his 


™ crisis ^Facri^k^a^d 


to v^A cxet.Liuii Ctiia witn iiuuuaaö 

hpfrtr-i^, contmuing their life m the warren as 


before, the rabbits were 


viction fhcti^u 1 t ^^vertheless overcome by the con- 
exneH.hl >“‘i^ was gone. Hazel was dead and Holly’s 


exDedif-tnr, a. „ r was aeaa an 

Holly ^ would follow? 


> 


gaunt 


? 


ments of burdock 


his staring pelt full of goose-grass and frag 


and 


3 


was talking with the three hutch rabbits 


4 - 1 . „ - AlULl^lA 

thnf could, No one could say 


l^ad thrown 


prank The two rirt ^'‘vn away his life in a foolhardy 
rr,.-!.. ., were the only gain that anyone had 


made 


5 


the 


warren 


3 


ill-at-ease in thp.r nl ‘^®y were plainly so 

contendmsr a,ra. n« *at Holly was already 


contendmg agamst his 


be hoped for from theV'ïViV.lW* *! 


tend to be infertile 


Does who are upset and on edge 


selvcs at home in str^î^ 

one was lost so Ttor>»>K , and a place where every 


perhaps, or wander ^ They would die, 

of explaimnp- th.. u^ . buckled once more to the task 


poorly 


cf explaining that he vrJ* ^ buckled once more to th 

as he d.d 30 ,Vllt**““ 

. Bigwig had sent Arorx, .! convmced of any. 


7 


and 


Bigwig had sent Acom T oonvmced of any. 
still to come Acorn rf^tnr^ o see whether there was anyone 


,, to come Acorn ret-iTT-r, j '‘'^^•‘emer there was anyone 
dl and that he could *? Strawberry felt too 

. ‘ Well, leave Cer ®=^?kl>crry nor Ftver 


beucr by hWÎf foT’a 

< Xt ^ burrow. t}ioup*îi ’ co ^ a 


5 


he’ll feel 


Fivc 


Never m.nd,’“ ard B.Jj *Tuf; T 

i'cc and Blackberry?®cfuld ' ^ thoughtcametohin, 


hhout 


•-ï. “£Sïï:ï ï 


*^hey have left the 


warrcil 







dho^ 


1II happen 


to go 
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and lookfor them while there was still hght^ But if Kehaar 
foimd them, what then^ They could not be compelled to 
retum Or if they were, what good would that do, if they 
wanted to be gone ^ At that moment Holly began to speak 
and everyone became qmet 

*We all Lnow we’re m a mess/ said Holly, ‘and I suppose 
before long we shall have to talk about what’s best to be 
done But I thought that first of all I ought to tell you how 
it is that we four — Silver, Buckthorn, Strawberry and I — 
have come back without any does You don’t have to re- 
mind me that when we set out, everyone thought it was 
gomg to be straightforward And here we are, one rabbit 
sick, one wounded and nothing to show for it You’re all 
wondermg why ’ 

‘No one’s blammg you, Holly,’ said Bigwig 

H don’t know whether I’m to blame or not,’ replied 
HoUy ‘ But you’II tell me that when you’ve heard the story 

‘That mommg when we left, it was good weather for 
hlessil on the move and we all felt there was no hurry It was 
cool, I remember, and looked as if it would be some time 
before the day got really bright and cloudless There’s a farm 
not far away from the other end of this wood, and although 
there were no men about so early, I didn’t fancy gomg that 
way, so we kept up on high ground on the evemng side We 
were all expectmg to come to the edge of the down, but 
there isn’t any steep edge as there is on the north The up- 
land just goes on and on, open, dry and lonely There’s 
plenty of cover for rabbits - standing corn, hedges and 
banks - but no real woodland just great, open fields of light 
soil with big, white flintstones I was hoping that we might 
find ourselves in the sort of countiy we used to know — 
meadows and woods — but we didn’t Anyhow, we found a 


track \nú\ a good, thick hedge along one side and we dccided 
to follow that Wc took it easy and stopped a good dcal, 
because I was taking care to avoid running mto clil I’m 


surc it’s bad country for stoats as wcll as foxes, and I hadn’t 
much idea what wc were gomg to do if we met one ’ 

‘I’m pretty ccrtain wc did pass close to a weascl,’ said 
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could smell it. But you know how it is wîth elil 

not actually hunting they often take no notice of 

you We left very little scent, and buried our hraka as though 
we were cats ’ 


Well, before m-Frith 




5 


went on HoIIy, * the track brought 


us to a long, thin wood runmng right across the way we were 

going These downland woods are queer, aren’t they^ This 

was no thicker than the one above us now, but it stretched 
as far as we could see either way, in a dead strajght hne 
on t hke straight Imes * men make them And sure enough 
we ound a road beside this wood It was a veiy lonelyj 

didn’t want to hang about 



3 


empty road, but all the same 

there, so v 

other side 





e went straight through the wood and out the 
Kehaar spotted us m the fields beyond and told 
to ^ our direction I asked hun how we were getting 


on and he said 


we 


were about half-way, so I thought we 


mi^t as ^start looking for somewhere to he up for the 

t idn t fancy the open and m the end we made 

^rapes m the bottom of a kmd of httle pjt we found Then 

had a good feed and passed the night very weU 

on t t mk we need tell you everything about the 


^ came on to ram just after the mornmg feed and 
werp nasty, cold wind with it, so we stayed where we 

on Thp ^ ^ m-Frith It brightened up then and we went 
earlv ^omg wasn t very nice because of the wet, but by 

w'as reckoned we ought to be near the place I 

I asked when a hare came through the grass and 

‘ ‘ W”tetSd ^ ™ 


Are you going to Efrafa 


: caiird>T ™d 


t C( 


Do you know it^ 


( c< 


Wcll.” know where it 


35 


quickly 


hc said 


my advice to you is to imn 


3 


and 


ly thrcc biff rabh ^ what to makeuf that, when sudden- 

•11. r.„, bank, just the way I d.d 


11. fun „ 




cind not the sccond, as m the word 
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that lught when I came to arrest youj Bigwig and one of 
them said, “Can I see your marks^’’ 

‘ “Marks^” I said ‘‘What marks^ I don’t understand ” 

‘ “You’re not from Efrafa^” 

‘ “No/’ I said, '‘we’re gomg there We’re strangers ” 

\“Will you come with me^” No “Have you come far^” 

or “Are you wet through'?” or anything hke that 

‘So then these three rabbits took us off down the bank 

and that was how we came to Efrafa, as they call it And I’d 

better try and tell you something about it, so that you’ll know 

what a dirty httle bunch of smvelling hedge-scrapers we are 
here i 


‘ Efrafa is a big warren “ a good deai bigger than the one 
we came from — the Threarah’sj I mean And the one fear of 
every rabbit in it is that men are going to find them and 
infect them with the white blmdness The whole warren is 
organized to conceal its existence The holes are all hidden 
and the Owsla have every rabbit in the place under orders 
You can’t call your life your own and m return you have 
safety - if it’ s worth having at the price you pay 

‘As well as the Owsla, they have what they call a Gouncil, 
and each of the Gouncil rabbits has some special thmg he 
looks after One looks after feedmg another’s responsible 
for the ways m which they keep hidden another looks after 
brecdingj and so on As far as the ordmary rabbits are 
concernedj only a certam number can be above ground at 
one timc Every rabbit is marked when he’s a kitten thcy 
bitc themj deepj under the chm or m a haunch or fore-paw 
Thcn they can be told by the scar for the rest of thcir 
hves You mustn’t be found above ground unlcss it’s thé right 
hme of day for your Mark ’ 

‘Who’s to stop you^’ growled Bigwig 
That’s the really fnghtening part The Owsla - well, you 
c^n’t imaginc it unlcss you’vc been thcrc Thc Ghicf is a 
rabbit namcd Woundwort Gcneral Woundwort, thcy call 
him I’ll tcll you morc about him m a mmutc Then undcr 
him thcre arc captams - cach onc in chargc ofa Mark ~ and 
^î'tch captam has his own officcrs and scntrics Tlicre’s a 
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Mark captain with his band on duty at every time 



the day and night 


where near, which isn’t often 
long before he comes close 


If a man happens to come any 


They give warning of elil too 


ihe sentries give warning 
enough to see anything. 


They prevent anyone 


^pping hraka except in special places in the ditches, 
w ere it s buned. And if they see any rabbit above ground 

whom they don’t recognize as having the right to be 

they ask to see his mark. Frith knows what happens 


if he can’t explain himself 


but I can guess pretty weU 


^abbits in Efrafa quite often go days at a time without 
f ^ of Frith If their Mark’s on nîght silflay then they 

eea by night, wet or fîne, warm or cold They’re all used to 

M ^ mating in the burrows underground. If a 

oth^ ^silflay at their appomted tunefbr somereasonor 

there was a man working somewhere near 

* ° They miss their turn till next day. ’ 


Very much mdeed 


5 


dn rephed HoUy. ‘Most of them can’t 

of FfrnfJ ^ what they’re told TheyVe never been out 


Efrafa and 


every rabbit m Efrafa 
oi the privileges 


i^yer smelt an enemy. The one aim of 


is to get into the Owsla 


oî the privilee-es 

*? 2 « “to the Councü The Council have the best 


because 

the 


of evprvi-i-.;v,Tr -D 1 7 x ne tJouncii nave tne oesi 

touffh Thev^flV^*ff ^ ^wsla have to keep very strong and 

o they call Wide Patrol 


theTp^n^forTjf^ country - aii round the place - üving m 

they can and ^ partly to find out anything 

^d cunnmv tram them and make them tough 

back to Efrafa Tf 

rcckon hle^^iM o j won t come. iriii Tliev 

^ danger 


attcntion of men Thf^ tAnj t> 7 '•**; 

Woundwort and thc trols report back to General 

thing ncw that thcx, decide what to do about any- 

• They missed you Ôn'îï ’ 

‘Oh no. thcvr^^rf ^ /^vay m, then?’ said BluebeU 


come, they kill them. They 
because they may attract the 


‘hcy didn>t! WoTeôSd 


later that some time 
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after we*d been brought in by this rabbit - Captam Cam- 
pion - a runner amved from a Wide Patrol to say that they’d 
pickcd up the track of three or four rabbits coming towards 
Efrafa from the north, and were there any orders^ He was 
sent back to say that we were safely under control 

‘Anyway, this Captam Campion took us down to a hole m 
the ditch The mouth of the hole was a bit of old earthen- 
ware pipe and if a man had pulled it out, the opemng would 
have fallen m and showed no trace of the run mside And 
there he handed us over to another Captam - because he 
had to go back above ground for the rest of his spell of duty, 
you see We were takcn to a big burrow and told to make 

ourselves at home 

‘Tliere were other rabbits in the burrow and it was by 
hstenmg to them and askmg questions that I learnt most of 
what IVe been telling you We got talkmg to some of the 
does and I made friends with one called Hyzenthlay I told 
her aboüt our problem here and why we’d come, and then 
she told us about Efrafa When she’d finished I said, ‘Ht 
sounds temble Has it always been like this^” She said no, 
her mother had told her that m years gone by the warren 
had been elsewhere and much smaller but when General 
Woundwort came, he had made them move to Efrafa and 

then he’d worked out this whole system of concealment 
and perfected it until rabbits in Efrafa were as safe as stars 
in the sky ‘‘Most rabbits here die of old age, unless the 
Owsla kill them off,” she said “But the trouble is, there are 
lïiore rabbits now than the warren can hold Any fresh 
digging thaPs allowed has to be done imder Owsla super- 
vision and they do it tembly slowly and carefully It all has 
to be hidden, you see We’re overcrowded and a lot of 
rabbits don’t get above ground as much as they need to 
And for some reason there are not enough bucl^ and too 
many does A lot of us have found we can*t produce litters, 
because of the overcrowding, but no one is ever allowed to 
leave Only a few days ago, several of us does went to the 
Gouncil and asked whether we could form an expcdition to 

^Hyrenthlay * ShinoDcw-Fur’ - Fur shimng hke dew 
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start a new warren somewhere else, We said we d go far, far 

as far away as they hked. But they wouldn J'. 


away 

it 


not on any account. Things can’t go on like this 


system’s breaking down 
talking about it 


But it doesn’t do to be heard 




WeU 


5 



thought, this sounds hopefuL Sureîy they won t 


object to our proposals'^ We only want to 


take a few does 


and no bucks TheyVe got more does than there s roorn o^ 
and we want to take them farther away than anyone ore 

can ever have been. 

‘A little later another Captain came and said we were o 

come with him to the Gouncil meeting. , 

‘ The Council meet m a kind of big burrow It’s long an 

rather narrow — not as good as this Honeycomb of ours, ^ 
cause theyve got no tree-roots to make a wide roof. We a ^ 
to wait outside while they were talking about all 
other thmgs 

business: “Strangers apprehended 



We were just one piece of daily Gounc 


35 


There was another 


rabbit waiting and he was under special guard 


Owslafa 


3 


they call them: the Gouncil pohce. IVe never been 
anyone so frightened in my life — I thought he’d go mad . 

fear I asked one of these Owslafa what was the matter an 
he said that this rabbit, Blackavar, had been caught trying 
to run away from the warren WeU, they took him inside aiid 
first of all we heard the poor feUow trying to explain hnnsc , 
and then he was crying and begging for mercy: and when ne 


came out they*d ripped both his ears to shreds, worse than 

this one of mine. We were all snifHng at him, absolute y 


horror-stricken, but one bf the Owslafa said, “ You needn t 


make such a fuss. He’s lucky to be alive.” So while we were 
chewing on that, someone came out and said the Counc 


iverc ready for us. 

‘As soon as we got in, we 

Gcncral Woundwort; and he reaUy is a ^ 

don t thmk even you d match up to him, Bigwig. He’s ahnost 


were put up in 



front of this 

customer. 



as bîg as a hare and there _ 

prfôcncc that frightens you, as if blood and -- 

kiUmg wcre aU just part of the day’s work to him. I thought 


something about his mere 

and 
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he’d begin by asking us some questions about who we were 
and what we wanted, but he didn’t do anything like that 
He said, ‘‘ I’m going to explain the rules of the warren and 
the conditions on which you’ll hve here You must hsten 
carefully, because the rules are to be kept and any breaking 
of them will be pumshed ” So then I spoke up at once and 
said that there was a misunderstandmg We were an em- 
bassy, I said, come from another warren to ask for Efrafa’s 
goodwiU and help And I went on to explain that all we 
wanted was their agreement to our persuadmg a few does to 
come back with us When I’d finished, General Woundwort 
said that it was out of the question there was nothing to 
discuss I replied that we’d like to stay with them for a day 
or two and try to persuade them to change their mmd 
‘ Oh yes,” he said, ** you’ll stay But there’ll be no further 


occasion for you to take up the Council’s time - for the next 
few days at any rate ” 

‘I said that seemed very hard Our request was surely a 
reasonable one And I was just going to ask them to con- 
sider one or two thmgs from our pomt of view, when another 


of the Councillors 


a very old rabbit - said, “ You seem to 


think you’re here to argue with us and dnve a bargam But 
we’re the ones to say what you’re gomg to do ” 

‘I said they should remember that we were representing 
another warren, even if it was smaller than theirs We 
thought of ourselves as their guests And it was only when I’d 
said thatj that I realized with a hornble shock that they 
thoüght of us as their pnsoners or as good as pnsoners, 
whatever ihey might call it 

Well, I’d rather say no more about the end of that meet- 
ing Strawberry tned all he could to help me He spoke very 
well about the decency and comradeship natural to animals 
Animals don’t behave hke menj” he said “ If they have to 
fightj they fight, and if they havc to kill, they kill But they 
don’t sit down and set their wits to work to devise ways of 
spoiling othcr creatures’ lives and hurtmg them They have 
digmty and ammahty ” 

* But it was all no use At last we fell silent and General 
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Woundwort said, “Thc Coiincil canh spaic any morc time 
for you nowj and I shall Iiavc lo Icavc it to your Mark 
Captain to tell you thc rulcs. You’ll join thc Right Flank 
Maik undcr Captain Bugloss. Latcr, wc shall sce you again 
and you’ll find us perfectly fncndly and hclpful to rabbits 

who undcrstand what’s expectcd of thcm.” 

So then the Owsla took us out to join thc Riglit Flank 
Mark Apparently Captain Bugloss was too busy to sce us 

and I took care to kecp out of his way, becausc I thought he 
might want to start mai king us thcn and there. But soon I 

began to understand what Hyzenthlay had mcant when she 

^id the system wasn’t workang piopcrly any morc The 

urrows weie overciowded — at least by our standards. It 

was easy to escape attention Even in one Mark the rabbits 
don t all know each other We found places in a burrow and 

^ some sleep, but early in the night we were woken 

an to to silflay I thought there might be a chance to 
run or it in the moonhght, but there seemed to be sentries 
veryw ere i^d besides the sentries, the Captain kept two 
unners wit him, whose job was to rush olf at once in any 
ir^on from which an alarm might be given. 

+V.P ° went underground again. Nearly all 

ne rabbits were very subdued and docile. We avoided them, 

meant to escape if we could and we didn’t 
° hnown But try as I would, I couldn’t think of a 


Wc fed again some time before ni-Frith the next day. 


and then it was ba 
ternbly At last — it n 

on ~ï jomed a little 
And do you know, 
rabbit who was rpii. 


was back underground. The 


time 


it must have been as evening was coming 
tt e group of rabbits Iistenmg to a story. 
w, xt was “The Kmg’s Lettuce”? The 


tellmg it was nowhere 


Landehon, but I hstened all the 

do And it was when he P-nt 


near as 


good 


as 


aii tne same, just for something to 

got to the bit where El-ahrairah 


dresses up and pretenrl., t u , El-ahrairan 

palace, that I suddenlv doctor at King Darzin s 

but I thought there w^ idea It was a very nsky one, 

bccause every rabhtt T that it rmght work, simply 

^ Efrafa usually does what he^s told 
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witliout qucstion Fd been watching Captain Bugloss and 
he struck me as a nice enough fellow, conscienüous and a 
bit weak and rather harassed by having more to do than he 
could really copc with 

‘That mght, when we ivere called to silflay, it was pitch 
dark and raxning, but you don’t bother about a little thing 
hke that in Efrafa — you’re only too glad to get out and get 
some food All the rabbits trooped up, and we waited until 
the very last Captain Bugloss was out on the bank, with 
t\vo of his sentncs Silver and the others went out m front of 


me and then I came up to him panting as if I’d been runnmg 
‘ “Gaptam Bugloss^” 

‘‘Yes^” he said ‘‘Wliat is it?” 

‘ “You’re wanted by the Council, at once ” 

* ‘‘Why, what do you mean^” he asked “What for^” 

‘ “No doubt they’ll tell you that when they see you/’ I 
answered “ I shouldn’t keep them waiting if I were you ” 
“‘Who are you^” he said “You’re not one of the 
Gouncil runners I know them all What Mark are you^” 
‘‘I’m not here to answer your questions,” I said ‘‘Shall 
I go back and tell them you won’t come^” 

‘ He looked doubtful at that and I made as if I were gomg 
But then, all of a sudden, he said, “ Very well” - he looked 
awfully fnghtened, poor fellow - “but who’s to take over 
here while I’m gone^” 

‘ “ I am,” I saxd ‘‘ General Woundwort’s orders But 
come back quickly I don’t want to hang about half the 
mght domg your job ” He scuttled off I turned to the other 

two and saxd, “Stay here and look alive, too I’m going 

round the sentries ” 

Well, then the four of us ran off mto the dark and sure 


run 


we’d gone a little way two sentries popped up 
opus Weallpiledstraightinto them Ithought 
ut they didn’t They fought hke mad and one 


them tore Buckthorn all down 


-unply 


kthorn all down the nose But of course 
us, and m the end we broke past them and 
the field We had no idea which way we 
with the ram and the night we just ran 
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bil slow off the 

orders A n P°°'’ Bugloss wasn’t there to givc tlic 

hear Y^^Vy wc Iiad a fair start. But prcscntly we couJd 
iiear tliat we werc bcing followcd 

were being overtaken 


and wh at was wotsg, we 


Diclld^^?'"" "° J°’'°> roe. Thcy’re all 

know “‘^.‘''5°°’® nothing they don’t 


about moying in wet and darkness 


m 7 jr>i oA-o.j r wmiuicsb. ThcvVe all so 

thme else Tf ° ^ Gouncil that theyVe not afraid of any 

The Datrôl ^ hefore I kncw we wcrc in ti'ouble. 

dark and raiif could actually follow us in the 

ottthatTb ï going to tell the 

wheTwc eame to ^ ^ut to tufn and fight 

almost straip-hf . 8 ''°®^ steep banfc that seemed to slope 

hm °f- 1*"P “to the air. It wa.s steeorr fh,n fhis 


hillside below us here anrï ft, t 

j and the sîope seemed to be 


as if men had made it 

C'tAT -!•* - 


was steeper than this 

regular 


up we went 


how far it was to thp fnn bushes. I donV know 

Iiigh as a welI-gTown ^ ^ should guess it was as 

When we got toarîo”'''®"r ■■ P°''’t°P5 a bit higher. 

stones that shifted a P I°uud ourselves on small. light 
rnmT,i^.h_i_ r^-, ^ we ran on 


ompletely. Then tAr., them. That gave us away 

and two great fifrod h Broad, flat pieces of wood 

of low, hSnnfiî^ °f “°j°’“°de a noise — a kind 

This is men’t:^!^ i'be dark. I was just saying to my- 

side. T Vio,^-. 5 .u ^^I ^lght,” when I fell over the 


self. 


« 


other side. I hadn’f i j , ’ when I fell over the 

was only a very short H whole top of the bank 

just as steep. I went across and the other side was 

dark and fetc.Tif^^ri ^over heels down the bank in the 


against an elder bush 


and there 



Holly stopped and fcïï -t 

what he femembered Af- 7 ^^ ^ though ponderîng on 

It s ffoinö^ Kö * ne said 

^ned next. AlthouglTail^f'^ descrîbe to you what hap- 

nnderstand it ourselves. Bm 

t Wlia.t I^rn orrvinor 


m gomg to say now 
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the cold truth Lord Fnth sent one of his great Messengers 
to save us from thc Efrafan Owsla Each one of us had fallen 
over the cdge of the bank in onc place or another Buckthorn, 
who was half-bhnded with his own blood, went down 
almost to the bottom I’d pickcd myself up and was loolving 
back at the top Therc was just enough hght in the sky to see 
thc Efrafans if thcy came over And thcn - then an enor- 
mous thing - I can’t give you any idca of it - as big as a 
thousand hrududil - bigger - camc ruslung out of the night 
It was full of firc and smokc and light and it roared and 
beat on the metal Imes until thc ground shook beneath it 
It drove in bctwcen us and the Efrafans hke a thousand 
thunderstorms with hghtning I tell you, I was beyond bemg 
afraid I couldn’t movc The flaslung and the noise — they 
split the whole night apart I donH know what happened to 
'‘thc Efrafans cither they ran away or it cut them down And 
then suddenly it was gone and we heard it disappearing, 
rattle and bang, rattle and bang, far away in the distance 
We were completely alone 

‘For a long time I couîdn’t move At last I got up and 
found the others, one by one, in the dark None of us said a ^ 
word At the bottom of the slope we discovered a kind of 
tunnel that went nght through the bank from one side to 
the other We crept into it and came out on the side where 
wcM gone up Thcn we went a long way through the fields, 
tmtil I reckoned we must be well clear of Efrafa We crawled 
into a ditch and slept there, all four of us, until mommg 
There was no reason why anything shouldn’t have come and 
killed us, and yet we knew we were safe You may thmk it’s 
a wonderful thing to be saved by Lord Fnth in his power 
How many rabbits has that happened to, I wonder^ But I 
teîl you, it was far more frightening than bemg chased by 
the Efrafans Not one of us will forget lying on that bank m 
the rain, while the fire-creature went by above our heads 

did it come on our account That’s more than we shall 

ever know 

The next mormng I cast around a bit and soon I knew 
which was the nght direction You know how you always 
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Tbe raîn had stopped and wc sct out. But it was a vcr)' 
3.r journcy back. Wc wcre cxhaustcd long bcfbrc thc cnd 
a exccpt Silver: ï don’t know wliat wc’d have done wjth- 

out im We went on for a day and a night w'ithout any rcal 
les at a . We all felt that the only tliing wc wantcd to do 
Has to gct back hcie as soon as wc could. When I rcached 
e woo this moming I was just limpmg along in a bad 

rearn m ^t really much bettcr than poor oîd Strawberr)', 
m atraid. He never complained, but he’ll need a long rest 

^ Buckthorn - that’s the 

it?^; wound he’s had. But that’s not the worst now. is 
npn#=. ^ Hazel: the worst thmg that could havc hap- 

V>f> nv. • asked me earlier this evening if 1 would 

1 j ^ ^ know you trust me, but Vra 

mpletely done m and I can’t possibly take it on yet. I feel 


as dry and empty 


wnd could blow my fur away 


an autumn puff-ball - as though the 


28. At the Foot of the Hîll 


^rvellous happy n was to fae 
mone, and yet not solitary, 

j and dark, to come 

In sigfat of faome 


Walter de la Mare Tke Filgnm 


‘Sd It tihe t- ’ ’ asted Dandehon. 

evcning, my noi ^ 

more miserable than we câ?i! “°‘ *° 

Just before we silflaV *e -j know.’ 

that I don’t believe am’ ‘can I tell you, Hoîly, 

and three other rahfa, f 7°*^ clse could have brought himself 

‘ Fnth meant us to ^ hack out of a place like that ? ’ 

real reason why we’re here^^^’' feplied Holly. ‘That’s the 
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As he turned to follow Speedwell up the run tliat led mto 
the wood, he found Clover beside hun 'You and your 
fnends must find it strange to go outside and eat grass/ he 
said ‘ You’Il get used to it^ you know And I can promise you 
that Hazel-rah was nght when he told you it’s a better life 
here than m a hutch Come with me and I’ll show you a 

patch of mcej short tail-grass, if Bigwig hasn’t had it all 
while IVe been away ’ 

Holly had taken to Clover She seemed more robust and 
less tmiid than Boxwood and Haystack and was evidently 
doing her best to adapt herself to warren Iife What her 
^ stock might be he could not telh but she looked healthy 
I hke it underground all right/ said Clover, as they came 
up into the fresh air ‘ The closed space is really very much 
hke a hutch, except that it’s darker The difficult thing for 
us is going to be feeding m the open We’re not iised to 
bemg free to go where we hke and we don’t know what to 
do You all act so qmckly and half the time I don^t know 
why I’d prefer not to feed very far from the hole, if you 

don’t mind ’ 

They moved slowly across the sunset grass, nibbhng as 
they went Clover was soon absorbed in feeding, but HoUy 
stopped continually to sit up and smff about him at the 
peaceful, empty down When he noticed Bigwig, a httle 

way off, stanng fixedly to the north, he at once followed his 

gaze 


^Wffiat is it*!^* he asked 

It’s Blackberry/ rephed Bigwig He sounded reheved 
Blackberry came hopping rather slowly down from the 
sky-hne He looked tired out, but as soon as he saw the 
her rabbits he came on faster and made his way to Bigwig 
Where have you been^’ asked Bigwig ‘And where’s 

Fiyerî* Wasn’t he with you^* 

Fiver’s with Hazel,’ said Blackberry ^Hazel’s ahve 
^ s been wounded - it’s hard to tell how badly - but he 

'von’t die * 

The other three rabbits looked at him speechlessly Black- 
erry waitcd, enjoying the effect 
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îîcizcl s ülivc’^ 53.1(3 3îi§^vig, *Aic you surc^ 

Quitc sui c" - 


} 


said Blackbcrry. ‘Hc’s at thc foot of the liill 


at this very momcnt, in that ditch whcic yoii wcrc thc night 

rioliy and Blucbcll arrivcd ’ 

can hardly bclievc it 


-—j —said Holly. Hf it’s truc, it’s the 
best news IVe ever hcard in my lifc. Blackberry, you rcaUy 


sure? What happcncd? TcII 


5 


Fiver found him 


3 


said BîackbeiTy. *Fiver took me 'vvith 

then he went 


him, nearly all the way back to thc farm 
a ong t e ditch and found Hazcl gonc to ground up a land- 

rain e was very wcak from loss of blood and he couldn’t 
ge om n the drain by himself We had to drag lum by his 

good hmd leg He couldn’t turn round 


you 


But how on earth did Fiver know? 

E- knows? You’d better ask 

ditch, Fiver looked to 

hTnrt lY u ^ hurt. He’s got a nasty wound in one 

isn’t broken: and he’s torn all along 
e c eaned up the places as well as we could and 


one side 
then 


we started out to bnng hrm back 


It 


taken us the 


T. 1 - AJJLlli 

and a îmagme it - dayhght, dead silence 

h..„ d'ïtÄïï'üf 


ring. Trnie and again 

parsley and rest 


not a mouse stir 
we had to take cover in the cow 


butterfly on a ^^ 0 ^^^^ the jump, but Fiver was like 
ears "Don’t get unset combed his 

when we eot to th u we could hunt foxes But 

finished and he completely 

taken sheîter in further. He and Fiver have 

you And here I ditch and I came on to tell 


There 


news 


At last and Holly took in l 

I think so ’ renl,L m ^tay there tomght? 


the 




able to manaîïe u Blackberry * I’m sure Hazel won 

‘ I’ll go down there ^ stronger 


I’m sure Hazel won’t be 


Bigwig 


I can help to make the 


AT THE FOOT OF THE HILL 253 

ditch a bit moie comfortable, and probably Fiver will 

be able to do with someone else to help to look after 
Hazel ’ 

‘ I should hurry then, if I were you/ said Blackberry ' The 
sun will be down soon ’ 

‘Hah* ’ said Bigwig ‘ If I meet a stoat, it’d better look out, 
that’s all I’U bring you one back tomorrow, shall I^’ He 
raced off and disappeared over the edge 

‘Let’s go and get the others together/ said Holly * Come 
on, Blackberry, you’U have to tell the whole thing. from the 

begirming ’ 

The three quarters of a mile m the blazing heat, from 
Nuthanger to the foot of the hill, had cost Hazel more pain 
and effort than anything in his Iife If Fiver had not found 
lum, he would have died in the drain When Fiver’s urging 
had penetrated his dark, ebbing stuporj he had at first 
actually tried not to respond It was so much easier to 
remain where he was^ on the far side of the suffermg he had 
undergone Later, when he found himself lying m the green 

gloom of the ditch, with Fiver searching his wounds and 
assurmg him that he could stand and move, stUl he could 
uot face the idea of settmg out to return His torn side 
throbbed and the pam m his leg seemed to have affected his 
senses He felt dizzy and could not hear or smell properly 
At last, when he understood that Fiver and Blackberry had 
nsked a second journey to the farm, m the broadest of day- 
kght, solely to find him and save his lifcj he forced himself 
to his feet and began to stumble down the slope to the road 
His sight was swunming and he had to stop agam and again 
Without Fiver’s encouragement he would have lam down 
once more and given up In the road, he could not climb the 
bank and had to hmp along the verge until he could crawl 
^nder a gate Much later, as they came under the pylon hne, 
ke remcmbered the overgrown ditch at the foot of the hill 
nnd set himself to reach it Once there, he lay down and at 
once returned to the sleep of total c^iiaustion 
^^en Bigwig amved, just bcfore dark, hc found Fivcr 
snatchmg a quick feed m die long grass It was out of the 
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question to disturb Hazcl 



T 


thcy spcnt the 


night crouched beside him on ihc narrow floor. 

ommg outin thc gi cyJiglitbcforc dawn, tJic fîrst crcature 

igwig saw was Kehaar, foraging betwcen tlic eîdcrs Hc 


stamped to attract lns attcntion and Kehaar sailed across to 

one beat of his wmgs and a long gîide 




Meester Pigvig, you fînd Mecster ’Azcl ? 

Ycs, said Bigwig. ‘he’s in the ditch hcre.’ 

not dead ? ’ 

No, but he s wounded and very wcak. Tlie farm men 


hot him with a gun, you know 
^ You get black stones out ? ’ 

^ How do you mean ^ ’ 

coming ïiddle black stones. You never 


c 


p 

No 




I don’t Imow about guns 


5 


ya 


Takc out black 


rii 


stones 


3 


3 


c get bettei 


3 



come now, 


him awat; f'o Hazel and found 

Kehaar Bigwig told him tliat 

himself up the short run 


was outside he 


nnd into the grass 





His dam 


gun 


3 


Urt you. I look, ya ? 


said Kehaar 


C 3 



put liddle stones 



C 


My leg’s still very 


bad. rSrf 

as thouKh^hr'^^'^i ^^baar’s head flicked from side to side 

He S ^nafls in Hazel’s brown fur. 


Now I see you lesr Ma N 

Two shot-gu„ pe&S'’'* ”* W 


out 


no stop 


not long 


3 


haunch. Kehaar deterf^ri^?^^ buried in the muscle of the 

exactly as he imeht h hy smell and removed them 

Hazel had barelv tîm P^^hed spiders out of a crack. 
at the pellets in the frr ^ ”^^®h before Bigwig was snifiîng 

‘ Now ees more bleed^^^ m x- , 
vun, two day. De„ goo? hkÔ brfom 


vait maybe 

Dose rabbits up dere, all 
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vait, vait for Meester ’Azel I tell dem *e come ’ He flew ofF 
before they could reply 

As things tnrned out, Hazel stayed three days at the foot of 
the hill The hot weather continued and for much of the 
time he sat under the elder branches, dozing above ground 
hke some sohtary hlessi and feeling his strength returmng 
Fiver stayed with him, keeping the wounds clean and watch- 
ing his recovery Often, they would say nothmg for hours 
together, lying in the rough, warm grass while the shadows , 
moved to evening, until at last the local blackbird cocked its 
tail and tuck-tucked away to roost Neither spoke of Nut- 
hanger Farm, but Hazel showed plainly enough that for the 
future Fiver, when he gave advice, would have no hard 
task to get him to accept it 

Hrair-roo/ said Hazel one evening, ^what would we have 
done without you*^ We’d none of us be here, would we^’ 

You’re sure we are here, then'^’ asked Fiver 

That’s too mysterious for me,’ rephed Hazel ‘What do 

you mean*^’ 

Well, there’s another place - another country - isn’t 
there^ We go there when we sleep at other times too, and 
when we die El-ahrairah comes and goes between the two 
as hc wants, I suppose, but I never could quite make that 
out, from the tales Some rabbits will tell you it’s all easy 
therc, compared with the waking dangers that they imder- 
stand But I thmk that only sho^vs they don’t know much 
about it It’s a wild place, and vcry unsafe And whcrc are 
we rcally - therc or herc'^’ 

* Our bodies stay here - that’s good cnough for mc You’d 

better go and taik to that Silvcrwecd fellow - hc might knov’^ 
morc ’ 


Oh 


remembcr lum 




1 


fcît 


tll ic 




Hc tcrnfîcd mc and \ct I 


îistcning to lum, you know 
that 1 understood Inm bcttc 
Hc kncw whcrc hc bclongcd, and it wa5 
fcllow, I’m surc hc’s dcad Thcy’d got him au ngnc - inc 
uncs m that countr)' Tlic> don’t gi\c thcir sccrcts awa> for 


asn’t hci c Poor 

Ihc 


uothing, \ou know 


comc HoiK nnd Bîack 
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berr), so we d bcttcr fccî sure wcVc hcrc just for thc moment 


anyway 


HoIIy had alrcady comc down thc hiîî on thc prcvious day 

T?,- thc slors' of his 


Efrafa 


cscapc 


froGi 


When hc had spokcn of his delivcrancc by thc grcat 
apparition m thc night, Fivcr had hstcncd attentivcîy and 


asked onc queslion 


Diditmakcanojsc^’Latcr, whenHoIly 

a gone back, hc told Hazel that hc fclt surc thcrc was some 
natural explanation, thougli hc had no idea what it couW 


the 


hp W î î - iiu iuu<A wxiat iL 

had notbecngjcatlyintcrcstcd Forhim 

their disappointmcnt and 

entirpî Holly had achieved nolhing and this was 

rahtnf J unexpected unfricndliness of ihe Efrafan 

Harel f as soon as they had bcgun to 

tlazel returned to the matter. 


feed 


Holly,’ he said 


C 


hardly any nearer to solving 


Äor’ r and got nothrng to 

ateTd ’ only a fuiy lark, 1’® 

has still got trbTdu^'™ 


at least h Holly, you say it ^vas only a lark, Hazel, but 
got ’ S ve us two does. and they’re the only two weVe 


; 


they any good ? ’ 

human ^ become natural to many male 

fidelity, romln tiV - ideas of protection 

to rabbits althm ~ course, unknown 

tachments much certamly do form exclusive at- 

However thev arp ^^quently than most people realize 
Hazel and Hollv m came naturally to 

as breeding stock fh Nuthanger does simply 

risked theîr lives for^ ^ '^nrren. This was what they had 

their best to settlp ^^^Pb^d Holly. ‘ They’re domg 


very sensible But 

ncver 



you know 
nfraid they may 


they 


tum 


Clover particularly She 
fc extraordmarily helpless, 
nythmg Kke it — and I’m 

out to be delicate in bad weather 


seen 
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They might survive next wmter and then agam tliey might 

not But you weren’t to know that, when you got them out 
of the farm ’ 

‘With a bit of luck, thcy might each have a Iitter before 

the wmter/ said Hazel ‘ I know the brccdmg season’s over, 

but evcrytlung’s so topsy-turvy with us hcre that there’s no 
saying ’ 

‘ Well, you ask me what I thmk,’ said HoIIy H’ll tell you 
I thmk they’re prccious Iittlc to be the only thmg between 
us and the end of everythmg weVe managed to do so far I 
think they may very well not have any kittens for some time, 
partly bccause this isn’t the season and partly because the 
hfe’s so strange to them And when they do, the kittens will 
very likely have a lot of this man-bred hutch-stock m them 
But what else is there to hope for ^ We must do the best we 
can with what we’ve got ’ 

‘ Has anyone mated with them yet ^ ’ asked Hazel 

No, neither of them has been ready so far But I can see 

some fine old fights breakmg out when they are ’ 

That’s another problem We can’t go on with nothmg 
but these two does ’ 

‘But what else can we do^’ 

I know what weVe got to do,’ said Hazel, ‘but I still 
can’t see how WeVe got to ro back and get some does out 

of Efrafa * 

* You might as well say you were going to get them out of 
Inlé, Hazel-rah I’m afraid I can’t have given you a very 

clear descnption of Efrafa ’ 

‘Oh yes, you have - the whole idea scares me stiff But 
'vcYe going to do it ’ 

* It can’t be done ’ 

‘It can’t be done by fighting or fair words, no So it will 
have to be done by means of a tnck ’ 

* There’s no tnck will get the better of that lot, beheve me 
There are far more of them than there are of us they’re 
very highly organized and I’m only telhng the truth when 
I say that they can fight, run and follow a trail every bit as 
well as we can and a lot of them, much better ’ 




ON WAIERSHIP DOWN 


The tri ck 




said Hazcî 


x-jazci, turning lo BIackbcrr>% who aîl 
hrîol u ^ nibbling and Jistcnwg in silencc, 


trick will bave to do thrcc 


t h i ng 


the 


First, it will have to get 


tn ú oI^Efrafa and secondly jt will have to pnt paid 

to Üie pursuit. For a pursuit thcre 


bound to be and 


^ ‘^^cct another miraclc. Eut that’s not all. Once we’re 


clear of the place 


ve got to bccomc impossible to find 


? 


Yes 


beyond _the reach of any Wide Patroi 

said Blackberry doubtfullv. ^ c:> x nui 

A t’-nage aU those ’th.n|s 

, ‘ n® trick, Biackbcrry, is going to be devjsed bj 


Ycs 


agree 


To 





RETURN AND DEPARTURE 


259 

‘Not now/ said Hazcl ‘Timc for imdcrground down 
hcrc - come on But if you two racc up the hiJl, you’ll 
probably bc m ümc for somc morc simshmc at the top 

Good night ’ 


29 Return and Departure 

Hc which hath no stomach to this fight, 

Let him dcpirt, his p'issport shall be made 
And crowns for convoy put into his purse 
\Vc would not dic m tliat man’s company 
That fcars his fcllowship, to dic witli us 

Shakcspcarc Henry V 


The following mormng all the rabbits were out at silflay by 
dawn and there was a good deal of excitement as they waited 
for Hazel During the pre\aous few days Blaclcberry had had 
to repeat several times the story of the joumey to the farm 
^nd the finding of Hazel in the drain One or two had 
s^ggested that Kehaar must have found Hazel and told 
Fiver secretly But Kehaar demed this and, when pressed^ 
^*eplied crypticaily that Fiver was one who had travelled a 
good deabfarther than he had himself As for Hazel, he 
had acquired, m everyone’s eyes, a kind of magical quality 
Of all the warren, Dandelion was the last rabbit to fail to 
do justice to a good story and he made the most of HazeFs 
heroic dash out of the ditch to save his fnends from the 
farmers No one had even suggested that Hazel might have 
been reckless in gomg to the farm Against all odds he had 
got them two does and now he was bnngmg their lucL 
back to the warren 

Just before sunnse Piplan and Speedwell saw Fiver com- 
mg through the wet grass near the summit of the down 
They ran out to meet Inm and waited with hun until Hazel 
came up to them Hazel was hmpmg and had evidently 
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a strain, but after resting and feeding for a 

fn cT ^ down to the warren almost as 

^ as the others The rabbits crowded round. Everyone 

^anled to touch him. He was smffed and tussled with and 

until he felt almost- as though he 


rolled over in the 



of this 


kin^? attacked Human beings, on occasions ui uiw 

thpîr T* ^ <ltiestions, but the rabbits expressed 

senses by provmg to themselves through their 

toTtfn?, '■^ally Hazeî-rah. It was all he could do 

'dtvonderwhatwouldhappen 

I ‘ Th^y’d üch me out, 

This is n L wouldn’t have a crippled Chief Rabbit. 
I his is a test as welj as a welcome 

know it themseîves. I’ll 


done 


, even though they don t 
test them, the rascals. before I’in 


br“e awil®l^r'‘*^"‘ Speedwell off his back and 
wood were nn tt. ^ wood. Strawberry and Box- 

said to &>™tor^jTr fehows hke you ' ’ * 

nearlv fînîci,^.!_rough lot out there 


nearly fînished me 


they 


3 


h shange 


5 


we’re JeamîrHT û-said Boxwood, 'out 

deal. We were just seein^îî^helpmg me a great 
the wind, but that’t; cnm fi^many smeUs I could teh on 

smeUs aie awfuUy stront onTT*'" 
dou’t mean much when you hvt’ShirT “ 

can maV- „ .. ^ oehind wu-e. 


c 


but 


3 


As far 


_ make out, you ali live by smell.- 

‘ K«Tnthe bu ‘° 

of thing And how ~ ^tit alone - ali that sort 

‘More or less ’ on ^*'*’^'vberry ? Are you better^’ 

ioi and sit în the siin ^ Strawberry, ‘ as long as I sleep î 

of my wjts *- .1 ’ , -rah I’ve been terrifîed half ou 


v.Hts - that’c fC 1, tevrjticú halt oui 

' ’fun'™”I kentThTt- ®"'' 

"as û hhe iu 
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*rd rathcr die than go back to Efrafa/ said Strawbcrry^, 
*or nsk going anywhcrc near it I don^t know wluch ^vas 
worsCj the borcdom or the fcar All thc samc/ hc addcd after 
a few momcnls, * thcrc arc rabbits thcrc ho’d bc the same 
as we arc if thcy could only hvc naturally, hkc us Sevcral 
would bc glad to lcavc thc placc if thcy only could * 

Before they wcnt undcrground Hazcl talked to almost all 
the rabbits As he expectcdj they wcrc disappointed ovcr the 
failure at Efrafa and full of mdignation at the ill-treatmcnt 
of Holly and his companions Morc than one thought, 
hke Holly, that the two does wcre hkely to give nse to 

trouble 

‘There should have been morc, Hazel,’ said Bigwig ‘ We 
shall all be at each other’s throats, you know — I don’t sce 
how it’s to be helped * 

Latc in the afternoon Hazel called everyonc into the 

Honeycomb 

‘IVe been thmkmg things over,’ he said ‘I know you 
uiust all have been rcally disappomted not to have got rid 
of me at Nuthanger Farm the other day, so IVe decided to 
go a bit further next time ’ 

‘Where^’ asked Bluebell 

‘To Efrafa,’ replied Hazel, ‘if I can get anyone to come 
^vith me and we shall bnng back as many does as the 

warren needs ’ 

There were murmurs of astonishment, and then Speed- 

well asked,‘How^’ 

'Blackberry and I have got a plan,’ said Hazel, but I m 
not going to explain it now, for this reason You all know 
that this is gomg to be a dangerous business If any of you 
get caught and taken into Efrafa, they’II make you talk aîl 
right But those who don’t know a plan can t give it away 

I^U explam it later on, at the proper tune 

'Are you gomg to need many rabbits, Hazel-rah asked 

Bandehon ‘From all I hear, the whole lot of us wouldn’t be 

enough to fight the Efrafans ’ 

‘ I hope we shan’t have to fight at aîl,’ rephed Hazel, * but 

there’s always the possibility Anyway, it’ll be a longjourney 
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home with the does, and if by any chance we meet a Wide 

^^ way, there have got to be enough of us to deal 

with them ’ ® 


C 


c 


c 


Would we have to go into Efrafa ? ’ asked Pipkin timidly 
No, said Hazel, ‘ we shall - ’ 

I never thought ^—' ’ • . , 


never 


we shall 

Hazel 


nterrupted HoIIy, H never 

come when I should feel 

tliat 


thought that the time would 

J vvwcixu. WJlAt.lX X ÖllVlU.iV4 

tti 1 speak against you But I can only say again ^— 

^ is is 1 ce y to be a complete disaster I kribw what you think 
you re countmg on General Woundwort not having any 
im as c ^ver as Blackberry and Fiver. You’re quite nght 

remains that no one can 

g a bunch of does away from that place. You all know that 


T5 - 'J vxACAl. i UU 0.11 JtVll^ VV 

spen rny ife patrolling and tracking in the open. Welh 
ere are rabbits in the Efrafan Owsla who are better at it 

•“ I m admitting it and they’ll hunt you down 
with your does and kill you Great Frith! We all have to 

fn match some time or other * I know you want only 

^ sensible and give this scheme up 

the best thing to do with a place like Efrafa is 


Beheve me. 


to stay as far away from it as possible. 
riVhH^wu Honeycomb ‘That must be 

the !°’îf ‘°™ ’ ’ ‘ That rabbit wtb 


he’s doing. ’ ‘ I t’s too far 


Well, but Hazel-rah must know what 


■H'oo.r.i ~ -x T - ^ don’t want to go. 

thn^'r OT.... ^ake the best of things 


Tt’s like 


they are: or 


course there’s a risk 


we can put them right once and fbr all. Gf 


happened to Holly and ;re‘ot^“: 
r sk aftcr another, all the 


anyone knows that who’s heard what 

But haven’t we faced one 


^Aaiat do you mcan f-n warren we left 

cyes out ovcr t\vo does wheîf fscratch each other.. 
you’re afraid to go and <rnt plenty m Efrafa that 

glad to comc and 

‘’What does Fiver think?* 


I’m ccrtaînly going 

fcctîy right and thcrc’s 


said Fi\’ 


quietly. ‘Hazel 


nothmg thc matter Wh h;7pl’a"! 
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But I promîsc } ou tliiSj nll of you If I do comc, latcr on, to 
fcel any kind of misg;ivxng, I slianH kccp it lo mysclf ’ 

‘And if tliat happcns, I shan’t ignorc it/ said Hazcl 

Thcrc was silcncc Tfxtn Big\Mg spokc 
'You may as wcll all know that I’m going/ hc said, *and 
wc shall havc Kchaar with us, if that appcals to you at all ’ 
Tlicrc was a buz? of suqîrisc 

‘Of coursc, thcrc arc <omc of us who ought to stay hcrc,’ 
said Hazcl ‘The farm labbits can’t bc cxpcctcd to go and 
I’m not asking anyonc who wcnt the first timc to go back 

agam ’ 

‘I’ll come, though,’ said Silver ‘I hatc Gcncral Wound- 

wort and his Council w ith all my guts and if wc’re rcally 

going to makc fools of thcm I want to bc therc, as long as I 

don’t have to go back msidc the placc — that I couldn’t face 

But aftcr all, you’rc going to nced someone who kno^vs the 
way ’ 

‘I’U come,’ said Pipkm *Hazcl-rah savcd my - I mean, 
I’m sure he loxows what’s - ’ Hc became confused ‘Anyway, 


rii 


come,’ he repcated, m a very nervous voice 


There was a scufîling in the run that led down from thc 
wood and Hazcl callcd, ‘Who’s that?’ 

‘It’s I, Hazel-rah - Blackbcrry ’ 

‘Blackberry^’ said Hazel ‘Why, I thought you’d been 
here all the time Wherc have you been ^ * 

Sorry not to have come before,’ said Blackberry ‘I’ve 
been talking to Kehaar, as a matter of fact, about the plan 
He’s improved it a good dcal If I’m not mistaken, General 
Woundwort’s going to look remarkably silly before we’ve 
fimshed I thought at fîrst that it couldn’t be done, but now 
I feel sure it can * 

‘ Gome where the grass is greener,’ said Bluebell, 

‘And the lettuces grow m rows, 

‘And a rabbit of free demeanour 
‘ Is known by his well-scratched nose ’ 

‘I think I shall have to come, just to satisfy my curiosxty 
ï’ve been opemng and shutting my mouth like a baby bird to 

know about this plan and no one puts anythmg m I suppose 
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Bigwig’s going to dress up as a hrududu and drive aU the 
does across the fîeld.’ 

Hazel turned on him sharply. BluebeU sat up on his hind 
legs and said, ‘Please General Woundwort, sir, I’m only a 
httle hrududu and I’ve left aU my petrol on the grass, so jf 
you wouldn t mind eating the grass, sir, while I just give 

this lady a ride 


3 


Bluebell/ said Hazel, 

I’m sorry, Hazel-rah 


3 


shut up 

replied BluebeU m surprise 


< 



didn t mean any harm I was only trying to cheer everyone 
up^ a bit After aU, most of us feel fiightened at the idea of 

going to this place and you can’t blame us, can you? 
sounds hombly dangerous.’ 



WeU, look here 


3 


said Hazel, ‘we’U finish this meeting 


now Let’s wait and see what we decide - that’s the rabbits 
way No one has to go to Efrafa who doesn’t want to, but 

it s clear enough that some of us mean to go Now I’m off to 
talk to Kehaar myself 


snapping 


and 


He found Kehaar just inside the trees, 

tearii^ with his great beak at a foul-smelhng piece of flak 


mg 


brown flesh 


vvhich seemed to be hanging ffom u 
tracery of bones He wrinkled his nose m disgust at the 

o our, which fiUed the wood around ahd was already 
atti actmg ants and blue-bottles. 

that, Kehaar^’ he asked. ‘It smells 


What on earth 

appallmg i ’ 

‘You not know 
Vater Ees goot ’ 

‘ Come fi om 

thcre ?’ 


Heem feesh 


feesh 


3 


come ffom Peeg 


Big Water 


(Ughî) Did you find it 


heem Down to farm ees plenty peeg 

S 1-- - ■ - ^ SO for food. find hJm all 


Peeg Vater, pick heem 


makc mc t’.nk in abou't Pcê; v;;;'; 

rJicmtcf 00 • Hazcl sat choking with nausea and 

becch-root cn th t- and beat it agamst a 

Oeccu-rooi, so that small fragmcnts flcw 
collcctcd himsclf and made an effort 


as Kel 


round thcm Hc 
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‘Kehaar/ he said, 'Bigwig says you told him you’d come 

and help us to get the mothers out of the big warren * 

' ‘Ya, ya, I come for you Meester Pigvig, ’e need me for 

’elp ’im Ven ’e dere, ’e talk to me, I not rabbit Ees goot, 
ya^’ ^ 


‘Yes, rather It’s the only possible way YouYe a good 

fnend to us^ Kehaar * 

Ya, ya, ’elp you for get mudders But now ees dis, 
Meester ’Azel yÚvays I vant Peeg Vater now - alvays, 
alvays Ees hearmg Peeg Vater, vant to fly to Peeg Vater 
Now soon you go for get mudders, I ’elp you, ’ow you like 
Den, veu you getting mudders, I leave you dere, fly avay, 
no come back But I come back anudder time, ya ^ Gome 
in autumn, in vinter I come hve ’ere vid you, ya^’ 

We shall miss you, Kehaar But when you come back 
wc II have a fine wairen here, with lots of mothers You’ll 
he^able to feel proud of all you did to help us ’ 

‘ Ya, vill be so But Meester ^Azel, ven you go ^ I vant ’elp 
you but I no vant vait fbr go Peeg Vatcr Ees hard now fbr 
stay, you know^ Dis vat you do, do heem queek, ya^’ 
Bigwig came up the run, put his head out of the hole and 

stopped in horror 


‘rnth up a tree* ’ he said ' What a fearful smell * Did you 
hill it, Kehaar, or did it die under a stone ^ ’ 

You hke, Mecstcr Pigvig'ï’ I pring you mce hddle pit, ya^ ’ 
Bigwig,’ said Hazel, ‘can you go and tell all the othcrs 
that weVe sctting off at day-break tomorrow^ Holly will 
^ook after tlungs hcre untii we gct back and Buckthom, 
Strawbcrry and the farm rabbits arc to stay with him Any- 
onc clsc who wants to stay wili be perfcctly frce to do so ’ 
‘Don’t worry,’ said Bigwig, from thc holc ‘ ITI scnd thcm 
alî up to silflay with Kchaar TheyTI go an^^v^hcrc you hkc 
bcforc a duck can divc ’ 
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30. A New Journey 

An undertaking of great advantage, but nobody to Lnow what it is 

Gompany Prospectus of the Soutli Sea Bubblc 


With the exception of Buckthorn and the addition of Blue- 

Dell, the rabbits who set off from the southem end of the 
beech hanger early the next mormng were those who had 
teit Sandleford with Hazel five weeks before Hazel had said 
aothing more to persuade them, feehng that it would be 
oetter simply to leave things to set m his favour He knew 
fhat they were afraidj for he was afraid himself Indeed, he 
^essed that they^ hke himselfj could not be free from the 
thought of Efrafa and its grim Owsla But workmg against 
f^s fear was theur longing and need to find more does and 
the knowledge that there were plenty of does in Efrafa Then 
there was their sense of mischief All rabbits love to trespass 
^nd steal and when it comes to the pomt very few will 
^drmt that they are afraid to do so, unless (hke Buckthom 
or Strawberry on this occasion) they know that they are not 
fit and that their bodies may let them down in the pinch 
Again, m speaking about his secret plan, Hazei had aroused 
their curxosity He had hoped that, with Fiver behmd him, 
he could lure them with hints and promises and he had 
been right The rabbits trusted him and Fiver, who had got 
them out of Sandleford before at was too late, crossed the 
Eubome and the commonj taken Bigwig out of the wire, 
founded the warren on the downsj made an ally of Kehaar 
and produced two does against all odds There was no telhng 
what they would do next But they were evidently up to 
somcthingj and since Bigwig and Blackberry scemed to be 
confîdently m on it, no one was ready to say that lie would 
rather stay out, espccially smce Hazel had made it clear that 
anyone who wished could remain at home and wclcome 
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^plying that if he was so poor-spirited as to choose to iniss 


the exploit, they could do without him 


Holly, in whom 


loyalty was second nature, had said no more to queer the 
pitch He accompanied them as far as the end of the wood 
with all the cheerfulness he could muster; only beggmg 

Hazel - - 

dange 
said. ‘ 




out of heating of the rest, not to under-rate the 

r. Send news by Kehaar when he reaches you/ he 
and come back soon.’ 

as Silver guided them southwards along 


Nevertheless 


lûgher ground to the west of the farm, almost all 
they were g 


now 


that 

ctually committed to the adventure. felt dread 


an apprehension They had heard enough about Efrafa to 

stoutest heart. But before reachmg it — or where 
ever they were going — they had to expect two days on the 
open down. Foxes, stoats, weasels — any of these might be 

the only recourse would be flight above 

and broken, slower 


was 



ground Xheîr progress_iL/i 

than t^t which Holly had made with his picked band of 

three Rabbits strayed, took alarm, stopped to rest. After a 
time Hazel divided them into groups, led by Silver, Bigwig 

an hmasem Yet still they moved slowly, like climbers on a 

roc - ^e, first some and then others takmg their tum to 
cross the same piece of ground 

But at least the cover was good June was moving towards 

J y an gh summer. Hedgerows and verffes were at their 

thickest The rabbits sheltered m dim-green, 
p^b • —flowering maijoram and cow- 



vinf>r’c K spotted hairy-stemmed clumps - 

blooming red and blue above their heads. 
fimï. towermg stalks of yellow muUein. Some- 

meadow ^ along open turf, coloured like a tapestry 

their anv -boaî, centaury and tormentil Because of 

frrnnnd nnd^ ^ ^ because they were nose-to- 

HTd tK ^ ahead, the way seemed long. 

would havTfound’the downsT'''' ^''7 

,r.tr 5 ^ r morc opcn, without stand- 

1 ^ r ^ ^ Srazed closc by sheep; and they could hardly 

have hoped to go far unobscrvcd by encmics. But the sheep 
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vvere long gone and the tractors had ploughed great ex- 
panses for wheat and barley The smell of the green, standmg 
com was round them all day The mice were numerous and 
so were the kestrels The kestrels were disturbing, but Hazel 
ad been nght when he gucssed that a healthy, full-grown 
rabbit was too large a quarry for them At all events, no 
one was attacked from above 

Some tmie before m-Fnth, m the heat of the day, Silver 
I^used m a little patch of thorn There was no breeze and 

sweet, chrysanthemum-hke smell of 
t e flowenng compositae of dry uplands - corn-chamomile, 
yarrow and tansy As Hazel and Fiver camc up and squatted 
^side hun, he looked out across the open ground ahead 

There, Hazel-rah,’ he said, ‘ that’s the wood that HoUy 
didn’t like ’ 

Two or three hundred yards away and directly across their 
uCj a belt of trees ran straight across the down, stretching in 
cach direction as far as they could see They had come to the 
ne of the Portway — only mtermittently a road ~ which runs 
north of Andover, through St Mary Bourne with its bells 
und streams and watercress beds, through Bradley Wood, 

the downs and so to Tadley and at last to Sil- 
cnester - the Romans’ Calleva Atrebatum Where zt crosses 
kc downs, the hne is marked by Caesar’s Belt, a strip of 
'vyoodland as straight as the road, narrow mdeed but more 
man three miles long In this hot noon-day the trees of the 
clt were looped and netted with darkest shadow The sun 
uy outszde, the shadows inside the trees AU was stiU, save 
or the grasshoppers and the falling finch-song of the yellow- 
hnnimer on the thorn Hazel looked steadily for a long timc, 
istenmg with razsed ears and wrinkling his nose in the 

unmovmg air 

I canT see anythmg wrong with it,’ he said at last * Can 
you, Fiver*^’ 

Noj* repîied Fiver * Holly thought it was a strange kind of 
^ood and so it is, but tliere don’t seem to bc any men therc 
the same, somcone ought to go and makc sure, I suddosc 

Shalîl?’ 00 , ov- 


nose in the 
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The thiid group had comc up \vhï\c Hazel had becn 

gazmg at the Beltj and now all tlie rabbits wcrc cithcr nib 

Oimg or resüng, with cars laid flat, in the Iight green 

sun-and-shade of the thorn thickct. 

Is Bigwig there?^ asked Hazcl. 

^ roughout tlie morning Bigwig had scemcd unlike hini 

siient and preoccupicd, %\dth Httlc attcntion for what 
going on around him. If his courage had not becn 


self 
was 


•L„ j . , —jLixö i.uuicigc iiau liut 

frJrr. might have bcen thought that he was 

hp;,r?f one long halt BluebeU had over- 

latpr Hazeî, Fiver and Blackberry and 

thoügli Bi^ig soundcd for all the world as 


where 


were being reassured 


C 



1 'L j ’f ^ VI.* wv-i, X igijLtiiigj âny** 

iie nad heard him say, ‘ but I still reckon that tîus 


game is more 

rephed Hazel 


m someone eîse’s hne than mine 

youre the only one that can do it 


No/ 

and 


rememhpr tn’ ^ only one that can do it: and 

denenfto .!Vïî,^ sport, if the farm raid was. Everytlung 


on it 


depends 

him, he added 


Then 




eahzing that Bluebell could hear 


to fi:et u<;pH t keep on thinking about it and try 

get used to the idea. We must get on Sow. ’ Bigwig had 


“hf/ ^^dgero; g;7up. 

flower^g this^'and W Vw ‘"‘"“P “"S^ort and 

W l^-r.-ked abruptly 


îike to fio and^h iPf^ff^-Tah) answered Hazel, ‘'would you 

any Stfor ren r ^ *^ ’'°*' 

would vou anrt tif hke that, just chase them off, 

^*"^ -d teU us’ iVs all right 


‘Rio^AT^rv u j , — s aii rigiit" 

we inside theJrange Patrols go out^ Are 

ndpr'ÎI^T^ ^ess that we are.’ said Silver. ‘As 


understand it, the 


pushine- sorf range is up to the patrol. Under 

belicve ’ ^ ^ patrol may go out a long way, 




I see, said Hazel. ‘WelT T »+ +7 

if it can possiblv be ^ ^ ^ ^ patrol 

must eet b?iri- +,.v r. ^we do, not one of them 


must gct back to Efrafa 


That s one reason why I brought 
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so many of us But by way of avoiding tliem, I’m gomg to 
try to make use of tlus wood Perhaps they don’t fancy it 
any more than Holly did ’ 

‘But surely it doesn’t run the way we want to go^’ said 

Silver 

‘Wc’re not going to Efrafa, though,’ said Hazel ^We’re 
gomg to find somewhere to hide, as near to it as we can 
safely get Any ideas ^ ’ 

‘ Only that it’s tembly dangerous, Hazehrah/ said 
Silver ^You canH get ncar Efrafa safely and I don’t know/ 
how you can begin to look for somewhere to hide And then 
the patrol - if there is one - they’ll be cunnmg brutes 
They nught vcry well spot us and not show themselves at 
all — simply go and report ’ 

‘ Well, here comcs Bigwig back again,’ said Hazel ' Is it all 
right, Bigwig*^ Good — let’s get them mto the wood and go 
down the length of it a little way Then we must shp out on 
the other side and make sure that Kehaar finds us He’s 
commg to look for us this afternoon and at all costs we 
mustn’t miss him ’ 

Less than half a mile to the west, they came upon a 
spinney adjoming the southern edge of Caesar’s Belt To the 
west again was a shallow, dry downland combe, perhaps 
four hundred yards across and overgrown with weeds and 
rough, yellowing summer tussocks There, well before sun- 
set, Kehaar, flymg westwards down the Belt, spotted the 
rabbits lying up, all among the nettles and goose-grass He 
sailed down and alighted near Hazel and Fiver 

' How’s HoIIy ^ * asked Hazel 

* ’E sad,’ said Kehaar ‘ ’E say you no come back ’ Then 
he added, ‘ Mees Glover, she ready for mudder ’ 

‘That’s good,’ said Hazel Hs anyone domg anythmff 

about it ^ ’ 

‘Ya, ya, ees all to fight ’ 

‘ Oh well, I suppose it’ll sort itself out ’ 

‘Vat you do now, Meester ’AzeP’ 

'This is where you start helpmg, Kehaar We need a 
place to hide, as near the big warrcn as we can safely get - 
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r«bb;ts wo„’t us.»you 


the 

soiïîething' 


country well enough 




perhaps you can 



î^eester ’Azel 

Weli 


’ow close you vant ? 


‘Wf>îï « r 7 you vant i" 

Honeycomb than Nuthanger Farm is from the 

neycomb. In fact. that’s rcaUy about the limit ’ 


nver 


Ees only von t’ing, Meester 
aen dey not find you 


Azel. You go udder side 


Na na^rabVr ^ ^ean we swim across?’ 

queek.’Bmeesprito^Tuddr 

T7r,. p«age, den udder side plenty place for hide. 


Ees close to varren, like you say 


do ? ’ 

What d.!^ou tl^k ^ 7 ^ '■ubbits no find you.’ 

It sounds bette^an 

:av it. but I tbînV ^ said Fiver. ‘I hate 

even îf ? to go straîght there as fast as 


to say it 

we can 


. even if it makes 


dunger aU the thne ° 

it we can rest ’ down. 


Welî 


exhausted. We’re in 

but once we get olf 


it 




5 


ve' S’h brfwf °“ *’’’ “Sht> if they’U do 


Start fu Inléî’ There’îî^h they must fbed and rest fîrst 

‘Oh hnw Vr ^ be a moon ’ 

, to loathe 


fu Inlé 

Howev 


3 


said Blackberry 


those words "start” and 



rest. Althouffh he 

terful, he could lel twl ‘° coufi<i“t 

Parrying one or two ^dge, and after 

wonder how he could StmS I. °"‘7° P'“’ ‘° 

b° räThrT" “'"y werrready “4 ®?‘ 

bad been forced to rest în leadership, when they 

east it was sood m ^bove the Enbome. At 


ey-vvere as tough a bunrb one was exhausted now 

at a blade ofgrass to chootr t, ^ cver raided a garden 

cboose between them, thought Hazel 
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Pipkm and Fivcr lookcd as frcsh as Silvcr and Bigwig Slill, 
a lilllc cntcitammcnt woiild bc all to thc good and raisc 
thcir spints Hc was just gomg to spcak up whcn Acom 
savcd lîim thc troublc 

‘Will you tcll us a story, Dandclion^’ hc askcd 
‘Ycs* ycs^’ siid scvcral othcrs ‘Cornc on* Makc it a 
stunnci wlulc youVc at it ^ ’ 

‘All right/ said Dandchon ‘PIow about “El-ahraiiah 
and thc Fox m thc Watcr”^’ 

‘Lct’s have “Thc IIolc m ihc Sky”,’ said Hawkbit 
‘No^ not that/ said Bigwig suddcnly Hc had spokcn vciy 
httlc all thc cvcning and cvcryonc lookcd round ‘ If youVc 
going to tcll a 5101*)»^, thcrc’s only onc I ’vvant/ he wcnt on 
‘ “El-ahrairah and tlic BHck Rabbit of Inlc ” ’ 

‘Pcihaps not that onc/ said Hazcl Bigwig roundcd on 

him, snarling 

‘ If thcrc’s gomg to bc a story, don’t you tlunk IVe got as 
good a nght as anyonc to choosc it^’ he askcd 

Hazcl did not rcply and aftcr a pausc, during wliich no 
one clsc spokc, Dandclion, with a rathcr subducd manncr, 
bcgan 


31 The Story of El-ahrairah and the 

Black Rabbit of Inlé 


The powcr of the night, the press of the storm, 

Thc post of the foc, 

Wherc hc stands, thc Arch Fear in a visible form, 

Yet the strong man must go 

Robert Browning Prosptce 


‘Sooner or later, everytlung leaks out and animals get to 
hear what others think about them Some say that it was 
Hufsa who told King Darzin the truth about the trick with 
the lettuces Others say that Yona the hedgehog went 
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gossiping in the copses. But however ît was, King Darzin got 

to know that he had been made a fool when he delivered his 
lettuces to the marshes of Kelfazin. He did not call his 


soldiers out to fight 


not yet. But he made up his mind that 


he would find an opportunity to get his own back on E 1 
ahrairah. El-ahrairah knew this and he warned all his 

people to be careful, especially when they went about alone. 

Now late one afternoon in Februaryj Rabscuttle led 


son^ of the rabbits out to a rubbish heap on the edge of a 
garden, some way away from the warren. The evening 


came on cold and misty and well before twzlight a fbg came 
own thick. They set off for home but they got lost: and 
t en they had trouble with an owl and became confused 
over t eir direction Anyway, Rabscuttle got separated 


time 


swore he would 


tunnel from the wood into 


lom t e others and after wandering about for some 
le strayed into the guards’ quarters outside King Darzin’s 
city: and they caught îum and took him up to the king. 

his chance to spite El-ahrairah. He 
^ scuttle into a special prison-hole and every day he 
s ^ roug t out and made to work, sometimes in the frost, 

ggmg and tunnelling But El-ahrairah .ww.v. .... 

Hnpc ^ somehow. And so he did, for he and two of his 

thp h diggmg «- cLAiiiici ixum tiie wuuu 

AnH m Rabscuttle had been set to work. 

down Wh ^ came near to the hole in the bank 

be diffffinf^^t been sent. He was supposed to 

were^watfh^ the hole into a store-room and the guards 

while he worked_J_ 

and thp\r '>u ^ could hear-him scratching in the dark. 

through *e wooi"'* 

angry mdeed Darzin, he became very 

start a wai' * .t dctermmed that this time he would 

Sddiors ITotf- once and for all. His 

Fenlo- biif fb “Sht and went to the meadows of 

trict Ä sum“bTf rabbit-holes 

thcy mct El-ahra’irah ai!d fb °'’”u 

Q^nd the other rabbits They were not 


reached him 


But El-ahrairah 


When the 


Some 
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uscd to figliting m narrow placcs m thc dark and tlicy got 
bittcn and scratchcd until thcy wcrc glad to comc out tail- 
first 

‘But tlicy didn’t go a^siy thcy sat outsidc and waitcd 
Whcncvcr any of tlic rabbxts tncd to silflay thcy found their 
cncmics rcady to jump on thcm Kmg Darzin and his 
soldxcrs couldn’t watch all thc holcs - thcrc werc too many - 
but thcy crc quick cnough to dash off whcrevcr thcy saw a 
rabbit show his nosc Vcry soon El-ahrairah’s pcoplc found 
that it was all tlicy could do lo snatch a mouthful or two of 
grass — just cnought to kccp ahvc - bcforc tliey had to bolt 
undcrground again El-alirairah tricd cvcry tnck he could 
thmk of, but hc couIdnH bc nd of King Darzm or gct his 
o\vn pcoplc away Thc rabbits bcgan to bccome tlun and 
miscrable undcrground and somc of them fcll ill 

‘At last El-ahrairah fclt quitc dcsperate and one night, 
whcn he had bccn nsking his life agam and again to bnng 
down a few mouthfuls of grass for a doe and hcr family 
whose fathcr Ixad becn killed the day bcfore, he callcd out, 
*'Lord Frith* I w^ould do anything to save my people* I 
would drivc a bargam with a stoat or a fox - yes, or with the 

BlackRabbit oflnlé*’’ 


‘Now as soon as hc had said this, El-ahrairah reahzed m 
his hcart that if therc was one creature anywhere who might 
have the will and certainly had the power to destroy his 
cnemies, it was the Black Rabbit of Inlc For he was a rabbit 
and yet more powerful than King Darzm a thousand times 


ovcr But the thought made El-ahrairah sweat and shudder, 
so that he had to crouch down where he was m the run 


After a time he wcnt to hxs own burrow and began to think 
of what he had said and what it meant 


‘ Now as you all know, the Biack Rabbit of Inle is fear and 
everlastmg darkness He ts a rabbit, but he is tliat cold, bad 
dream from which we can only entreat Lord Frith to save 
us today and tomorrow When the snare is set m the gap, 
the Black Rabbit knows where the peg is dnven, and when 
the weasel dances, the Black Rabbit is not far off You all 
know how some rabbits seem just to throw their hves away 
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Rabbit biings sickness too. Or again^ he will 


come in 


behveen tw'o jokes and a theft: but the truth is that their 
foohshness comes from the Biack Rabbit, for it is by his wdU 

^at they do not smell the dog or see the gun. The Black 

the 

night and call a rabbit by name: and then that rabbit must 
go out to him, even though he may be young and strong to 
save himself from any other danger. He goes with the Black 
Rabbit and leaves no trace behind. Some say that the Black 
Rabbit hates us and wants our destruction But the truth 
or so they taught me — that he too serves Rord Frith and 
oes no more than his appointed task — to bring about w^hat 
must be. We come into the world and we have to go: but 
we do not go merely to serve the tum of one 


another. If that 


enemy 


or 


we would all be destroyed in a day 


,. ^ Black Rabbit of Inlé and only by 

wi ' -^d though that wilJ seems hard and bitter to us 
u . yet in his way he is our protector, for he knows Frith^' 


promi^ to the rabbits and he wiU revenge any rabbit who 
may c an(^ to be destroyed without the consent of himself. 

^ game-keeper’s gibbet knows w^hat 

wiiî can bring down on eld who think they 

will do what they wili. 

'''Sht alone in his burrow and his 
tripd^r^ ^ . As far as he knew, no rabbit had ever 

aboiif îf ^ ^ nund But the more he thought 

trance- fn could for hunger and fear and the 

more it rabbits face-to-face with death 

su cces^ K ^ C4 there was at least a chance of 

It uotiîrî K. 1 ’ ^ the offer to be accepted 

Thc Blark ^ f ^ ^l^ck Rabbit at aU 

he milf his life: yet stiU, perhaps 


the 




n^ight gct 


chance to try something else. Only, there 


côuîd -u- V y 2>umei;mng eise. tJniy, tneic 

v/cre to bc hnrf Black Rabbit. If liis people’s safety 

hrc. So unlcss raoans, the price would be 

u — r- iic would. îiot rctum ««r/^nTrï 


thcrcroro nf'f-rT ^ iic wouid not retum. He would 

companion to bring back whatever it was 
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that was going to overtlirow King Darzm and save the 


warren 

‘ In the mormngj El-alirairah went to find Rabscuttle and 
they talked far mto the day Then he called his Owsla fo- 
gether and told them what he meant to do 

' Later that evemng, in the last of the twihght, the rabbits 
came out and attacked Kmg Darzm’s soldiers They fought 
very bravely and some of them were kiUed The enemy 
thought they were trymg to break out of the warren and did 
everything they could to surround them and force them 
back into their holes But the truth was that all the fighting 
was simply to distract Kmg Darzm’s attention and keep 
his soldiers busy As darkness set in, El-ahrairah and Rab- 
scuttle shpped out from the other end of the warren and 
made off down the ditch, while the Owsla fell back and 
King Darzin’s soldiers jeered at them down the holes As 
for Khng Darzm, he sent a message to say that he was ready 
to talk to El-ahrairah about terms of surrender 


‘ El-ahrairah and Rabscuttle set out on their darkjourney 
What way they went I don’t know and no rabbit knows 
But I always remember what old Feverfew - d’you remem- 
ber him"^ - used to say when he told this story They didnT 
take long,” he said ^‘They took no time at all No They 
Iimped and stumbled through a bad dream to that temble 
place they were bound for Where they were traveUmg, the 
sun and moon mean nothmg and wmter and summer less 
But you will never know” - and then hc used to look all 
round at us - “you will never know and neither do I, how 
far El-ahrairah went on his journey into the dark You see 


great stone stickmg out of the ground How far 


middle ^ Spht the 


Then vou’Il know 


At last thev came to a hieh place whcrc there 


grass They scrambled upwards, ovcr splinters of slatc^ 
among grey rocks bigger than shecp Mist and icy ram 
swxrlcd about thcm and there was no sound but the tncklmg 
of water and sometimes, from far abovc, thc cry of some 


grcat, cvil 


And thcse sounds cchocd, for 


wcre bctwecn black cUfis of stone, tallcr than the tallcst 
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trees Tîie snow lay in patches all about, for the sun never 
s one to melt it. The moss was slippery and whenever they 
pus red out a pebble, it rattled down and down behind them 

gullies. But El-ahrairah knew the way and on he 
until the mist grew so thick that they could see 
nothing. Then they kept close to tlie cliff and Httle by 
1 e, as they went, it overhung them imtil it made a dark 
100 a ove their backs. Where the cliff ended wäs the 


went 


5 


the 


r j tunnel, Iike a huge rabbit hole. In the freezing 
o an silence, El-ahrairah stamped and fiashed his tail to 

And then, as they were about to go into the 
T ^ ^ reahzed that what they had ihought, jlul luu 

T> ^ t“ock was not rock. It was the 

roM CT Inlé, close beside them, still as lichen and 

coid as the stone.’ 

'T said Pipkm, starîng into the dusk and trembling, 

c™ ' this story. I know Pm not brave 


It s all right, Hlao 

. 5 T 


9 


said Fiver, ‘you*re not the only 


tachrrî t I, ^ himself seemed composed and even de- 
raS ir'äf a^erf r- could be sa.d for any other 


but Piplon was hardly to reahze 
catchw"„®î r 'r watch *e spiders 

catctimg moths, shall we?" said Fiver ‘-c t „„ 


-o suau we.-" said Fi 

rt:; — I - P-‘oh of vetch 


think I can re 


Still 


it must be somewhere 


talkmg quietly, he led Pipkin out into the 




uncertain whether “etumi!* “ Dandehon hesitated 

‘I think don’t leave anything out ’ 

be known fsaid Ha rff^ ^ ^ truth could 

in that - one can Jay what happens 

and we do nof 'r <■ -“t-ahrairah went of his own accord 
aware of thr TUc T told, when they first became 

nccds tfefmost Aod down tL tunnel 

thcy did although thTvï^T^ nowhere else to run And this 

l'im and all dcpended T P“'>P°®u to encounter 

thfrcrently from aU of ns. aTd t^'' 

and the end too. was no differentj 
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for when thcy had done slipping and trippmg and falling 
along the tunnel, they found themselves in a vast, stone 
burrow All was of stone the Black Rabbit had dug it out 
of the mountain witli his cîaws And there they found, 
waitmg for them, lum from whom they had fled There 
were others m that burrow also — shadows without sound or 
smell The Black Rabbit has his Owsla too, you know I 
would not care to meet them 

‘ The Black Rabbit spoke wth the voice of water that falls 
into pools m echoing places in the dark 

‘ ‘‘El-alu-airah, why have you come here^” 

* ‘'I have come for my people/’ whispered El-alu’airah 

* The Black Rabbit smelt as clean as last year’s bones and 
in the dark El-ahrairah could see his eyes, for they were 
red with a hght that gave no Iight 

‘ “You are a stranger here, El-ahrairah/’ said the Black 
Rabbit “You are alive “ 


* ‘‘My lord/’ repîied El-ahrairah, “I have come to give 
you my hfe My hfe for my people ” 

‘The Black Rabbit drew lus claws along the floor 
‘ “Bargains, bargains, El-ahrairah,” he said ‘^There is 
not a day or a night but a doe offers her life for her kittens. 


or some honest captam of Owsla his hfe for his Chief 
Rabbit’s Sometimes it is taken, sometimes it is not But 


there is 
be ” 


no bargain, for here, what is, is what must 


‘El-ahrairah was silent But he thought, “Perhaps I can 
tnck him into takmg my Iife He would keep a promise, as 

Prince Rainbow kept his ” 

‘ “ You are my guest, El-ahrairah/’ said the Black Rabbit 
Stay in my burrow as long as you wish You may sleep 
here And you may eat here, and they are few indeed who 
can do as much Let him eat,” he said to the Owsla 

* ‘‘We wiU not eat, my lord,’’ said El-ahrairah, for he 
kncw that if he ate the food which they gave lum m that 
burrow, his secret thoughts wouîd become plam and there 
would be an end of tncks 


C C( 


Then at least we must entertam you/ said the Black 
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Rabbit 


C 


You must feel at home, El-ahrairah, and make 


yourself comfortable Come, let us play bob 
‘ “Very welL” said El-ahrairah “ - - ’ '' 


stones 


and if I win, my lord 


perhaps you will be so good as to accept my life in return 
for my people’s safety 


3) 


said the Black Rabbit 


But 


win 


E1 


I will,” said the Black Rabbit. “But if I win, E1 
ahrairah, you shall give me both your tail and your whis 


kers 


The stones were brought and El-ahrairah sat down 


in 


the cold and the echoes to play against the Black Rabbit of 
n e Now as you may suppose, El-ahrairah knew how to 

well as any rabbit that 
m that dreadful place, with 


play bob-stones He could play 


ever covered a cast. But there _. 

the Black Rabbit s eyes upon him and the Owsla who made 
no sound - try as he would, his wits deserted him and even 
e ore cast, he felt that the Black Rabbit knew what was 
own e Black Rabbit showed nfever the least haste fîe 
? ^^5 snow falls, without sound or change, until at 


last El-ahrairah 

could not win 


spirit failed him and he knew that He 


to the Owsla, El-ahrairah, ” 
tn 1 ^ ^ R3.bbit5 ^^and they will show you a burrow 

T 'iA shall return tomorrow and if you are still here 

* are free to leave whenever you wish ’ ’ 

tTil 7 ? j took El-ahrairah away and cut off his 

splf V, ^ whiskers and when he came to him- 

wii-ii ^ with Rabscuttle in a hollow stone burrow, 
f « opemng to the mountain outside 

For Frtfn ^^d Rabscuttle, “ what will you do now ^ 

the dark away I can feel for both of us in 


c <c 


Gcrtamly not 


33 


said El-ahrairah. He still hoped to get 


“ ‘■•ad«.onal game of rabb.ts 


stoncs, frainnpr,tc V",B'iiuc oi raoDits It is played with small 

l..nd orSî," ! O **”= rundamentally n .s a very simple 

tf.0 ground^ïcov»cS ‘ “f 

harard somc sort of sitiL ^ f® The opponent must then 

<i‘vrl, rough or smooth naturc, e g one or two, light or 
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what he wanted from the Black Rabbit somehow and he 
felt sure that they had been put mto this burrow so that they 
would be tempted to steal away Certainly not I can make 
do very well with some willow-herb and clematis Go out 
and get somcj Rabscuttle, but make sure you come back 
before tomorrow evemng You had better try to bring some 
food, too, if you can 

* Rabscuttle went out as he was told and El-ahrairah was 
left alone He slept very httle, partly for the pain and partly 
for the fear that never left himj but chiefly because he was 
still searching for some tnck that would serve his turn The 
next day Rabscuttle retumed with some pieces of tumip and 
after El-ahrairah had eaten them, Rabscuttle helped him to 
patch hunself up with a grey tail and whiskersj madc from 
the winter drift of clematis and ragwort In the evcnmg he 
went to meet the Black Rabbit as though notlung had 

happened 

‘ “Wellj El-ahrairahj” said the Black Rabbît — and hc 
did not wnnkle his nosc up and down when he smffed, but 
thrust it forwardj as a dog does - “my burrow cannot be 
what you are used to but perhaps you have done your best 
to make yourself comfortable ^ ” 

‘ have, my lord,” said El-ahraîrah am glad that 
yoü allow mc to stay ” 

‘ “Perhaps wc will not play bob-stoncs tonightj” said thc 
Black Rabbit “You must understand, El-ahrairah, that I 
have no wish to make you suffer I am not onc of thc Tliou- 
sand I rcpeat, you may stay or leavc as you pîcasc But if 
you are gomg to rcmainj pcrhaps you would care to hcar a 

stor)% and to tell one yoursclf, if you likc 

* ‘‘ Ccrtainly, my lord,” said El-ahrairah, “And if I can 
tcll a story as good as yours, pcrhaps you will acccpt my Ixfc 
ond grant the safety of my peoplc ” 

‘ ‘T will,” said thc BHck Rabbit “But ifnot, El-ahrairah, 

you will havc to forfcit >our cars ** Hc waitcd to scc ulicthcr 
Eî-ahrairah wouîd rcfusc thc wagcr, but hc did not 

*Thcn thc Black Rabbu told such a talc of fcar and dark- 
ncss as frozc thc hearts of Rabscultlc and El-ahrairah tshcrc 
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they crouched on. the rock, for they knew that every word 
was true Their wits turned. They seemed to be plunged in 
icy clouds that numbed then* senses; and the Black Rabbit s 
story crept into their hearts hke a worm into a nut, leaving 
them shrivelled and empty. When at last that terrible story 
was ended, El-ahrairah tried to speak. But he could not 
collect his thoughts and he stammered and ran about the 
floor, hke a mouse when the hawk ghdes low. The Black 

Rabbit waited silently, with no sign of impatience. At last it 
was clear that there would be no story from El-ahrairah, 
and the Owsla took him and put him into ’a deep sleep i 
and when he woke, his ears were gone and only Rabscuttle 
was beside him in the stone burrow, crymg like a kitten. 

‘ “Oh, master,” said Rabscuttle, “what good can this 
sufîering brmg ^ For the sake of Lord Frith and the green 
grass, lel me take you home.” 

^ “Nonsense,” said El-ahrairah “ Go out and get me two 

good, big dock-leaves They will do very well for ears ” 

‘ “They will wither, master,” said Rabscuttle, “and I am 

withered now.” 

‘ “ They will last long enough,” said El-ahrairah grimly> 
for whal I have to do But I cannot find the way.” 
‘When Rabscuttle was gone, El-ahrairah fbrced himself 
to tlunk clearly The Black Rabbit would not accept his lifc. 
Also, it was plain that he himself would never be able to 
win any sort of wager against him: he might as well try to 
run a race across a sheet of ice But if the Black Rabbit did 
not hate him, why did he inflict these sufîermgs upon him ^ 

To destroy his courage and make bim give up and go away. 

But why not srniply send him away^ And why wait, befbre 
hurtmg him, till he himself proposed a wager and lost it^ 
Thc answer came to him suddenly These shadows had no 
power either to send him away or to hurt him, except with 
bis own consent They would not help him, no. They would 
scck posscssion of his will and break it if they could But 
supposing that hc could find among them something that 
Mould savc his people, could they stop him from taking it 

awav? 
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‘Wlien Rabscuttle came back, he helped El-ahrairah to 
disguise his horrible, mauned head with two dock-leaves m 
place of ears and after a wlule they slept But El-alirairah 
kept dreaming of his starvmg rabbits waitmg m the runs to 
push back Kmg Darzin’s soldiers and placing all their hopes 
on him and at last he woke, cold and cramped, and 
wandered out into the runs of the stone warrên As he hmpcd 
along, trailmg the dock-leaves on either side of his head ~ 
for he could not raise or move them hke the ears he had 
lost - he came to a place from which several narrow runs 
led down deeper mto the ground and here he found two of 
the ghastly, shadowy Owsla moving about some dark 
business of their own They turned and stared, to make 
him afraid, but El-alirairah was past being afraid and he 
stared back at them, wondermg what they had m mind to 
persuade lum to lose 


‘ “Turn back, El-ahrairah/’ said one at last “ You have 
no business here, in the pit You are ahve, and havc suffcred 
much already ” 

‘ “Not as much as my peopîe,” replied El-ahrairah 
‘ “ There is enough suffenng here for a thousand ^van ens,” 
said the shadow ‘‘Do not be stubborn, El-ahrairali In 
these holes Iie all the plagues and diseases that come to 
rabbits - fever and mange and the sickness of tlic bowcls 
And herc, too, in this nearest hole, lics the wlute blindness, 
tliat scnds crcatures hobbling out to die in tlie ficlds, whcre 
cvcn the elil will not touch thcir rottihg bodies This is our 
task, to sec that all these are rcady for thc usc of Inlc-rah 
For what is, is what must bc ” 

‘Thcn El-alirairah knew that he must givc himsclf no 
timc to think He pretcndcd to go back, but suddcnly turncd, 
rushcd upon tlic shadows and plungcd into thc ncarest holc 
fastcr than a raindrop into thc ground And thcrc he lay, 
whilc thc shadous fhckcred and gibbcrcd about thc cn- 


Aftcr 


mo\ c lum, cxccpt by fcir 


# 

ould bc ablc to rcach King Darzin 


armv lu tiinc wathout tlic usc of whisl crs or cars 
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At lastj when he was sure that he must have stayed in the 

hole iong enough to be înfected, El-ahrairah came out and 
began to make his way back along the run. He did not know 
icw soon the disease would appear or how long he would 
ta e to die, but plainly he ought to return âs quickly as he 

if possible, before there was any sign of illness on 
him. Without going near Rabscuttle, he must tell him to 


could 


I^rry ahead, reach the rabbits in the warren and warn 

them to block all the holes and stay inside until King Dar- 
zin s army was destroyed. 

* into a stone in the dark, for he was shiver- 

mg an feverish and in any case he could feel little or nothing 

^ whiskers. At that moment a quiet voice said 
K + if where are you gomg ? ’ ’ He had heard notliing 

«5 that the Black Rabbit was beside him. 

fhof-T my lord,” he replied. “You said 

that I might go when I wished.» 

You have some purpose, El-ahrairah, ” said the Black 


9 





Rabbit 


What is it ? 


“T been in the pit, my lord,” answered El-ahrairah. 

savf^ blindness and I am going to 


know 


how said the Black Rabbit, “do you 

ow the white bhndness is carried ? ’ ’ 

misgiving seized upon El-ahrairah. He said 


notîiing 


C C( 


It 


Black Rabbit 


is carried by the fîeas 

CCrrni _ 


in 


abbits’ ears,” said the 


They pass from the ears of a si4 rabbit to 

you have no ears 


tlinci:. - ^ I ^ iiuixi cne ears 

and fîeas El-ahrairah, you nave no ears 

no_r carry the whitfbhndnäl 

ägo wcre EOMstrength and cour- 
lus b^cUefd He tried to move, but 

He scuffled and^fnlf 

‘ “ EI-ahraTrâ, u 


ooîd warrcn* Black Rabbit at last, “this is a 

forwarm hc^rts and sTJf f P’^°° 

ve spirits. You are a nmsance to me# 
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Gk) home I myself wiU save your people Do not have the 
impertinence to ask me when There is no time here They 
are akeady saved ’’ 

Tn that moment, while King Darzm and his soldiers 
were stiU j eermg down the holes of the warren, confusion 
and terror came upon them m the falhng darkness The 
fields seemed full of huge rabbits with red eyeSj stalkmg 
among the thistles They tumed and fled They vanished m 
the mght, and that is why no rabbit who tells the tales of 
El-ahrairah can say what kmd of creatures they weie or 
what they looked Iike Not one of them has ever been seeuj 
from that day to this 

*When at last El-alirairah was able to rise to his feet, the 
Black Rabbit was gone and Rabscuttle was commg down 
the run, looking for him Together they went out to the 

mountainside and made their way down the stone-ratthng 
gully m the mist They did not know where they were 
gomg, except that they were going away from the Black 
Rabbit’s warren But after a time it became plam tliat 
El-ahrairah was ill from shock and exhaustion Rabscuttle 


dug a scrape and there they stayed for several days 

^Later, when El-ahrairah began to get betterj thcy wan- 
dered on, but they could not find their way back They 


were confused m their wits and had to beg help and shelter 
of other animals whom they met Their journey home 
lasted three months and many adventures they had Some 
of these, as you know, are stories m themselves Once they 
hved with a lendri and found pheasants’ eggs for lum m the 
wood And once they barely escaped from the middle of a 
hay-field when the hay was cutting All the timCa Rabscuttle 
looked after El-ahrairah, brought lum fresh dock-Ieaves and 
kept the flies from his wounds until they healed 

‘At last, one day, thcy came back to the %varren It was 


ovcmng, and as tlie sun strctched out all the hills, they 
could see any number of rabbits at siîflay, mbbling m the 
grass and playing over the ant-heaps Thcy stoppcd at the 
top of the field, smfiîng the gorsc and hcrb-robcrt on the 

wind 



286 


EFRArA 


WcII, tlicy look all iighf said El-alii aii ah 


^ . ..*Whcaltliy 

ot, leally. Lcl s jusl slip in quictly and scc whethcr we can 

nnd onc or two of ihc Owsla captains undcrground. We 

don’t want a lot of fusb ” 

‘They madc thcii tvay along thc hcdgcrow, but could not 

a togct ler get thcir bcai jngs, bccausc apparcntly thc warren 
had giown biggei and therc wcie morc holcs Ihan bcforc, 
3ot 1 in the bank and in the ficld. Thcy stoppcd to spcak to 

a group of smart ^ oung buclcs and docs sitling undcr the 

elder bloom. 


c c< 


We want to find Loosestiifc 


you tell us where his burrow 

never heard of jiim 


5 


said Rabscuttlc 


C 


Can 


c cc 


T is: 


p 



-- ciiiav 

^e you sure he’s in ihis warrcn? 

‘ “Unless hc’'’ i t-. ■, 


answcicd onc of the bucks 


dead 


said Rabscultle 


ii 


But surely you 


must have heard of Gaptain Loosestrifc ^ He was an officer 
of the Owsla in the fîghtmg 


i cc 


scultle 


What fightmg?” asked another bucl 
The fighting against King Darzm 


5J 


5 


replied Rab 


c cc 


Here 


buck 


S 


do me a favour, old fellow, will you ? ” saîd the 


That fightmg 


I wasn’t born when it fimshed 


55 


F? o bnow the Owsla captains wffio were ? 


55 


said Rabscuttle 


cc 




said the buck 


to know about them 


‘ Rabscuttle. 

all finishedTL^ “Th®* 

‘ “ If thas Loncipct r r ^othing to do with us ” 

his buBiness,” said 

w « s. 


It’s not our busmess, is 


c cc 


It 


cc 


was aU a very wicked 


Shameful reallv Tf*'' thing,” said another doe 

s anv. woniia fought m wars there wouldn’t 


be 
that 

c cc 


can t get old rabbits to 


5 5 you 

hly father was in ît ’’ 

it, said the second buck 


CC 


He gets 
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on about it sometunes I always go out quick ‘They did 
this and thcn we did that’ and all that caper ^‘Makcs you 
curl up, honest Poor old geezer, you’d think he’d want to 
forget about it I rcckon he makes half of it up And where 
did it get himj tell me that?” 

‘ ‘‘If you don’t mmd waitmg a little while, sir/’ said a 


third buck to El-alirairah, “I’Il go and see if I can find 
Captain Loosestrife for you I don’t actually know hin^ 
myselfj but then it’s rathcr a big warren ” 


i ii 


That’s good of you/’ said El-ahrairah, “but I think 
IVe got my beanngs now and I can manage by myself ” 
^El-ahrairah went along the hedgerow to the wood and 
sat alone imder a nut-bush, loolung out across the fields As 
the light began to fail, he suddenly realized that Lord Frith 
was close beside him, among the leaves 


< <c 


Areyou angry, El-ahrairah ^ ” asked Lord Fnth 
No, my lord,” replied El-ahrairah, ‘T am not angry 
But I have learned that with creatures one loves, sufîermg 
is not the only tlung for which one may pity them A rabbit 
who does not loiüw when a gift has made him safe is poorer 
than a slug, cven though he may think otherwise himself ” 
‘ Wisdom is found on the desolate lullside, El-ahrairah, 
where none comes to feed, and the stony bank where the 
rabbit scratches a hole m vain But speaking of gifts, I have 
brought a few trifles for you A pair of ears, a tail and some 
whiskers You may find the ears slightly strange at first I 
put a Iittle starlight m them, but it is really qmte famt not 
enough, I am sure, to give away a clever thief Iike you Ah, 
there is Rabscuttîe coming back Good, I have somethmg 

forhimtoo Shallwe- 


»5 9 


^Hazel^ Hazel-rah*’ It was Pxpkm’s voice from behind 2 
clumb of burdock on the edge of the httle curcle of listeners 
There’s a fox coming up the combe ^ ’ 
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Espnt dc rivalitd ct de mdsmtclligcncc qui prdscrva plus d’unc fois 
l’aimée anglaise d’une dcfaitc. 

Gcncral Jourdan MCïïioircs Mihioires 


Some peoplc liavc Üie idea ihat rabbits spend a good dcai 

of their time runnmg away from foxcs. It is truc that every 
rabbit fears the fox and will bolt if it smells one. But many 
rabbits go all their lives without sccîng a fbx and probably 
only a few actually fall victim to an enemy who smells 
strongly and cannot run as fast as they can. A fox trying to 
catch a rabbit usually creeps upwind under cover — perhaps 

through a patch of woodland to the edge 


Then 


if he 


succeeds in gettmg close to where the rabbits are at silha'y 
along the bank or in the field, he lies stiU and watches his 
chance for a quick snatch. Tt is said that sometimes he 
fascinates thcm, as the weasel docs, by roUing and playing 
in the open, commg closer httle by httle until he can make 
a grab However this may be, it is certain that no fox 
hunts rabbits by gomg openly up a combe at sunset. 

Neither Hazel nor any of the rabbits who had been listen- 

ing to Dandelion’s story had ever seen a fbx. Nevertheless, 
they knew that a fox m the open, plain to be seen, is not 
dangerous as long as it is spotted in time Hazel reahzed 
that he had been careless to allow everyone to gather round 
Hai^elion and to have failed to post even one sentry. What 
wmd there was, was ffom the north-east and the fox, coming 
up the combe from the west, might have broken in upon 
^ 'without warnmg But from this danger they had been 
saved by Fiver and Pipkiii gomg into the open Even in his 
as 1 of alarm as Pipkm spoke, it crossed Hazel’s mmd that 
uver, no doubt reluctant to advise him in front of the others 

a probably seized the opportunity provided by Pipkin’; 
fcar to post himself as a sentry. 
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Hazel tliought quickly If the fox were not too close, aU 
they had to do was run There was woodland near-by and 
they could vamsh into it^ keeping more or less together, and 
simply continue on their way He pushed through the 
burdocks 

‘How close is it^’ he asked ‘And where’s Fiver^^ 

‘ I’m here/ rephed Fiver, from a few yards away He was 

squatting under the long briars of a dog-rose and dxd not 

turn his head as Hazel came up beside him ‘And there’s the 

fox,’ he added Hazel followed his gaze 

The rough, weed-covered ground of the combe sloped 

away below them, a long dip boundcd on the north by 

Caesar’s Belt The last of the settmg sun shone straight up it 

through a break in the trees The fox was below them and 

still some way off Although it was almost directly downwind 

and therefore must be able to smell them, it did not look as 

though it were particularly mterested in rabbits It was 

trotting steadily up the combe hke a dog, traihng its white- 

tipped brush In colour it was sandy brown, with dark legs 

and ears Even now, though obviously not hunling, it had 

a crafty, predatory look that made the watchers among tlie 

dog-roses shiver As it passed behind a patch of thistles and 

disappeared from view, Hazel and Fiver returned to the 
others 

‘Come on,’ said Hazel ‘If youVe never seen a fox don’t 
bother to go and look now Just follow me ’ 
f He was about to lead the way up the south side of the 
combe, when suddenly a rabbit shouldered him roughly 
aside, pushed past Fiver and was gone mto the open Hazel 
stopped and looked round in amazement 

‘Who was that"^’ he asked 

‘Bigwig,* answered Fiver, staring 

Together they went quicLly back to the briars and oncc 
more looked mto the combe Bigwig, in full view, was 
loping warily downlull, straight towards the fox Tliey 
watched him aghast He drcw near, but still the fo\ paid no 

attcntion 

‘Hazel,’ said Silver from belund, ‘shaîî I - ?^ 
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you/° “OVC,■ said Hazcl quickly. ‘Kecp stiil, all of 

'^'stancc the foxsawthcapproach- 

trnf frtvn ^ ^ for a moment and then contmued to 

anrî h^rr aliTiost upon him before Bigwig turned 

ttir. i? iRip up thc north slope of tlie combe towards 


the trees of the Bclt 

followed him. 


The fox hesitalcd again and then 


c 


^at’s he up to?’ muttered Blackberry 
îüu"?°ff. r suppose 


‘■Rnf TT.rj j » 1 -’ "" replicd Fivei'. 

that ’ ^ u t Iiave to! We should have got away wilhout 


C 


Confounded fool 


5 


said Hazel. ‘I don*t know when IVe 


been so angry 

^nce^awaJfr^ ^uickened its pace and w^as now some dis 

The sun ^^appeared to be overtakingBigwig. 

. W 1.1 ^ M-g light they cLld just 

as ne entered the undergrowth. He disap 


îïia.kc hnn out 




quiet. Then 

combe 
rabbit 


moments all was 






there 


y - -v,'C4.A j. LO ctAi 

orri y clear across the darkemng, empty 
came the agomzing squeal of a stricken 


O Frith and Inlé 


turned to bolt ^^^€1 ®^^c^t>erry, stampîng. Pipkin 

*RT,.,n - ' ^nzel did not move. 


now 


Shah we go, Hazel ’ asked Silver 


C 


As he 


We can’t heîp him 


running ‘aT’® suddenly broke 

was abve. K uf; 


he had recrossed the 


out of the trees, 
could grasp that he 
entire upper slope of the 


combe în a sWle dasli ^ i, i entire upper slof 

‘But vvha"-Xt ’°*^ S"* °°* 

t>ewiîderment wounded ’ asked Bluebelî in 


Yoi cïï *>'=*‘°>'! Bet’s go 


ougry tone. ■ You’ve dnne "* said Hazel in a cold, 

hke a compîete fool. yourself and acted 

■H turncd and, although it wa ’ 

ugii it was rapidly becoming too dark 
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to scc any distance, made as though he werc stiU loolang 

out acioss the combe Beliind Inm, the rabbits fidgcted 

nervously Several had begun to feel a drcam-liLe sense of 

umeahty The long day above ground, the close, over- 

grown combe, the frightcning story in which they had becn 

absorbed, thc sudden appearance of the fox, the shock of 

Bigwig’s inexphcable adventure - all these, followmg one 

upon anotlier, had flooded their spints and left them dull 
and bemused 


‘Get them out, Hazel/ wlnspered Fivcr, 'before they all 
go tharn ’ Hazcl turned at once 

‘Well, no fo\/ he said clieeifully ‘It’s gone and we’ll go 
too For goodness’ sake keep cîose together, because if any- 
one gets lost in the dark we may not find him agam And 
remember, if we come upon any strange rabbits, you’re to 
attack them at once and ask questions afterwards ’ 

Tliey skirted the side of the wood that lay along the 
southern edge of the combe and then, m ones and twos, 
shpped across the empty road beyond Little by httle their 
spirits cleared They found themselvcs m open farmland - 
indeed, they could both smell and hear the farm, not far 


away on the evemng side — and the gomg was easy smooth, 
wide pasturc fields, sloping gently downhill and divided not 
by hedges but by broad, low banks, each as wide as a lane 
and overgrown, with elder, dog-wood and spmdle It was 
true rabbit country, rcassuring after thc Belt and the tanglcd, 


goosc-grassed combe, and when they had covcrcd a good 


distance over tlie turf 


halting continually to Iisten and 


smff and nmning, now one and now anothcr, fiom each 


piccc of covcr to the next - Hazcl fclt safe m giving them a 


rcst As soon as he had scnt out Specdwcll and Hawkbit as 


scntnes, hc Icd Bîg\s ig to onc side 

‘ I’m angry with you/ hc said ‘ You’rc the onc rabbit wc’re 
not gomg to be abîc to do without and you have to go and 
run a silly nsk that It wasn’t ncccssary and it wasn’t 
c\ cn cîcvcr 'Wliat \v crc you up to ^ ’ 

*Pm afraid I just lost iny hcad, Hnzcî,’ rcphcd Bigwig 
‘I’vc bccn stnmg up all day, thmking about tlus business 
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at Efrafa 


efrafa 


have 


got me really on cdgc. Wlien 1 feel Iikc ihat I 


to do sometliing 


thouvht if I - you know, tight . 

so worried about ih ^ ^ ^ ^ wouian i ic 

I feel a lot beto now > morc, it worked 



fight or run a lisk. 

î wouldn’t feel 


havrrbr"® El-aîirairah,’ said Hazel. ‘-i 

LT ‘d '-'■-.-y.fo-otlnng 


said Hazcl 


Don’t try it 


again. therc 


You duffer, you might 

all thought you 

a good chap. You know 


overythjns'’s P-OTnrr f j a gooa chap. 

haoDpnpri 4« ° you, But tell me, whatever 


Happened in the trees . ' 

were all right ? ’ * 


cry hke that, if you 


and bad too, rm ^Slrf T queer, what happened, 

trees. von j +7 ^ St)mg to lose the homba in the 

_3 T, come back Well, I went into the 


undergrowth ^nr? ^ ^ ihlu tno 

to run reallv iast vft. ^îopped hmping and was starting 
. . au, iast, when suddenly I found myself face to face 


y - yVJLl^ll Sl 

a bunch of rabbits 


with 


s trangers 


were coming 


towards me, as if thev strangers. They were coming 

Of course, I didn’t Suuig out into the open combe. 

T . ed to be bipr ff-Tîrvf... g od look at them, but 


tîi#» 3 re.^ f- ume 

I dlsheT^'^ 

1 dashed up to them 
One of them said 


Look out 

but all they did was 


and then he got ntrhT°“ 

I had to - »J i j?. m my way 


5 


runl” I said as 

try to stop me 


mething like that. 


and raced oflF* j i -— 

dreadful squealine- Of uext thing I heard was this 

T Crrvf ^ coiirsG. T ___ J 


So I knocked him down 


î got clear of the tref’c ^ even faster then and 

: So the homba got ^1?“° 11°^ y°'' 

It mnef ™ Qther rabbit?’ 


Tf ^ ^ 1 tiiis c 

ul“f *, all, 

ugti I didn’t mean 


though 

bappened 


to. But 


î ied it right on to them 



even 


never saw what actually 


‘î scef said Hazel th^^l ^ suppose ’ 

îook Le® B^‘ aP for 


untü the 

bette 


proper tirne 


there 


We’II 


'CZZ S>îvcr ard 

AtthatmomentSilvercaiT,r. 

r came up to them 


more fancy tricks 


too much at stake You’d 


keep 


you in 


good 
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*Hazel/ he said, *IVe just rcalized whcre we are and it’s 
a lot too close to Efrafa I thinlv we ought to makc off as soon 
as we can ’ 

‘I want to go right round Efrafa - wide/ said Hazel 'Do 
you think you can find the way to that iron road Holly told 
us about'^* 

H tlunk so/ rephed Silver ^But we can’t make too big a 
circle or they’ll be completely exhausted I can’t say I know 
the way, but I can tell thc direction all right ’ 

‘ Well, we’ll just have to takc the nsk/ said Hazel ‘ If only 

we can get there by early morning, they can rest at the other 
end ’ 


They met with no more adventurcs that night, movmg 
quietly along the edgcs of the fields undcr the dim light of 
a quarter-moon The half-darkness was full of sounds and 
movement Once Acorn put up a plover, which flew round 
them, calling shnlly, tmtil at length they crossed a bank and 
left it behind Soon after, somewhere near them, they heard 
the unceasmg bubbhng of a mght-jar, a peaceful sound, 
without menace, which died gradually away as they pushed 
on And once they heard a comcrake calhng as it crept 
among the long grass of a path verge (It makes a sound 
like a human finger-nail drawn down the teeth of a comb) 
But elil they met none and aîthough they were contmually 
on the watch for signs of an Efrafan patrok they saw nothmg 
but mice, and a few hedgehogs hunting for slugs along the 

ditches 


At last, as the first lark rose towards the hght that was 

sUll far up m the sky, Silver, his pale fur sodden dark with 

dew, came hmpmg back to where Hazel was encouragmg 
Bluebell and Pipkm 

‘ You can pluck up your spints, Bluebell,’ he said ‘ I thmk 
we’re close to the iron road * 


'I wouldn’t care about my spints,’ said Bluebell, ‘if my 

legs weren’t so tired Slugs are lucky not to have legs I think 
I’ll be a slug * 

‘Well, I’m a hedgehog,’ said Hazel, ‘so you’d better get 
on^* 
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‘You’re not,’ replied Bluebell. ‘You haven’t 
fleas Now slugs don’t have fleas, either. How comforting 
to be a slug, among the dandclions so snug 

‘And fcel the blackbird’s sudden tug,’ said Hazeî. ‘AII 

right, Silver, we’re coming. But where is the iron road? 

Holly said a steep, overgrown bank. I can’t make out any- 
thing hke that ’ 

‘No, that’s away up by Efrafa Down here, it runs in a 



sort of combe of its own Gan’t you smell it^’ 

Hazel sniffed In the cool damp, he picked up at once the 
unnatural smells of metal, coal-smoke and oil. They went 

forward and m a very short time found themselves looking 
down from among the bushes and undergrowth on the edge 
of the railway cuttmg All was quiet, but as they paused at the 

top of the bank, a tusslmg pack of six or seven sparrows 

flew down to the line and began to peck about between the 

sleepers Somehow, the sight was reassunng. 

‘Are we to cross, Hazel-rah^’ asked Blackberry. 

Yes,’ said Hazel, ‘at once Put it between us and Efrafai 
then we’ll feed ’ 


They went rather hesitantly down into the cutting, half- 
expecting the fiery, thundering angel of Frith to appear out 
of the twilight but the silence remained unbroken Soon 


they were all feedmg in the meadow beyond, too tired to 
pay attention to concealment or to anything but the ease 
of resting their legs and mbbhng the grass 

From above the larches Kehaar sailed down among themj 
ahghted and folded his long, pale-grey wings. 


Meester Azel, vat you do^ You no stay ’ere^ 


They 


tired out 


Kehaar 


rest 


They’ve got to~have a 


^Ees not to rest ’ere Ees rabbits come ’ 

Yes, but not just yet We can -’ 

coming for find you* Ees close*’ 
h, curse these confounded patrols! ’ cried Hazel ‘ Come 

\ of you, get down the field mto that wood’ Yes, you 
^^dwell, unless you want to have your ears chewed 

oli in Efrafa. Come on, move!’ 
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They tottered over the pasturc to tlie woodland beyond 
and lay completely exhausted on flat, bare ground under 
fir trces Hazel and Fiver consultcd Kehaar again 

‘It’s no good expectmg them to go any farther^ Kehaar,’ 
said Hazcl ‘TheyVe been gomg all night, you know 
We’ll have to slcep herc today Did you actually see a 
patrol ^ ’ 

‘ Ya, ya, come all along by udder side iron road Yoost in 
tune you go * 

‘Well, then, you saved us But look, Keliaar, could you 
go and see whcrc thcy are now^ If they’re gone, I’m gomg 
to tell our lot to go to slcep - not that they need telhng 
look at them ^ ’ 


Kehaar retumed with the news that the Efrafan patrol 
had turned back without crossing the iron road Then he 
offered to keep watch himself until the evcmng and Hazel, 
grcatly relieved, at once told the rabbits to sleep One or 
two had already fallcn asleep, lying on their sides on the 
open ground Hazel wondered whether he ought to wake 
them and tell them to get under thicker cover, but as he 
was thinkmg about it he fell asleep lumself 

The day came on hot and still Among the trees the wood- 
pigeons called drowsily and from time to time a late cuckoo 
stammered In the fields, notlung moved except the con- 

stantly-swishing 

the shade 


tails of the cows gathered flank to flank in 




^n-bod?cH'' 

3U11 bodicd animal. . AII was a 
gieams and sparLles, rustlc and sw 


îcck, sinuous. 


sîiafcc and a-shivcr 


chattcr and bubblc. 


plints and 


Kenncüî Grahatnc TZtc JVind tn ihe Wtllows 


W^bcn Hazel woîte 


î 


he started up at once, ibr the 


around him wa<; fnll .iT t: ^ 

huntmo- VT^ 1 ? , . sharp cncs of some creature 

of alarm Tt •« quickîy round, but could see no sigfls 

awake and f Several of the rabbits wcre already 

*<= wood. He reafeed 

too small and S”Vot startiing Aough they were, were 

above his hV»,t a 1*° lond of ehl. They came froin 
again without tOTChinL *™ugh the trees and out 

Hazel could sense tha? diS'f ’ foUowed by another. 


flies and moths 

- they fiew 

tnem. 


on the 


were many all about, taking 


B tnf’ir A 1 and uttering their minute 

but to the mbbiteThhardly have heard 
side the wood fbf* n their calis. Out- 

shine, but among the^fîrs'^?,^ T^l bright with evening sun- 
batswerecoinin<y^ar,ei ^ hght was dusky and here the 
scent of the th ^hickîy. Mixed with the resinous 


fragrant, 


yot sharp 


came another smell 


strong 



îund ^^iuknown*to of flowers, but of some 

^dge of the wnnr^ t.,. * lollowed it to its source at the 


wood. It came from 


soapwort growincr ^om several thick patches 

Ihe Plants®^™:«,:|°“f‘he Some 

pink, pointeri -l ^ bloom, their buds curled 


pointed spirals héw ,*n i-u ^ curled in 

tvere aîready star-fln,Ar« • pule-green caîices: but most 

The bats were huntin gîvîng off their strong scent. 

to the soapwort, ^ ^uiong the fiies and moths attracted 
Hazeî passed hrafcp u 

disturbed to fînd that fc* ^ He was 

‘ % was troubhng him. He 
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had thought that it was healed, but the forced journey over 
the downs had evidently proved too much for the muscle 
torn by the shot-gun pellets He wondered whether it was 
far to the river of which Kehaar had spqken If it was, he 
was in for trouble 

‘Hazel-rah/ said Piplan, commg up from among the 

soapwort, ‘are you all right^ Your leg looks queer — you’re 
dragging it ’ 

‘ No, it’s all right/ said Hazel ' Look, Hlao-roo, where’s 
Kehaar^ I want to talk to him ’ 

‘ He’s flown out to see if there’s a patrol anywhere near, 
Hazel-rah Bigwig woke some time ago and he and Silver 
asked Kehaar to go They didn’t want to disturb you ’ 
Hazel felt irntated It would have been better to be told 


at once which way to go, rather than to wait while Kehaar 
looked for patrols They were gomg to cross a river and as 
far as he was concerned they could not do it too soon 
Fretting, he waited for Kehaar Soon he had become as 
tensc and nervous as he had ever been m his hfe He was 


beginmng to beheve that after all he might have been rash 
It was clear that Holly had not under-rated their dangcr 
near Efrafa He had httle doubt that Bigwig, by sheer 
chance, had led the fox on to a Wide Patrol which had been 
followmg their trail Then, m the mornmg, agam by luck 
and the help of Kehaar, they had evidently just imsscd 
another at the crossmg of the iron road Pcrhaps Silver’s 
fear w^as well-founded and a patrol had already spotted and 
reportcd them without their knowing^ Had Gencral 
Woundwort got some sort of Kehaar of his own ^ Pcrhaps a 
bat was at tlus moment taîking to lum*^ How was one to 
forcsee and guard agamst everythmg^ The grass sccmed 
sour, the sunslune clully Hazcl sat hunchcd undcr thc fîrs, 


worrymg dismally He felt 


his feelmgs 


1 Bjgwig 

bad He 


somc kmd of action Just as he had dccidcd 


wait no longcr, but to collcct everyonc and go immedjatcly, 
Kchaar came flying from thc dircction of the cutUng Hc 
fîappcd clumsily down among thc fîrs, silencmg thc bats 
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‘Meester ’Azel, ees no rabbits. I t’ink maybe dey no hke 
for go across iron road ’ 

‘ Good Is it far to the river, Kchaar ^ ’ 


Na, na. Ees closc, in vood ’ 

Splendid. We can find this crossing in daylight 
Ya, ya I show you pridgc ’ 




î 


The rabbits had gone onïy a short distance through the 
wood when they senscd that thcy wcre aîready ncar the 
river. The ground became soft and damp. Thcy could smcll 
sedge and water Suddenly, thc harsh, vibrating cry of a 
moorhen echoed through the trees, followed by a flappmg 
of wings and a watery scuttcring The rustlmg of the leaves 
seemed also to echo, as though rcflccted distantly from hard 
ground A little further on, they could distmctly hear the 
water itself — the low, contmuous pouring of a shallow fall* 
A human bemg, hearmg from a distance the noise of a 
crowd, can form an idea of its size. The sound of the rivei 


told the rabbits that it must be bigger than any they had 
known before - wide, smooth and swift Pausmg among the 
comfrey and ground elder, they stared at each other, 
seeking reassurance Then they began to lollop hesitantly 
forw'^ard into more open ground. There was still no iiver to 

be seen, but in front they could pei ceive a flicker and dance 

of mirrored hght m the air Soon afterwards Hazel, limping 

ahead with Fiver near him, found himself on a narrow, green 
path that divided the wildemess from the river bank 

The path was almost as smooth as a lawn and clear of 
bushes and weeds, for it was kept cut for fishermen Along 
its farther side the riparian plants grew thickly, so that it 
was separated from the river by a land of hedge of purple 
loosestrife, great willow-herb, fleabane, figwort and hemp 
^grimony, here and there already in bloom. Two or three 
more of the rabbits emerged from the wood Peering through 
t e plant-clumps, they coxild catch ghmpses of the smooth, 
g tlermg nver, evidently much wider and swifter than the 
*n ome. Although there was no enemy or other danger 

^ they felt the apprehension and doubt of 

ose w o have come tmawares upon some awe-inspiring 
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place, where they themselves are paltry fellows of no 
account When Marco Polo came at last to Cathay, sevcn 
hundred years ago, did he not feel - and did his heart not 
falter as he reahzed ~ that this great and splendid capital 
of an empire had had its bemg all the years of lus hfe and 
far longer, and that he had been ignorant of it^ That it 
was in need of nothing from him, from Venice, from Europe ^ 
That it was full of wonders beyond his undeistandmg^ That 
his arnval was a matter of no importance whatever^ We 
know that he felt these things, and so has many a traveller 
in foreign parts who did not know what he was gomg to 
find There is nothmg that cuts you down to size hke 
commg to some strange and marvellous place whcre no 
one even stops to notice that you stare about you 
The rabbits were uneasy and confused They crouched 
on the grass, sniffing the water-smells in the coohng, sunset 
air and moved closer together, each hopmg not to see m 
the others the nervousness he felt m himself As PipLin 
reached the path a great, shunmermg dragon-fly, four 
mches long, all emerald and sable, appeared at his shoulder, 
hovered, dromng and moüonless, and was gone hke hght- 
mng into the sedge Pipkm leapt back in alarm As he did 
so there came a shrill, vibrant cry and he caught sight, 
between the plants, of a bnlhant, azure bird flashing past 
over the open water A few moments later there came, from 
close behind the plant-hedge, the sound of a fairly heavy 

splash but what creature might have made it there was no 
telling 


Looking round for Hazel, Pipkm caught sight of Kehaar, 
a httle way off, standing in a patch of shallow water 
between two clumps of willow-herb He was stabbing and 
snapping at something in the mud and after a few moments 
pullcd out a six-inch leech and swallowed at whole Beyond 
him, some distance down the path, Hazel was combing the 
goose-grass out of lus coat and evidently Iistemng to Tiver 
as thcy sat together under a rhododendron Pipkin ran 
along the bank andjoined thcm 

‘There’s nothing wrong with the place,* Fiver was saying 
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men Pipîdn had gone, lie said, ‘ I feel troubled, Fiver. 
tliîc ^tich of them, and thcre are so many rishs in 

^ than you give them credit for/ 


this plan 
‘They 

re^ied Fiver. ‘ If you wereTo 

busîT^^^ ^^iicously across 


> 


tartling a wren out of tlie 


Meester ’Azel, vat for you vait ? 
X o know wîicre to go 


3 


answered Fivcr 


ridge near. You go on, you ^.cc 

the undergrowth 


^een path, but beyond 



downstream 


stood close to 
they all intmtively 


Hazel folIowin/Filer" **“=>' "'“* 

Kehaar’/m^°^ Hiow what a bridge was ît was another of 
tiomnv *>*“ **-= did «P *° -ï““- 

wide Stperienct^e 

into the open Clearll* “°*° they came 

-- , - ^ Yî thas was some sort of man-place, 

road. 

unnatural surface stretching away 


frequented anfl rîo some sort oi 

He\o?M A short way ahead 


He could see the smooth 

the grass 


over the crriicc tr .. ’ i^Mj.d,curai surtace stretching away 

he “d looted at it At length! when 

cautiousiy up to thel^g'f ”° ^nywhere near, he went 

ioiÎB''iril“°l*'if ***® °n a bridge about thirty feet 

S did not occur to Hazel that fhere was an/hing 
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unusual m this The idea of a bridge was beyond him He 
saw only a Ime of stout posts-and-raxls on eitlier side of tlie 
road Sumlarly, simple Afncan villagers, who have never 
left their remote homes, may not be particularly surpnsed 
by their first sight of an aeroplane it is outside thexr com- 
prehension But their fîrst sight of a horse pulhng a cart wiU 
set them pomtmg and laughxng at the ingenuity of the 
fellow who thought of that one Hazel saw without surpnse 
the road crossing the nver What worrxed lum was that 
where it dxd so, there were only very narrow verges of short 
grass, offenng no cover Hxs rabbits would be exposed to 
view and unable to bolt, except along the road 

‘Do you think we can rxsk xt, Fiver^’ he asked 
I can’t see why youhe bothered,’ answered Fiver ‘ You 
went into the farmyard and the shed where the hutch-rabbits 
were This xs much less dangerous Come on - they’re aU 
watching whxle we hesitate ’ 

Fiver hopped out on the road He looked roxmd for a 
moment and then made his way to the nearer end of the 
bndge Hazel followed hxm along the verge, keepmg close 
beside the rail on the upstream side Lookmg round, he saw 
Bipkin close behmd In the middle of the bridge Fxver, who 


was perfectly calm and unhurried, stopped and sat up The 
other two jomed him 

‘Let’s put on a bit of an act,’ saxd Fxver ‘Make them 


mquisitive Tlxey’U follow us just to see what we’re lookxng 


at ’ 


There was no sill along the edge of the bndge they could 
have walked off xt xnto the water three feet below From 
urider the lowest rail they looked out, upstream, and now, 
for the fîrst time, saw the whole nver plainly If the bndge 
had not starüed Hazel, the nver did He lemembered the 
Enborne, its surface broken by gravcl spits and plant growth 
Tlie Test, a weed-cut, carefully-tcnded trout stream, scemed 


fast 


him hke a world of water A good ten yards 


and smooth, spangbng and úazzhng 


the 


evcmng sun The tree-reflections on the even current wcrc 
unbrokcn as on a lake Thcre was not a reed or a plant to 
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undcr Ihc Icft bank, a 
tlie whccl-likc leavcs 


be seen abovc tlie watcr. Closc 

bed of crowfoot irailcd downstrcain, .... ... 

a su mcigcd. Darkcr still, almost black, wcrc thc mats of 

water-mossj thcir tliick masscs motionlcss on thc bcd of tlie 

river an only the traiîing fi onds waving slowîy from side 
o si e. Waving, too, wcrc thc widcr cxpanscs of pale-green 

rippled ^vith thc currcnt, hghtly and 
quic y. The water was very clcar, witli a bcd of clean 


ow gravel, and even in the iniddlc was hardly fbur feet 

^ ^ ^ rabbits starcd down ihcy could disccrn, here 

rtÜrr. i’ smokc - chalk and pow 

the wmd^^^ oarried along by thc river as dust is blown on 

movement of its fîat lail 

îong as 


Suddenly, from under the bridge, with a languid 


swam a gravel-coloured fish as 


tîf ^ j î^abbit. The watchers, immediately above, could 
thp iîf vivid spots along its sides Warily it hung m 

remïnfîJ?^ <^Iow them, undulating from side to side. It 

swam nr. of the cat in the yard. As they stared, it 

the surf^T^A ^ ^ flicker and stopped just beîow 

stream nnri . t its blunt nose thrust clear of the 

Rhvthmîr^ii ^^0 open mouth, pure white inside 

, _ Yî without hastf» it sucked down a floating 


seHo-f^ flxr „„ 1 , 7—^ sucKea aown a noatuij 

and thf^ frcn cu'cles, breakîng both the reflections 

and once ^^^^oally the stream grew smooth 

as it held its Sare ^ ^ below tliem waving its tail 

‘A . , Pmce m the current. 

tbet ZToZt flut 

and the pike 


Hlao 


Remember El-ahrairah 


There mav^h ** asked Pipkin, staring. 

‘How do we toowTo*“''°' “ *at could,’ said Hazel 

you do if a hrududu caSe 

' «mpiy 


said Hazel 


like this.’ And he scurried off 


the farther end of u -j this.’ And he scv 

On this far side of beyond 


great horse-chestnuts ^ 

nded almost down to the brîdge 
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The ground was marshy but at least there was plenty of 

cover Fiver and Pipkin began at once on some scrapes, 

while Hazel sat chcwmg pellets and resting his mjured leg 

Soon they were jomed by Silver and Dandelion, but the 

other rabbits^ more hesitant even than Hazel, remained 

crouching in the long grass on the right bank At last, just 

before darkness fell, Fiver re-crossed the bridge and coaxed 

them to follow him back Bigwig, to everyone’s surpnse, 

showed considerable reluctance, and only crossed m the 

end after Kehaar, returmng from another flight over Efrafa, 

had asked whether he would hke him to go and fetch a 
fox 


The night that followed seemed to all of them disorgan- 
ized and precarious Hazeb still conscious of bemg in man- 
country, was half-expecting either a dog or a cat But al- 
though they heard owls more than once, no elil attacked 
them and by the mornmg they were m better spints 

As soon as they had fed, Hazel set them to explonng the 
surroundmgs It became even more plain that the ground 
near the nver was too wet for rabbits Indeed, m places it 
was almost bog Marsh sedge grew therc, pink, swect- 
scented valenan and the droopmg water-avens Silver 
reported that it was drier up in the woodland away from the 
bank, and at first Hazel had thc idea of pjcking a fresh spot 
and digging again But prescntly the day grew so hot and 
humid that all actmty was quenched Thc faint brecze 
vanished Thc sun drew up a torpid moisture from the 
watcry thickets Thc smell of watcr-mint filled ail tlie hydro- 
phanic air The rabbits crcpt into the shade, under any 
cover that ofîeicd Long bcforc ni-Fnth, all wcrc drowsing 
m the undergrowih 

It was not until thc dappled aftcmoon began to grow cool 
that Ilazcl wokc suddcnly, to find Kehaar bcsidc him Thc 
gull ^\as struttmg from sidc lo sidc wath short, qmck stcps 
und pcclving impaticntly m thc long grass Hazcl sat up 

qmckly 

*\Vhat is it, KehaT.r’ Not a patroP’ 

‘Na, na Ecs all finc for slccp hke bloody owîs Maybe I 
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go for Peeg Vatcr. Mccstcr ^AzcI, you gctting muddcrs now 
soon ? Vat for vait now ^ ’ 

Noj you’re rightj Kchaarj wc muststart now. Thc troublc 
iSj I can sec how to start but not liow lo iînish.’ 

Hazel made Iiis way through thc grass, rouscd the first 
rabbit he found - who happcncd to bc BlucbcU - and sent 
lum to fetch Bigwig, Blackbcrry and Fivcr. \\nîcn tliey 

camCj he took them to jom Kchaar on tlie short grass of the 
rivcr bank. 




This is the problcm, Blackberry,’ he saîd. ‘You remein- 
ber that when we w'^ere undcr tlie down that evening, I said 

three things- get the docs out 
break up the pursuit and then get right away so that 

T ^ This plan you’ve thought up is clever. 

t do the lîrst two tlungs all right, I’m sure of that But 
w at about the last one ? The Efi afan rabbits are fast and 

savage. They’ll find us if 

believe we can run away faster tlian they can Ibllow 
especially with a lot of does who’ve 


to be found and 



don’t 



never 


finish 


___been out of 

We couldn’t possibly stand and fight them to a 

we re too few And on top of that, my leg seems to 


be bad again So what’s to be done 


I don’ t know 


shall need to disapp 
then, you know ’ 


answered Blackberry ‘But obviously, wc 


Could we swim the river ? No scent 


It 


too SWlft 


said Hazel 


We’d be carried away But 


lowed — sMum it, we couldn’t count on not beihg fol 


Erom what I’ve heard of these Efrafans 


they’d 


compq fn river if they thought we had What it 

miT'cnn Kéhaar to help us, we can break up a 

wfnrh 5 gettmg the does out, but they’ll know 

they won’t leave it at (hat 


pursiut while we 


you 


No 


> - ^ VVWII u lCcLVC it ai mat 

g , we ve got to vamsh without a trace, so tliat 


they can t even track us But how 



don^t know 


said Blackberry again 


the river a httle wayTniw: 
thaÄyour îeg^ "" you manage 
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‘Ifwc don’t go too far/ rcpbed Hazel 

‘Can I comc, Hazcl-rah?’ askcd Bluebell, who had bccn 
waiting about, a httle way off 

xcs, all right/ said Hazcl good-naturedly, as hc bcgan 
to limp along thc bank upstrcam 

Thcy soon realizcd that the woodland on this Icft bank 
was loncly, thick and ovcrgrown - dcnscr than thc nut 
copscs and blucbcll woods of Sandlefoi d Scveral timcs they 
hcard the drumming of a grcat woodpcckcr, thc shycst of 
birds ^ Blackbcrry ^vas suggcsting that pcrhaps they might 

m thïs junglc, tliey 
fallmg watcr which 


look for a hîdmg-placc soracwhere 

bccamc awarc of anothcr sound — tl _ _^ _ _ 

thcy had hcard on their approach thc day bcfore Soon thcy 
rcachcd a placc whcrc thc nvcr curvcd round m a bcnd 
from thc cast, and hcrc thcy camc upon thc broad, shallow 
Ihll It was no more than a foot high — onc of thosc artificial 
fidls, common on thc chalk strcams, madc to attract trout 
Sc\cral wcîc alrcady rjsmg to thc cvcmng hatch offly Just 
abovc thc fill a planl^ footbndgc crosscd thc nvcr Kchaar 
ficy up, circlcd tlic pool and pcrchcd on thc hand-raiî 


I his is morc shcltcrcd 'ind 


bndgc 


crosscd last mght,’ saîd Bîacî bcrrv ‘ Pcrhaps u c could makc 

' of it You didn’t know about this bndgc, Kchaar, 


did 


) 0\1 
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that although it wa'; ccilainly woodcnj il was not rounu, 
but flat, or ncaily flatj wilh raisccl ccîgcs - sonic man-thing. 
He rcmcnibcrcd how oncc, îong ago, sniffing ovcr a farrn 

riibbîsh-heap with Fivcr, hc had comc upon a simiîar objcct 

- laigc, smooth and flat. (Tliat had, in fact, bccn an old, 
discarded door.) Il had bccn of no usc to ihcm and they 
had left it alonc. His mclination was to îcavc this alonc 


loo. 

One end of thc thing was picsscd into ihc bnnlc, but 
along its length it divcrged, sticking out slightly into thc 
stieam Theic wcre ripples round it, for undcr thc banks thc 
current was as swift as in mid-stream, on account of wecd- 
cutting and souiid camp-shecting. As Hazel camc ncarcr, 
he saw that Blackberry had actuaily scramblcd on thc tliing. 
His cîaws made a famt hollow sound on the wood, so thei c 
must be water imderneath. Whalevcr it might bc, the 
thing did not cxtend downwards to the bottom: it w'as 
lymg on the waler. 

‘ What are you after, Blackberry ^ ’ he said ratlicr sharply. 

‘Food,’ replied Blackberry. ‘Flayrah Gan’t you smell 

it?’ 


Kehaar had alighted on the middle of the thing, and W^s 

snapping away at something white. Blackberry scuttered 


along the wood towards him and began to nibblc at some 
kind of green-stuff After a httle while Hazel also ventured 


out on the wood and sat in the sunshine, watching the fhes 



‘Na, no dangerous You not know^ Ees poat At Peeg 

Vater is many, many poat. Men make dem, go on vater. 
Ees no harm.’ 


Kehaar went on pecking at the broken pieces of stale 


bread 


Blackberry 


who had finished the fragments of 


lettuce he had found, was sittmg up and looking over the 


very low side 


watching a stone-coloured 


black-spotted 


trout swim up into the fall The * boat ’ was a mimature punt 



THE GREAT RIVER 


307 

uscd for reed-cutting - littlc niore than a raft, witli a smgle 

thwart amidships Evcn when it was unmanned, as now, 

there wcrc only a fcw inchcs of frceboard 

* You know/ said Fivcr from the bank, ‘sceing you sittmg 

there rcminds me of that other wooden thmg you found, 

when the dog ^vas in the wood and you got Pipkm and me 

over the nvcr Do you remembcr^’ 

‘I remember shovmg you along/ said Big^vig 'lt was 
jolly cold ’ 

‘What puzzles me/ said Blackberry, 'is why this boat- 
thing doesn’t go along Evcrythmg m this nver goes along, 
and fast too ~ see therc ’ He looked out at a piece of stick 
floating dowrn on the even, two-milc-an-hour current ‘So 
what’s stopping tlus thmg from gomg'^’ 

Kehaar had a ‘short way with landlubbers’ manner 
which he sometimes used to those of the rabbits that he did 
not particularly like Blackberry was not one of his favour- 
ites he preferred straightforward characters such as Bigwig, 

Buckthorn and Silver 

‘ Ees rope You like bite heem, den you go damn’ queek, 
ull de vay ’ 

‘Yes, I see,’ said Fiver ‘The rope goes round that metal 
thing where Hazel’s sitting and the other end’s fixed on the 
bank here It’s hke the stalk of a big leaf You could gnaw it 
through and the leaf - the boat - would drop off the bank ’ 
‘Well, anyway, let’s go back now,’ said Hazel, rather 
dejectedly 'l’m afraid we don’t seem to be any nearer to 
finding what we’re looking for, Kehaar Gan you possibly 
wait until tomorrow ^ I had the idea that we might all move 
to somewhere a bit drier before tomght — higher up m the 
wood, away from the river ’ 

‘Oh, what a pity*’ said Bluebell ‘Do you know, I’d 
quite decided to become a water-rabbit ’ 

‘A what ^ ’ asked Bigwig 

‘A water-rabbit,’ repeated Bluebcll 'WelI, there are 

water-rats and water-beetles and Pipkin says that last night 

he saw a water-hawk So why not a water-rabbit^ I shall 
float memly along 
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Great golden. Frith on a hill l ’ cried Blackberry suddenly* 
Great jumping Rabscuttle! That’s it! That’s it! Bluebel 
you shall be a water-rabbit • ’ He began leaping and skippui? 
aboug on the bank and cuffing Fiver with his front paw^ 
‘Don’t you see, Fiver? Don’t you see^ We bite the rope an 
off we go: and General Woundwort doesn’t know! 


Fiver paused. ‘Yes, I do see,’ he rephed at length. You 




mean on the boat. I must say, Blackberry, you’re a cleyer 


river 


fellow. I remember now that after we’d crossed that other 

you said that that floating trick might come in han y 
again some time.’ 

‘Here, wait a moment,’ said Hazel. ‘We’re just simp ^ 


rabbits, Bigwig and I Do you mind explaining ? 

Then and there, while the black gnats settled on their 
, by the plank bridge and the pouring waterfall, Blac 


ears 


berry and Fiver explained. . 

‘Could you just go and try the rope, Hazel-rah?’ adde 

Blackberry, when he had finished ‘ It may be too thick. 


They went back to the punt 

‘No, it’s not,’ said Hazel, ‘and it’s stretched tight, ot 



course, which makes it much easier to gnaw. I can gnaw 

that aU right.’ 

‘Ya, ees goot,’ said Kehaar. ‘You go fîne. But you do 
heem queek, ya^ Maybe somet’mg change. Man come, 
take poat - you know?’ 

‘There’s nothing more to wait for,’ said Hazel. ‘Go on, 

straight away: and may El-ahrairah go ûdth you. 
And remember, you’re the leader now. Send word by 
Kchaar what you want us to do; we shaU all be here, ready 
to baclc you up.’ 

Aftcrwards, they all remembered how Bigwig had taken 

his ordcrs. No one could say that he did not practise what 
he prcached Hc hesitated a few moments and then looked 
squarely at Hazcl 

‘It’s suddcn,’ he said ‘I wasn’t expecting it tonight. 


But that’s aU to the good 

îater.’ 



hated waiting. ’Sce you 


Hc touchcd his nose to Hazel’s, tumed and hopped away 
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into thc undergrowth A few minutcs latcr, gmded by 
Kehaar, hc was running up the opcn pasture north of the 
nver, straight foi tlie bnck arch in the overgrown railway 
embankment and thc ficlds that lay bcyond 


34 General Woundwort 

LiLe an obelisL towards which thc pnncipal strcets of a to^vn con- 
vcrge, the strong will of a proud spirit stands prommcnt and 

commanding in the middle of the art of war 

Clausewitz On War 


Dusk was falhng on Efrafa In the faihng light, General 
Woundwort was watching the Near Hind Mark at silflay 
ulong the edge of the great pasture field that lay between 
the warren and the iron road Most of the rabbits were 
feeding near the Mark holes, which were close beside the 
field, concealed among the trees and undergrowth border- 
ing a lonely bndle-path A few, however, had vcntured out 
into the field, to browse and play in the last of the sun 
Further out still were the sentries of the Owsla, on the alert 
for the approach of men or elil and also for any rabbit who 
îuight stray too far to be able to get undergroxmd qmckly 
if there should be an alarm 

Gaptain Ghervilj one of the two ofîîcers of the Mark, had 
just returned from a round of his sentries and was talking to 
some of the does near the centre of the Mark ground, when 
he saw the General approaching He looked quickly about 
to see whether anything was at fault Smce all seemed to 
be wellj he began nibbling at a patch of sweet vernal with 
the best air of indifîerence that he could manage 

General Woundwort was a singular rabbit Some three 
years before, he had been born — the strongest of a htter of 
five - in a burrow outside a cottage garden near Cole 
Hcnlcy His father, a happy-go-lucky and reckless buck, had 
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thought nothing of hving close to human beings, except that 
he would be able to forage in their garden in the early 
morning He had paid dearly for his rashness, After two or 

three weeks of spoiled lettuces and mbbled cabbage-plants, 

the cottager had lam m wait and shot him as he caine 
through the potato-patch at dawn. The same morning 
man set so work to dig out the doe and her growing 
Woundwort’s mother escaped, racmg across the kale-fiel 
towards the downs, her kittens doing their best to follow her. 


the 


None but Woundwort succeeded. His mother 




bleeding 


and 


crymg 


from a shot-gun pellet, made her way along the hedges m 

broad dayhght, with Woundwort lunping beside her. 

It was not long before a weasel picked up the scent of the 
blood and followed it. The httle rabbit cowered m the grass 
while his mother was killed before his eyes. He made no 
attempt to run, but the weasel, its hunger satisfied, left him 
alone and made off through the bushes Several hours later 
a kind old schoohnaster from Overton, walkmg through the 
fields, came upon Woundwort nuzzhng the cold, still body 

He carried him home to his own kitchen and 
saved his hfe, feedmg him with milk from a nasal dropper 
until he was old enough to eat bran and greenstuff. But 
Woundwort grew up very wild and, like Gowper’s hare, 
would bite when he could In a month he was big and strong 
and had become savage He nearly kiUed the schoohnaster s 

cat, which had found him at hberty m the kitchen and tried 
to torment him One night, a week later, he tore the wire 
from the front of his hutch and escaped to the open 
country. 

Most rabbits in his situation, lacking almost all expenence 

of wild hfe, would have fallen victim at once to the ehl. but 
not Woundwort After a few days’ wandering, he came upon 
a small warren and, snarlmg and clawmg, forced them to 
accept hrai. Soon he had become Ghief Rabbit, having 
killcd both thc prcvious Ghief and a rival named Fiorin 
In combat hc was tcrrifying, fighting entircly to kill, 
indiffcrcnt to any wounds he rcccived himself and closing 
with his advcrsarics until his wcight ovcrbore and exhausted 
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them Thosc who had no hcart to oppose him were not 
long in fechng that hcre was a leader indeed 
Woundwort was ready to fight anything exccpt a fo\ 
One evening hc attackcd and drove off a foraging Aberdeen 
puppy He was impervious to tlie fascination of the musteh- 
dae and hoped some day to kill a weascl, if not a stoat When 
he had explored the hmits of his own strength, he set to 
work to satisfy his longing for still morc power m the only 
possible way ~ by mcreasmg the power of the rabbits about 
him He needed a bigger kmgdom Men were the great 
danger, but this could be circumvented by cunmng and 
disciplme He left the small warren, taking his followers 
with him, and set out to look for a place suited to his pur- 
pose, where the very existence of rabbits could be concealed 

and extermination made very difïicult 

Efrafa grew up round the crossing-point of two green 
bndle-paths, one ofwhich (the east-to-west) was tunnel-Iike, 
bordered on both sides by a thick growth of trees and bushes 
The immigrants, iinder Woundwort’s direction, dug thexr 
holes between the roots of the trecsj m the undergrowth and 
along the ditches From the first the warren prospered 
Woundwort watched over them with a tireless zeal that won 
their loyalty even while they feared him When the does 
stopped diggmg, Woundwort himseîf went on with their 
work wlnle they slept If a man was coming, Woundwort 
spotted him half a mile away He fought rats, magpies, 
grey squirrels and oncej a crow When htters were kmdled, 
he kept an eye on their growth, picked out the strongest 
youngsters for the Owsla and trained them himself He 
would allow no rabbit to leave the warren Quite early on, 
three who tned to do so were himted down and forced to 

return 


As the warren grew, so Woundwort developed lus system 
to keep it under control Crowds of rabbits feedmg at 
mormng and evemng were hkely to attract attention He 
devised the Meirks, cach controUed by its own ofîicers and 
sentnesj with feedmg-times changed regularly to give all 
a share of early mommg and sunset - the favounte hours for 



312 


LFRAFA 


siîfîay. AIl signs of labbit îifc wcrc conccaîcd as cîoscîy as 
possiblc. Xlic Owsla had priviîcgcs în rcgard to fcedjngj 
matmg and frccdom of movcmcnt Any iailure of duty on 
thcir part w^as^iable to bc punislicd by*' dcmotion and îoss 

thc punisÎMncnts 'vvere 


of privilcges. For ordinary rabbils 


more severe. 
\Yhen it was 


) 


no 


îongc 


possible for Woundw’ort to be 


everywhere, the Council was set up Some of the mcmbefs 
came from the Ow^sla, but others were sclccted solcîy for 

their loyaîty or their cunning as advisers. Old Snowdrop 
was growing dcaf, but no onc îmew more tlian he about 

_^__and 

burrows of the various Marks were not connected under- 
ground, so that disease or poison, if they came, would spread 


organizing a warren for safety. On Iiis advice, the runs 


ess r^dily. Conspiracy would also spread less readily. To 

^ burrows of another Mark was not allowed without 

^ permission. It was on Snowdrop’s advice, too, 
at oundv/ort at length ordered that the w^arren was not 
o exten further, on account of the risk of detection and the 
w^ emng of central control. He was persuaded only with 
cüinculty for the new pohcy fnistrated his restless desire of 
power a ter power. This now needed another outlet and 
soon a ter t e warren liad been stopped from growing, he 

introduced the Wide Patrols. ö 0 

began as mere forays or raids, led by 

Woundwort, into the surrounding country. He would 

sunp y pick four or fîve of the Owsla and take them out to 

00 or trouble. On the fîrst occasion they were îucky 

j ^ ™ ^ ^liat had eaten a mouse 

nat had eaten poison-dressed seed-com. On the next, they 

me upon two hlessil whom they compelled to retum with 

° ^ ^ warren. Woundwort was no mere bully. 

w,th? • other rabbits and to fîU them 

« spirit of emTfîation It was not long before his officers 

mundwort would 

tr^ n ? Z I^essil m a certain direction 

rate xvhll Yi'f '''' l ditch or bam contained 

rats which could later be attacked in force and driven out. 
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‘ Yes, I know them,’ said Woundwort, *but they wouldn’t 

make ofîicers We need to replace Charlock and Mallow. 
that’s what I’m getting at.’ 

‘That’s difîîcult, sir,’ said Ghervil. ‘That sort of rabbit 
doesn’t hop out of the grass ’ 

Well, they’ve got to hop from somewliere,’ said Wound- 

wort You’d better think about it and tell me any îdeas that 

occur to you. Anyway, I want to go round your sentrîes now. 
Gome with me, will you ? ’ 

They were about to set ofï when a third rabbit approached 
- none other than Gaptain Gampion himself. It was Gam- 
pion s prmcipal duty to search the outskirts of Efrafa at 
mornmg and evenmg and to report anything new - the 
tyre-marks of a tractor in mud, the droppmgs of a sparrow- 
hawk or the spreading of fertihzer on a field An expert 
tracker, he missed little or nothmg and was one of the very 
ew rabbits for whom Woundwort felt a genuine respect 

‘ n want me ? ’ said Woundwort, pausmg. 

Well, I thmk so, sir,’ rephed Gampion ‘We’ve picked 
up a hlessi and brought Inm m ’ 

* Where was he ^ ’ 





to join Efrafa^’ asked Woundwort, puzzled. 
lliat s what he says, sir.’ 

Wliy can t the Gouncil see him tomorrow ? ’ 
usl as you like, sir, of course But he strikes me as 


bemg a bit out of the 


rabbit 




rdmary. I’d say, a distinctly useful 


H’m 


said Woundwort, considermg ‘ Well, all right 


haven’t got long, though Wh—h 7 „ow 


crossmg-point o 

among the trees^^ ‘ t’ 

^Voundwnrt j of my patrol are with hun ’ 

^ade his way back to the Grixa. Gheml 
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being on duty with his Mark, remained wherc he was 
Campion accompanied the General 

At tlus hour the Crixa ^vas all grcen shade, with red 
glcams of sun that wml ed through the moving lcaves The 
damp grass along the edges of the patlis was dottcd with 
spikcs of mauve bugle, and the sanicles and yellow arch- 
angels flowered tluckly Under an elder bush, on the far 
sidc of the track, two Owslafa, or Council police, were 
waiting, and with them was the stranger 

Wovmdwort saw at once what Campion had meant The 
stranger was a big rabbit, heavy but alert, with a rugged^ 
seasoned appearance and the look of a fighter He had a 
cunous, thick growth of fur - a kind of top-knot on the 
crown ofhis head He stared at Woundwort with a detached, 
appraising air which the General had not encountered for 
a very long time 

‘Who are you^’ said Woundwort 

‘My name is Thlayh/ replied the stranger 

‘Thlayh, prompted Campion The stranger said 
nothing 

‘The patrol brought you in, I’m told What were you 

doing*^’ 

HVe come to join Efrafa ’ 

‘Why?’ 

‘I’m surpnsed you ask It’s your warren, isn’t it^ Is there 
anything odd about someone wanting to join^’ 


Woimdwort was nonplussed He was no fool and it was, 
he could not heîp feelmgj extremely odd that any nght- 
minded rabbit should choose to walk mto Efrafa of his 


own accord But he could hardly say so 
‘ What can you do ^ ’ 

‘ I can run and fight and spoil a story telhng it IVe been 
an officer in an Owsla ’ 


‘Fight, can you ^ Could you fight him ^ ’ said Woundwort, 
lookmg at Campion 

* Certamly, if you wish ’ The stranger reared up and 

aimed a heavy cuff* at Gampion, who leapt back just m 
time 




efrafa 


Don t be a fool,* said Woundwort. *Sit down. Where 
were you in an Owsla?’ 

Far ofF The warren was destroyed by men, but I escaped. 

ve been wandering some time It won’t surprise you that 

I heard of Efrafa I’ve come a long way tojoin it. I thought 
you might have some use for me.’ 

‘Are you alone ? ’ 

‘ I am now ’ 


fTn *^^‘^wort considered again It was likely enough that 
is rabbit had been an ofEcer in an Owsla, Any Owsla 

wou d want hun If he was speaking the truth, he had had 

wits enough to escape the destruction of his warren and 

^rvive a ong journey through open country. It must have 
een a very long journey, for there was no warren within 

e normal range of the Efrafan patrols 

ell, he said at length, ‘I dare say we might be able 
o in some use for you, as you put it. Gampion here will 
oo a ter tonight and tomorrow morning you’ll come 

^ ^ Douncil Meanwhile, don’t start fighting, do you 

sce c can ^ve you plenty to do without that.’ 

Very well ’ 


th ^^^owing morning, after the Council had discussed 
e predicament of the warren due to the recent losses, 
enera Woundwort proposed that for a start, they might 

t an try the big newcomer as an officer m the Near 

Po?m instruction of Gaptain Chervil The 

bleorlmCT ^ni, agreed By ni-Frith Thlayli, still 

harl ^t)m the Mark gash mfficted m his left haunch, 
naci taken up ius duties. 



35 Gropmg 


This w orîd, where much is to be done, and Iittîe Lno\vn 

Dr Johnson 


‘ — And then before the MarL silflay/ said Chervilj' I always 
have a look at the weather The previotis Mark send a 
runner, of course, to say when they’re going down, and he 
reports on the weather, but I always go and have a look for 
myself as well In moonhght we put the sentries fairly close 
m and keep on the move ourselves to make sure no one goes 
too far But in rain or darkness we send the Mark up m 
small groupSj one after the other, and each group has a 
sentry m charge In absolutely desperate weather we ask the 
GeneraPs permission to postpone the silflay ’ 

'But do they often try to run away^’ asked Bigwig 
During the aftemoon he had been up and down the runs 
and crowded burrows with Chervil and Avens, the other 
Mark officer, and had thought to himself tliat never in his 
hfe had he seen such a cheerless^ chspirited lot of rabbits 
‘They don’t strike me as a very difficult bunch ’ 

‘Most of them are no trouble, it’s true/ said Avens, ‘but 
you never know when trouble’s coming For instance, you’d 
have said there wasn’t a more docile lot in Efrafa than the 
Right Flank And then one day they get four hlessil wished 
on them by the Council and the ne\t evemng Bugloss isn’t 
very qmck in the uptake for some reason, and suddenly 
these hlessü play a tnck on him and bunk And that’s the 
end of him - to say nothing of poor old Charlock kilîcd on 
thc iron road Wflien sometlimg hke that happenSj it hap- 
pens hkc hghtning and it isn’t aîways planned sometuncs 
iFs more like a frenzy A rabbit tears away on impuîsc and 
if \ ou don’t knock him ovcr quick, tlie next tlnng you know 
three more wiîl be off aftcr hîm The only safc wziy is to 
watch all the time when tlîcy’re above ground and do your 
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own 


here for 


elaxing when you can 


Afler all 


that’s what we’re 


that and the patrols 


3 


3 


NoWj about burying hraka 


5 


3 


said Chervil 




you can’t be 


too strict. If the General finds any hraka in the fields he’ll 
stuff your tail down your throat. They always try to dodge 
buiyang, though. They want to be natural, the anti-social 
httle beasts. They just don’t realize that everyone’s good 
depends on everyone’s cooperation. What I do is to set 


What I do is to set 


three or four of them to dig a new trough in the ditch every 


day, 


a punishment. You can nearly always find someone 


to purush if you try hard enough. Today 


quad fiUs up 


yesterday s trough and digs another. There are special runs 
leading into the bottom of the ditch and the Mark have got 
to use those and no others when they go out to pass hraka. 

We keep a hraka-sentry in the ditch to make sure they come 
back ’ 


^ How do you check them in after silflay ? ’ asked Bigwig. 
Well, we know them all by sight,’ rephed Chervil, ‘ahd 
we v»^tch them go down. There are only two entrance holes 
or the Mark and one of us sits at each hole Every rabbit 
knows wMch hole he has to use and I should certainly miss 

who didn’t go down. The sentries come in last 

1 ~ call them in when I’m quite sure that all the 

ar are down And once they’re down, of course, they 

with a sentry at each hole. Digging I 

snould hear. You’re not allowed to dig in Efrafa without 
permission ffom the Council. The only really dangerous 

- say, a man or a fox. Then 
cp ^ nearest hole, of course. So far, it doesn’t 

secm to have occurred to anyone that he could bolt the 

cx 11^ quite a long start before he was missed. 

safc^T/^^^^^ towards ehl, and that’s the real 
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begm with/ said Avens ‘He did me You may not be so 
keen when you’ve had a day or two with him - you’ll be 
worn out Still, I must admit, Thlayh, you’re a fine size, and 
if you’ve been hving rough for some time you’ll probably 

manage it all nght ’ 

At this moment a rabbit with a white scar across his 
throat came down the run 

‘The Neck Mark’s just going down, Captam Chervil, sir/ 
he said " It’s a beautiful evenmg I should make the most of 

it ’ 


I 


wondenng when you were going to show up/ 
hervil ‘Tell Captain Samfoin I’m bringing my 


replied Chervil ‘ Tell Captain Samfoin I m bringing my 
Mark up at once ’ 

Tuimng to one of his own sentnes who was close by, 
Chervil told him to go round the burrows and send everyone 
up for silflay 

^ ‘Now/ he said, 'Avens, you go to the further hole as 
usual, and Thlayli canjom me on the nearer one We’ll send 
four sentries out to the hne to start with, and when the Mark 
have all gone out, we’Il add four more and keep two m 
reserve I’ll see you m the usual place, by the big flint m the 
bank ’ 


Bigwig followed Chervil along the run, down which came 
the scents of warm grass, clover and hop trefoil He had 
found most of the runs closer and stufiîer than he was used 


to, no doubt because there were so few holcs mto thc open 
air The prospect of an evening silflay, evcn m Efrafa, was 
pleasant He thought of the beech leaves rusthng above the 
far-off Honeycomb, and sighed ‘ I wonder how old HoIIy’s 
getting on/ he thought, ‘and whether I’II evcr sec him 
agam or Hazel either, for the matter of that Well, I’ll givc 
these blighters something to think about bcforc I Ve fîmshcd 
I do feel lonely, though Ho^v hard it is to carry a secret by 
yourself** 

Thcy rcached the moutîi of the holc and Chcrvil went 
outside to look round When he rcturned he took up station 
at thc top of üie run As Bigwig found a place alongsidc, he 
noüccd for thc first timc, m tlie oppositc wall of tlie run, a 
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îdnd of recess Jike an open cave. In this, three rabbits wcre 
squatting, Those on either side had the tough, stolid look of 
members of the Owslafa. But it was at the onc in the middle 
that he stared This rabbit had vcry dark fur — almost black. 
But ihis was not the most remarkable thing about him. He 
was dreadfully mutilated. His cars were nothing but shape- 
less shreds, ragged at the cdges, seamed with ill-knit scars 

and beaded here and there with lumps of proud, bare flesli. 

One eyehd was misshapen and closed askew. Despite the 

cool, exciting air of the July evcning, he seemed apathetic 

and torpid. He kept his gaze fîxed on the ground and 

blmked contmually. After a time, he loweied his head and 

rubbed his nose on his fore-paws in a listless manner Then 

he sciatched his neck and settled down in his former, 
drooping position 

Bigwig, his warm, impulsive nature stirred by curiosity 
and pity, went across the run. 

^ Who are you ^ ’ he asked 

My name is Blackavar, sir,’ replied tlie rabbit. He did 
not look up and spoke without expression, as though he had 
answered this question many times before. 

Are you going to silflay ? ’ said Bigwig No doubt, he 
t ought, this was some hero of the warren, wounded in a 
^eat fight and now infirm, whose past services merited an 

nonourable escort when he went out. 

^No, sir,* answered the rabbit. 

f cver nol ^ said Bigwig ‘ It’s a lovely evening ’ 
l don t silflay at this time, sir.’ 

dir^^^*^ here^’ asked Bigwig, with his usual 


evening silflay, sir,’ began the 

they come — I —’ He hesitated 


The ïvlark that has the 

rabbit. ‘ The Mark that has 
and fell silent 

One of the Owslafa spoke ‘Get on with it,’ he said. 

low ü me,’ said the rabbit in his 

Dun\shed r Mark should see how I have been 

warren The ^or my treachery in trying to leave the 

warren The Gouncil were merciful - the Gouncil were 
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merciful - the Coimcil ~ I can’t remember it, sir, I really 
can’t/ he burst out, turmng to the sentry who had spoken 
‘I can’t seem to remember anything ’ 

The sentry said nothing Bigwig, after staring m shocked 
silence for a few moments, rejoined Ghervil 

‘He’s-supposed to tell everybody who asks/ said Chervil, 
' but he’s getting sort of stupid after half a month of it He 
tried to run away Campion caught him and brought him 
back and the Council ripped up his ears and said he had to 
be shown at every moming and evening silflay, as an 
example to the others But if you ask me, he won’t last much 
longer He’U meet a blacker rabbit than himself one of these 
nights ’ 

Bigwig shuddered, partly at Chervil’s tone of callous 

mdifference and partly at his own memones The Mark 

were fihng up now and he watched as they went past^ each 

darkemng the entrance for a moment before hoppmg out 

xmder the hawthorn It was clear that Chevnl pnded lum- 

self on knowing his rabbits by name He spoke to most of 

them and was at pains to show that he had some knowledge 

of their personal hves It seemed to Bigwig that the answers 

he got were not particularly warm or fnendly, but he did 

not know whether to put that down to dislike of Chervil 

or merely to the lack of spint that seemed to be common to 

the rank-and-file in Efrafa He was closely on the watch - as 

Blackberry had advised him to be - for any signs of dis- 

affection or rebelhon, but he could see little grounds for 

hope in tlie expressionless faces tliat wcnt by At thc end 

came a httie group of thrce or four does, talkmg among 
thcmsclves 


^Well, arc you getting on all nght with your ncw fncnds, 
Nclthilta^’ said Chcrvil to the first, as she passcd him 

The doc^ a prctty^ long-noscd rabbit not morc than thrce 
montiis old, stopped and looked at him 

‘ You’ll gct on yoursclf onc day, Captain, I darc say,’ shc 
rcphcd * Likc Gaptam Mallow - hc got on, you know^ Why 
don’t you scnd some docs on Widc PatroP’ 

She paused for Chcrvil to rcply, but hc madc no anst#cr 
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and did not speak to tlie docs who followcd Nclthilta 


into the fîeld 


out 


( 


Wliat did she mean by that ? 


5 


Well, there 


askcd Bigwig 


been troublc, you know,’ said Chervil 




Council 


rr, startcd a row at_ 

t f ^ eneral said they must be broken up and \v« 

They’"??^^ heen keeping an eye on them 


no trouble themselves but Ncltlnlta 


•. •iî_ ,1 , "x^v^xuijiiiLix ;> tskcn up 

fnl • ’c have made her cheeky and resent- 

’T?^ t nng you saw just now. I don’t really mind that 


it shows they feel the Owsla 


' ,-o on top. If the young does 

shnn W I should be much more worned: I 

“ould wonder what thev 


Thlayl 


3 


I d like you to do what 


were up to 


AIl 


the same 


those particular does 

line ’ 


you 


j 

can to get to know 


3 


and bring them a bit more into 


Right 


about mating ^ 


said Bigwig 


By the way, what are the rules 


Mating ? ’ said Ghervil 


one 


any doe in the Mark 


Well, if you want a doe you have 


that 


nothmg, are we ? Th; 

bucks can stop vou Tlf t 

and we <?Ti5.n n ^ leaves you and me and Avens; 

all» ^ quarrel. There are plenty of does, after 


I see, said Bigwig 


Well, I’ll silflay now Unless you’ve 


got any other idea<? fm .. S "OW umess you vc 

then so ronTifT n. ’ some of the Mark and 

ahn“ f m ° a«d get the he of the land 


^rbout Bl3.ck3,v3.r 

Leave him, ’ said Chervil 


What 


Owslafa will keën InmTbusiness. The 
after that they’/take hî'm away ’ 

mc^^f fîeld, conscious of the wary 


glances 

apprehensive How 


the rabbits he passed 


He felt perplexed and 


Begm he must, in one wav rt„ dangerous task? 

it clear that he was not rl a ^^°^Ler, for Kehaar had made 
it but to take a chance anrl^^° There was nothmg for 

warren hke this must be fnU ^^t whom ? A 

t be full of spies Probably only General 
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Woundwort knew who the spies were Was there a spy 
watching him now ^ 

*I shalljust have to trust my feelings/ he thought 'I’II go 
round the place a bit and see if I can make any fnends But I 
know one thing -lïl do succeed in getting any does out of 
here, I’ll take that poor wretched Blackavar with me as well 
Frith on a bndge' It makes me angryjust to thmk of him 
being forced to sit there hke that General Woundwort 
indeed' A gun’s too good for him ’ 

Nibbhng and pondering, he moved slowly over the open 
meadow m the evening sun After a while he found that he 
was approaching a small hollow^ much hke the one on 
Watership Down where he and Silver had found Kehaar 
In this hollow tliere were four does, with their backs to lum 
He recogmzed them as the httle gioup who had gonc out 
last They had evidently fimshed the hungry, intent stagc 
of feedmg and were browsing and talking at leisure, and he 
could see that one of them had the attention of thc othcr 


three Even more than most rabbits, Bigwig loved a story 
and now he felt attracted by the prospect of heanng 
something new in this strange warren Hc moved quictly 
up to the edge of the hollow just as the doe bcgan to 
speak 

At oncc he reahzed that tîiis was no story Yct he had 
lieard the hkc before, somcwhere The rapt air, the rhytîi- 
mic utterance, the intcnt hsteners - what was it thcy 
rccallcd^ Thcn hc rcmcmbered thc smell of carrots, and 


Silvcnvced dommating thc crowd m the grcat burrow 
But thcsc vcrses wcnt to his heart as Silvcnvccd’s had 


not 


Long ago 


tîiom 


Hc sang ncnr a httcr that tlic doc brought out to p1a\, 
Hc sing m Üic \vind and thc kattcns pK) cd beîo\ 


Thcir timc shppcd by all undcr thc cldcr bîoom 
But thc bird flcw away and now my hcart is dark 
A.nd timc will ncvcr pHy in thc flclds again 



326 


efrafa 


Long ago 

The orangc beetlcs clung to thc r>'c-giass slcms 
Ihe wandy grass uas waving. A buck and doc 
Ran through thc mcadow. Thcy scratchcd a holc m tlie 

bank. 


They did what thcy pleascd all undcr the Iiazel Icavcs 
ut the beetîes dicd m thc frost and my heart is dark; 

Ancl 1 shall never choose a mate agam. 

The frost is falhng, the frost faîîs into mv body. 
i y nostnls, my ears arc torpid under the fiost. 
he swift will comc m the spring, ciymg ‘Ncwsf News' 

tUocs, dig new holes and flow with milk foi your hlters 
s a I not hear. The embryos return 
mto my dulled body Across my sleep 

nere runs a wire fence to impnson the w'ind. 

1 shall never feel the wmd blowmg agam. 

no^^Mrr^^^ silent and her three companions saiva 

had stillness showed plainly enough that she 

head ^ ^ of them. A flock of starlings passed over- 

into h whisthng, and a hquid dropping fell 

startlpd little group, but none moved or 

thoucrbtc taken up with the same melancholy 

from Efraf which, however sad, were at least far 


said 




sentimentahty 

experienced hardship and dangë 
respect suffering when he 


creatures 


who 


have 


he could recognize and 
saw it. He was accustomed to 


.re^w-Tood 

of their powers^ A wfld 

reLSna “ Ae end a pomt when ifs 

It v/as this stft? 

attnbuted to Fiver m ^igwig had mistakenly 

iusjudgementhadmaturecTw^Ti^^u^^ 

why. He knew that the effprf^^?^^’ understand 

ts of overcrowding and tension 
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in a vvaiTcn shovv thcmsclves first in the does They become 
mferüle and aggressivc But if aggrcssion cannot mend their 
troublcSj thcn oftcn tliey begin to drift tovvards tlic only 
otlîcr vvay out Hc vvondcred vvhat point of this dismal path 
thesc particular does had rcachcd 
He hoppcd dovvn jnto tlic hollovv The docs, djsturbed 
from thcir thoughts, looked at him rcsentfully and drcvv 
back 

‘ I knovv you’rc NclthiUa/ said Bigvvig to thc pretty voung 
doe vvho had retorted to Ghci*vil m the run ‘But vvhat’s 
your name^’ he vvcnt on, tuming to the doe beside her 
After a pause, she ansvvcred reluctantly, ‘Thethuthm- 
nang, sir 

‘ And yours^’ said Bigwug, to the doc vvho had spoken the 
verses 

She turned to him a look of such vvi etchedness, so full of 
accusation and sufiering, that it vvas all he could do not lo 
bcg her then and there to bclieve that he vvas her secret 
fnend and that he hated Efrafa and the authonty vvhich he 
represented Nelthilta’s rejomder to Chcrvil m the run had 
becn full of hatred, but this doe’s gaze spoke of wrongs 
beyond her power to expiess As Bigwig stared back at her, 
he suddenly recalled Holly’s description of the great yellow 
hrududu that had torn open the earth above the destroyed 
warren ‘ That might have met a look like this/ he thought 
Then the doe answered, ‘ My name is Hyzenthlay, str ’ 
‘Hyzentlilay^’ said Bigwig, startled out of his self- 
possession ‘Then it was you who He stopped It might 
be dangerous to ask whether she remembered speakmg to 
Holly But whether she did or not, here, evidently, was the 
rabbit who had told Holly and his compamons about the 
troubles of Efrafa and the discontent of the does If he 
remembered Holly’s story nghtly, she had already made 
some sort of attempt to leave the warren ‘But/ he thought, 

as he met once more her desolate eyes, * what is she good for 
now^* 


The 


are 


♦Thethuthinnang Movement-of-Ieaves o. 
stressed, as in the phrase ‘Once m a way* 
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t 


May we Iiave permission to go, sir?’ asked Nelthilta. 
The company of ofBcers absolutely ovcrpowers us, you 


see 


Oh 


find a httle of it goes an awfully long way 


ye 


ccrtainly 



7 


all means,’ replied Bigwig in 


confusion. He remained where he was as the docs hopped 

away, iselthilta raising Iier voice to remark, ‘ Wdiat a great 
oaf ‘. ^ 

would take her up 


and half iooking round in the evidcnt hopc that he 


Oh \vell, there's one of them witli some spirit Icft, 
anyway, he thought, as he made his way out to thc sentnes 
He spent some time lalking to the sentries aiid learning 
ow they were organized. It was a depressingly efiicient 
system Each sentry could reach his neighbour in a matter 

o moments; and the appropriate stamping signal — for they 


had more than one 


reserves 
almost 


If 


necessary 


would bring out the officers and the 

, the Owslafa could be alerted in 


^ no tune at all and so could Captain Campion, or 
vv aiever officer might be patroIHng the outskirts of the 
warren Smce only one Mark fed at a time, there could 

f ^ y ® confusion about where to go if an alarm were 

giyen ne of the sentnes, Maijoram, told bTm about the 

a tempted escape by Blackavar. 

pretended to feed his way out as far as he could,’ said 
t ^oram, and then he made a dash. He actually managed 
o own two sentries who tried to stop him; and 

fM anyone on his own has ever done as much as 
^ niad, but Gampion had got the alarm, you 



simply moved round and intercepted him 
thp cp f ^ fields. Of course, if he hadn’t smashed up 


let him off more 


Do you bke the warren life?’ asked Bigwig 
Its not too faad now Pm m the Owsla 


Marjoram 


answered 


5 


and fi' I can get to be an ofîîcer it’Il be better 


sull IVe done two Wide Patroîs 


getting yotirself noticed 


now — they’re the thing for 


mosubutofcoursethevwa^r" ^ “ 

I üûnk our ofSccrs are a stro^v fa *’’^fa ‘hat from an officer 

re a strong bunch, don’t you 
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‘Yes, I do/ said Bigwig with feeling It stnick him that 
Marjoram evidently did not know that he himself was a 
newcomer to Efrafa At any rate, he showed neither jealousy 
nor resentment Bigwig was begmning to realize that m this 
place, nobody was told more than was good for him, or got 
to Imow much, except what was before his nose Marjoram 
probably supposed that he, Bigwig, had been promoted out 
of another Mark 


As darkness fell^ just before the end of the silflay^ Captam 
Campion came up the field with a patrol of three and 
Ghervil ran out to meet him on the sentry-hne Bigwig 
jomed them and hstened to the talk He gathered that 
Campion had been out as far as the iron road but had 
found nothmg unusual 

‘Don’t you ever go beyond the iron road^’ he asked 
‘ Not very often/ answered Campion ‘ It’s wet, you know 
~ bad rabbit country I have been there^ but on these 
ordinary circuit patrols I’m really lookmg nearer home 
My job is partly to notice anythmg new that the Councd 
ought to know about, and partly to make sure we pick up 
anyone who bolts Like that miserable Blackavar - and he 
gave me a bite I shan’t forget, before I got him down On 
a fine evemng hke this^ I generally go down as far as the 
bank of the iron road and then work along this side of it 


Or sometimes I go out m the other direction, as far as tlie 
barn It all depends what’s wanted By the way, I saw the 
General earher this evenmg and I rather think he means to 
take you on patrol m two or three days’ time^ as soon as 
youVe settled down and your Mark have come ofF the 
dawn and evemng silflay ’ 

‘Why wait for that^’ said Bigwig with all the entliusiasm 


he could assume ‘ Why not sooner ^ ’ 

‘ Well, a Mark generally keeps a full Owsla when it’s on 
dawn and evenmg silflay The rabbits are morc hvcly at 
those timcs^ you see, and need more supervision But a 
Mark tliat’s on m-Frith and fu-Inlé silflay can generally 
spare Ow sla for a Wide Patrol Now, I’ll leave you here I’ve 


got to take my îot to the Gnxa and report to the Gcneral * 
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avar 


As soon as tlie Mark had gone undcrground and Bîac - 
„,.. had been taken away by his escort, Bigvwg excusca 
himself to Ghervil and Avens and wcnt to his own burrow. 

Although the rank-and-fîle were cramped undcrgrouna, 

the sentries had two laige, roomy bunows to themseivcs^ 
while each oflîcer had a private burrow. By himseli al as: 
Bigwig settled down to think ovcr his pioblcm 


The difficulties were bewildering. He 


fairly certain 


that with Kehaar’s help he himsclf could escape from ^ ^ 
whenever he wished. But how in the world was he to rin 
a bunch of does out - supposmg that any were i ca y to r 
it ? If he took it upon himself to call the sentries in during 
silflay, Chervil would see what he had done in a matter o 

The only possibility, then, was to make the rea 


moments 


3 -- J 

out during the day: to wait until Chervil was asleep an 
then order a sentry to leave his post at the mouth of one o 


the holes Bigwig considered He could 
idea Then the thought came to him, 


no 


flaw m this 

And what about 


Blackavar^’ Blackavar presumably spent the day under 
guard in some special burrow Probably hardly 


no one 


knew where 
certainly no one would tell 


knew anything in Efrafa 


So he would have to leave 


Blackavar. no realistic plan could include him 


I’ll be jiggered 




leave hun,’ muttered 



to 


himself ‘I know Blackberry would say I was 
he’s 


fool. Still 


not here and I’m doing this myself. But suppose 

wreck the whole thing because of Blackavar? Oh, Fnth m 
barn' What a busmess ’ ’ 



He thought until he reahzed that he was tliinkmg m 
circles After a time, he fell asleep. When he woke, he , 

tell that it was moonlight outside, fine and still It occurre 
to him ihat perhaps he might start his venture from the 
olher end - by persuadmg some of the does to j oin him ana 
working out a plan afterwards, perhaps with their help 

He went down the run until he came upon a young rabbit 

slceping as best he could outside an over-crowded burrow. 
Hc woke him 


‘Do you Imow Hyzenthlay^’ he asked. 
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‘Oh yes^ sir/ rephed the rabbit, with a rather pathetic 
attempt to sound brisk and ready 

‘ Go and find her and tell her to come to my burrow/ said 
Bigwig ‘No one else is to come with her Do you under- 
stand ^ ’ 


‘ Yes, sir ’ 

When the youngster had scurried off, Bigwig returned to 
his burroWj wondenng whether there would be any 
suspicion It seemed unlikely From what Chervil had said^ 
it was common enough for Efi afan officers to send for does 
If he were questioned he had only to play up He lay down 
and waited 

In the dark^ a rabbit came slowly up the run and stopped 
at the entrance to the burrow There was a pause 
‘ Hyzenthlay ’ said Bigwïg 
‘ I am Hyzenthlay ’ 

‘ I want to talk to you/ said Bigwig 
‘ I am in the Mark, sir, and under your orders But you 
have made a rmstake ’ 

‘No, I hayen’t/ rephed Bigwig ‘You ncedn’t be afraid 
Come m here, close beside me ’ 

Hyzenthlay obeyed He could feel her fast pulse Her 
body was tense her eyes were closed and her claws dug 
into the floor 


‘Hyzenthlay/ whispered Bigwig m her ear, 'listen care- 
fully You remember that many days ago noWj four rabbits 
camc to Efrafa m the evenmg One had very pale grcy fur 
and one had a healed rat-bite m his forcleg You talked witli 
their leader - his name was Holly I know what hc toîd you ’ 
Shc tumcd hcr head m fear ‘ How do you know ^ ’ 
‘Ncvcr mind Only hsten to mc ’ 

Thcn Bigwig spokc of Hazel and Fivcr, of tlic dcstruction 
of the Sandleford warren and thc journcy to Watcrship 
Down Hyzenthlay neither movcd nor intcrruptcd 

‘Tlîc rabbits who talkcd to you that evening,’ said Bigwig, 
who told you about the warrcn tîiat \s as dcstro) cd and of 
how they had comc to ask for does from Efrafa ~ do you 
know what bccamc of tlicm^’ 



efrafa 


332 


HyzendîJay s leply was no morc than tJie faintcst murmur 


m his 



know what 



heard. Thcy cscapcd thc next 


cvening 


Gaptain Charlock was killcd pursuing thcm. 

Thc nm day "l 

undpr ^ offîcer to sparCj with Bugloss 

under arrest and Charlock dead.’ 

^^.bbits returned to us safely. Onc of ihem is not 


far 


.r. with Hazel and Fiver and several 


Thpxr =.>-0 cxuu iuver ana several more. 

to bLg do“ OU 


come 

morning 
‘ How ? 


shall be able to send thcm 


as many as I can get to 

a raessage tomorrow 




By a bird 


if all 


goes welj 


5 


Kehaar ^ig'vig told Iier about 

and he could ^ hmshed, Hyzenthlay made no reply 

he had said nr ° ^ i, wî^ther she was considering all that 

^ cthcr feâ.r and dishel7/=^f Kîarl cr» T-mYiWrd 


her thaf a;.a .. 1 aisDelier had so troubled 

a Tnît b'l'!' r what to say. Did she think he was 


a snv fTnrîr-»r». .TL ^ - öiic lll 


only that 


C 




Ho you beîieve me 
Yes, I believe you.* 

idow?’ 


7 


You spoke of your friend - 

wa^en was a bad place He 


the one who knew tîiat that 

ta 

rabbit. 


Sometimes I can teU these f u °'^>' 

my heart is in j ^hings too. but not often now. 


my heart is in the frost 

Then will you join 


for 


well ? We need yoTEfrafi. j Persuade your friends 
Again ehe was âenf T ‘ y°“- 

the earth nearby and a worm moving in 

sound of some small ^ down the tunnel came the 


outside 


He waited P«tering through the 

d not UDspfknowing that it was vital 


he should not upset her 
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At last she spoke again, so low in his ear that the words 
seemed barely more than broken cadences of breath- 

mg 

‘ We can escape from Efrafa The danger is very greatj but 
in that we can succeed It is beyond that I cannot see 
Confusion and fear at nightfall - and then men, men, it is 
all things of men* A dog - a rope that snaps hke a dry 
branch A rabbit - no, it is not possible * - a rabbit tliat rides 
in a hrududu^ Oh, I have become foolish - tales for kittens 
on a summer evenmg No, I cannot see as I did once it is 
like the shapes of trees beyond a field of rain ’ 

‘Well, you’d better come and meet this friend of mine,’ 
said Bigwig 'He talks just hke that, and I’ve come to trust 
him, so I trust you too If you feel we’re going to succeed, 
that’s fine But what I’m asking is whether you’ll bring your 
friends to join us ’ 

After another silence, Hyzenthlay said, 

‘ My courage - my spint it’s so much less than it was I’m 
afraid to let you rely on me ’ 

‘ I can tell that What is it that’s wom you down ^ Weren’t 
you the leader of the does who went to the Council ^ ’ 
‘There was myself and Thethuthinnang I don’t Ivnow 
what’s happened to the other does who ^vere with us We 
wcre all m the Right Fore Mark then, you know I’ve still 
got the Right Föte mark, but I’ve been marked agam smce 
Blackavar - vou saw him ^ ’ 

‘ Yes, of course ’ 

‘ He was in that Mark Fle was our fncnd and encouraged 
us Only a night or two after thc does went up to spcak to 
the Council, he trjed to run away, but he was caught 
You’ve scen what thcy did to him That was the samc evcn- 
ing that your fnends came and tlic next night thcy cscapcd 
Aftcr that, thc Council scnt for us docs oncc morc Thc 
Gcncraî said that no onc clsc \\ould havc thc chancc to run 
away Wc wcrc to bc spht up among thc MarLs, no morc 
than two to cach Maik I don’t know why they Icft Thc- 

c togctlicr Pcrhaps tlicv didn’t stop to 
that, ’^ou know Thc ordcr ‘‘Two 


thuthinnang nnd 
think Efrafa’s hk 
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to each Mark 


, . , . so as long as thc ordcr was carricd out it 

üidn t particularly mattcr which two. Now I’m frightcned 

î aie always watching.’ 

Yes, but Pm herc now/ said Bigwig. 

^ rhc Council are vcry cunning.’ 

They 11 necd to be. Wc’vc got somc rabbits who arc far 


more cunmng, beheve me 
But tell me 

Gouncil ? ’ 


3 , .^v^iicvc ine El-ahrairah’s Ousla, no less 
was Nclthilta with you when you wcnt to the 


less 


cr.,' Ncar Hmd. Shc’s got 

P rit, you know, but she’s young and silîy. It cxcites her to 


let everyone see that 


a friend of rabbits who are 


1 . f, , , V. ux j.auuiLi> wiiu 4 

whafi^h She docsn’i reahze what she’s doing 

hpr + ^ really like. It’s all a kind of game to 


far officers and ov. v.xx wxic uay s 

t^o^ble agam. She couldn’t 


with a secret 


One day shc’il go too 

be tiustcd 


on any account 


9 


escape 


Hrair 


does in this Mark would be ready tojoin an 
Thlavli ^ ^ great dcal of discontent, you know But 

we rim 1 nomrnt ^ 

J elthilta, but all of ihem No one can keep 


?i ^ ^ - - 

I must mal there are spies everywhere You and 

thuthiLanv 4 “d tell no one but The- 

us when thf timf fomes 'io® to come with 

frimd w^ '"°« °f all 

nend who would fhink on her 

bear his burden 


stumbled 


, quite unexpec- 
i strong, sensible 

own account and help to 


the chancrto^un 

‘ When ^ them ready to take it 


9 


Sunset will be bcst + 1 -. 

the olhers will meet us fnH *f f °'''"- *<= better Haze 

the mam üiing — -v_. f^^t any patrol that follows 


-XV. ximm ininer ^ x^-vxv^x 

Woundwort wfn’t be eLl . "1 ‘‘sht for 

HyzcntWay that ’ 


Hazel and 

But 
Even 


us 


ent agam and Bigwig reahzed with 
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admiraüon that shc was going over what hc had said and 
searclnng for flaws 

‘But how many can tlic bird fight^ ’ she said at last * Can 
he drive them all away^ This is going to be a big break-out 
and make no mistake, Thlayh, the Gcneral himself will be 
after us witli the best rabbits hc has We can’t go on runmng 
away for cver Thcy won’t losc track of us and sooner or 
later they’ll overtake us ’ 

‘I told you our rabbits wcre more cunning than tlae 
Council I don’t tlimk you’d reaîly imderstand this part, 
however carcfully I explamed Havc you ever seen a nver ^ ’ 

‘What is a nver^’ 


‘Well, thcre you are I can’t explam But I promise you 
we shan’t have to run far We shall actually disappear 
before the Owsla’s eyes - if they’re there to see I must say 
I’m lookmg forward to that ’ 

She said nothmg and he added, ‘You must trust me, 
Hyzenthlay Upon my hfe, we’re gomg to vanish I’m not 
dcceiving you ’ 

‘If you were wrong, those who died quickly would be the 
lucky ones ’ 

‘ No one’s gomg to die My friends have prepared a trick 
that El-ahrairah himself would be proud of ’ 

*If it is to be at sunset,’ she said, ‘it must be tomorrow or 
tlie next mght In two days the Mark loses the evemng 
silflay You know that^’ 

‘ Yes, I’d hcard Tomorrow then Why wait longer^ But 
there is one other thing We’re gomg to take Blackavar ’ 

‘ Blackavar ^ How ^ He is guarded by Gouncil pohce ’ 

* I know It adds very much to the risk, but I’ve decided 
that I can’t leave him behind What I mean to do is this 


Tomorrow evemng, when the Mark silflay, you and The 
thuthinnang must keep the does near you - as many a; 


together - ready 


1 - as many 
meet the bird 


way out m the meadow and tell him to attack the 


sentries as soon as he sees me go back into the hole Then I 
shall come back and deal with Blackavar’s guards myself 
They won’t be expecting anythmg of the sort I’ll have 
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Mm out in a moment and join you. There’ll be complete 
confusion and in that confusion we’ll run. The bird will 
attack anyone who tries to follow 

straight down to the great arch on the 


us 


Remember, we go 


iron 


road 


friends will be waiting there. You’ve only to foUow me 
lead the way.’ 


My 

I’U 


Captain Gampion may be on patrol 
Oh, I do hope he is 


3 


-xio io, said Bigwig. ‘I really do. 

Blackavar may not run at once. He wiU be as startled as 


î 


the guards 


9 


C 


Is it possible to warn him ? ’ 

No. His guards never leave hîm and they take him out 


to silflay alone 

' For how long will he have to Uve hke that ? ’ 

When he has been to every Mark in turn, the Gouncil 


Wili Idll him. We all feel sure of that 


9 


Then that settles it. I won^f go without him.’ 

X hlayh, you are very brave. Are you cunning too ? AU 


our hves will depend on you tomorrow 


C 


WeU 
No, but 


3 


can you see anything wrong with the plan ? 


5 



am only a doe who has never been out of 


T? “T -T C* ' 

^^sk * ^^p^bing unexpected happens ? 


9 


risk. Don’t you want to get out and come and 

‘ n K mu with us ? Think of it! ’ 

, hlaylil ShaU we mate with whom we choose and 

ciig our own burrows and bear our litters aUve? 


5 


You shaU 


Uay whenever you feel hke 


and teU stories in the Honeycomb and sil- 


you 


it 


It 


a fine hfe, I promise 


9 


lUl run any risk. 

^ that you should be in this Mark, 

c ore this taîk with you tonight, I was at 


9 


said Big\vig 

0.Coü®rrabbi“areteTnd toTl “'I’ 

ïl’s not m'Hinrr 4 “ouncl to wonder why you sent for me. 
s noi mating Umc with me 


foigct to say that.’ disappointed 


Don’t 
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‘I won’t Ycs, go noWj and havc thcm rcady at silflay 
tomorrow cvcning I shanU fail you * 

When shc had gone, Bigwjg fclt despcratcly tired and 
lonely He tncd to hold m his mmd tliat his fncnds were not 
far ofT and that hc would scc thcm agam m lcss tlian a day 
But hc kncw that all Efrafa lay bctwccn himsclf and Hazcl 
His thoughts brokc up into thc dismal fancies of anxiety 
Hc fcll into a half-dream, m which Captam ^Campion 
turned mto a scaguU and flew screammg over the rivcr, 
until he wokc m panic and dozcd again, to see Captam 
Chervil dnvmg Blackavar bcfore him towards a shining 
wire in Û\c grass And ovcr all, as big as a horse m a field, 
aware of all that passed from one end of thc world to thc 
other, broodcd the gigantic figure of General Woundwort 
At last, wom out witli his apprchensions, hc passed mto a 
deep sleep wherc cven his fear could not foUow, and lay 
without sound or movcment m the sohtary burrow 


36 Approaching Thunder 

We was just gojn’ ter scarper 
When along comes Bill ’Aiper, 

So we never done nufHn’ at all 

Alustc Hall Song 

Bigwig wavered gradually up from sleep, like a bubble of 
marsh gas from the bed of a stiU stream There was another 
rabbit beside him m the burrow - a buck He started up at 
once and said, ‘Who is it^’ 

‘Avens/ rephed the other ‘Time for silflay, Thlayh 
Larks have gone up You’re a sound sleeper * 

* I dare say/ said Bigwig ‘ Well, I’m ready * He was about 
to lead the way down the run, but Avens’ next words 

brought him to a halt 
‘Who’s Fiver^* said Avens 
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Bigwig grew tense 


What did you say ? 


5 






I saidj Who’s Fiver? 
How should I know ? 


5 


6 


Well, you were talking in your sleep. You kept saymg 


5 




Ask Fiver. ask Fiver 




wondered who he was 


Oh 


5 


VCl, aöÄ. i lVCl. J. vv-- .. . tl 

I see. A rabbit I knew once. He used to foretell ttie 

Can you smell the 


weather and so on.’ 

‘Well, he could do it now 

thunder ? 


then 




Linacr r j ottle 

Bigwig sniffed Mixed with the scents of grass an c 

thick smell of a heavy cloud-mass, s 


came the warm 


dis 

them 


ofî He perceived it uneasily. Almost all ammals are 
turbed by the approach of thunder, which oppresses 
with its mounting tension and breaks the natural rh}^ m 
which they live. Bigwig’s inchnation was to go bac o 
burrow, but he had little doubt that no mere tri e 1 

interfere with tne 


thundery morning would be allowed to 
time-table of an Efrafan Mark 


He was right 


Chervil was already at the entranc^ 


squatting opposite Blackavar and his escort 
round as his officers came up the run 


He 


looked 


‘Come on, Thlayli,’ he said 
Does the thunder worry you ? ’ 

‘ It does rather,’ replied Bigwig 


Sentries are out already 


UUCi> lclUlClj XCpJLlCU JJXgWXg rp 

It won’t break today,’ said Chervil. ‘ It’s a long way o 
yet. I’d give it until tomorrow evening. Anyway, don t 


thc Mark see it affects you Nothing 
the General says so.’ 


to 


be altered unZess 


c 5 


malice 


V..X V v»«.iv,. xiiixx vxj^,’ said Avens, with a touch of 

There was a doe in your burrow last night, Thlay h 


Couldn’t wake him up 


vasn’t there?’ 

‘ Oh, was there ? ’ said Chervil. ‘ Which one ^ ’ 

‘ Hyzcnthlay,’ replied Bigwig. 

‘Oh, Üic marli tharn^^'’' said Chervil ‘Funny 
Üiink shc was ready 





didn’t 


Shc wasn’t,’ sa:d Bigwig. ‘ I made a mistake But if yon 

jtfor/i ~ a doe TliaTn — stupefied, distraught, ïn this particular 

ic- u üîc ncarest translaüon mîghi be ^thc maiden all forlorn*# 
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remember, you asked me to do what I could to get to know 
the awkward squad and bnng them a bit more under 
control, so I kept her talking for a time, just the same ’ 

‘ Get anywhere ^ ’ 

‘Hard to say, really/ said Bigwig, ‘but I’U keep at 

it ’ 

He spent the time wlule the Mark went out m decidmg 
upon the |)est and qmckest way to enter the hole and attack 
Blackavar’s escort He would have to put one of them out oJ 
acüon in no time at all and then go straight for the other, 
who would be that much less unprepared If he had to 
fight him, it would be better to avoid doing it between 
Blackavar and the mouth of the hole, for Blackavar wouîd 
be as bewildered as the rest and nught bolt back down the 
run If he was going to bolt anywhere he must bolt out- 
wards Of course, with any luck, the second guard might 
make off underground without fighting at all, but one 
could not count on that Efrafan Owslafa were not given to 
runmng away 

As he went out into the field, he wondered whether he 
would be spotted by Kehaar The arrangement had been 
that Kehaar would find him whenever he imght come above 
ground on the second day 

He need not have womed Kehaar had been over Efrafa 
smce before dawn As soon as he saw the Mark come up, he 
alighted a httle way out m the field, half-way between the 
undergrowth and the sentry-hne, and began pecking about 
m the grass Bigwig mbbled his way slowly towards him and 
thcn settled down to feed without a glance m his direction 
After a while, he sensed that Kehaar was bchind him, a 
httle to one side 

' Meester Pxgvig, I t’ink ees not goot ve talk much Meester 
’Azel, ^e say vat you do ^ Vat you vant ^ ’ 

want two things, Kehaar - both at sunset tonight 
First, our rabbits must be down by the big arch I shall 
come tlirough that arch with tlie does If weVe pursued, 
you and Hazel and the rest must be rcady to fîght The boal- 
thing, is it still there ^ ’ 




it’s ternbl^irnpomnt second thing; and 

in the field? They’-- rabbits out beyond us, 


•‘■‘i Uic neia >' l h/atrV^ 4.1 U^} 

here. Then *I shall run h sunset, you meet rae 

1 naii run back to tTincf» i-i-oar. _j__ 


kole As 


soon as 


n ack to those trees and go down a 
terrifythem attack the sentries - 

They must be driven ee 

ahnost at onre <-u *i ^nuil see me come out again 

running with me and^^ ^nthers - wiU start 

6 vvxtn me and we’II cfre,^rvU^ ^__ .7_i. 


wiU start 


But we may verv welT h7 TT ^ t . 

Pens, can Jon pL in agata?' 


go straîght down to the arch 
3-cked on the way If that hap- 


ya I fly at dem 


Spiendid Thaffrr/T ‘’T"° "‘°P V”" ’ 

ri-ht ? ’ s it, then Hazel and the others 


all nght ? 


they 
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that those birds can be dangerous Anyway, it’s not the 
season for them and that’s odd for a start It’ll liavc to be 

reportcd ’ 

'Whatever for^’ 

‘Becausc it’s unusual Everytliing unusual has to be 
reported If \ve don’t rcport it and someonc else does, nice 
fools \ve shall look whcn we have to say we saw it We 
couldn’t say we didn’t - several of the Mark have seen it 
In fact, I shall go and rcport it now Silflay’s ncarly over, 
so if I’m not back m timc, you and Avens had better see 
the Mark undcrground yourselves * 

As soon as Chervil had lcft him, Bigwig went to look for 
Hyzenthlay He found her in the hollow with Tliethuthin- 
nang Most of tlie Mark did not appear to be unduly 
affected by the thunder, which was still distant, as Chervil 
had said The two does, however, were subdued and ncr- 
vous Bigwig told Üiem what he had arranged with Kehaar 
‘But will this bird really attack the sentnes^’ asked 
Thethuthinnang ‘ I Ve nevcr heard of anything hke that ’ 

* It will, I promise you Get the does together as soon as 
silflay begms this evemng When I come out with Blackavar, 
the sentnes will be runnmg for cover ’ 

*And which way do we run^’ asked Thethuthmnang 
Bigwig took them well out mto the field, so that tiîey 
could see the distant arch in the embankment about four 
hundred yards away 

‘We’re bound to meet Campion/ said Thethuthinnang 
‘You know that^’ 


‘I beheve he had some trouble stopping Blackavar/ 
rephed Bigwig, *so I’msure he won’t be good enough for 
me and the bird Look, there’s Avens bnnging in the 
sentries - we’ll have to go Now, don’t worry Chew your 
pellets and get some sleep If you can’t sleep, sharpen up 
your claws you may need them ’ 

The Mark went underground and Blackavar was taken 
away by the escort Bigwig returned to his burrow and tned 
to put thc commg evening out of his mind After some time 
he gave up the idea of spendmg the day alone He made a 
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and listened with 


roun o the lower burrows, joined a game of bob-stoneö’, 
ear two stories and told one himself, passed Iiraka in the 
itc and ihen, on an impulse, went to Chervil and obtained 
is consent to visit another Mark He wandered across the 
rixa, found himself in the middle of the ni-Frith silflay 

Flank Mark and went underground with 
em eir ofhcers shared a single large burrow and here 

ne met some experienced veterans 

interest to their stones of Wrde Patroîs and other exploits. 

in the mid-afternoon he came back to the Near Hmd 

relaxed and confident, and slept untn one of the sentries 
woke him for silflay 

He went up the run Blackavar was already slumped in 
is a cove. Squatting beside Chervil, Bigwig watched the 

wnth ^ 3-nd Thethuthmnang passed him 

fnli ^ They looked tense but steady. Chervil 

lollowed the last rabbit 

Bigwig waited until he 


time to 


was sure that Chervil had had 
get well away from the hole. Then, with a last, 


quick look to where Blackavar 


himself 
hind leg 
his lace as his 


was sitting 


he went out 


e nght sunset dazzled him and he sat up on his 
in ing and combmg the fur along 


one 


side of 


momnr,îe 1 ^ accustomed to the hght. A few 

‘ Th?. .i "1" Kehaar come flying acrofs the field. 

At ,L. ’ ‘ Here we go 

® spoke from behind hnn 

words with you Tust come back 


Thlayl 



want a few 


under the bushes, will you 

It‘wa? ÄfÄwr 



37 The Thunder Builds Up 

youk’n hidc dc ficr, but w*at >ou gwinc do tvid dc smoke^ 

Jocl Chandlcr Hams Proverbs of Uncle Remns 

Bigwig’s fîrst impulse was to fight Woundwort on tlie spot 

He realizcd unmediatcly that tlus would be futile and would 

only bring the whole place round his ears There was 

nothing to do but obey He followed Woundwort through 

the undergrowth and into the shade of the bndle-path 

Despitc the sunset, the evening seemed heavy with cloud 

and among the trees it was sultry and grey The thunder 

was building up He looked at Woundwort and waited 

You were out of the Near Hind burrows this aftemoon^ ’ 
began Woundwort 

Yes, sir,’ repbcd Bigwig He still disliked addressmg 
Wdundwort as ‘sir’, but since he was supposed to be an 
Efrafan officer, he could not very well do otherwise How- 
ever, he did not add that Ghervil had given him permission 
He had not been accused of anything as yet 
'Where did you go^’ 

Bigwig swallowed his annoyance No doubt Woundwort 
knew perfectly well where he had been 

‘I went to the Left Flank Mark, sir I was m their 

burrows ’ 

* Why did you go ^ 

To pass the time and learn somethmg from hstemng to 
the offîcers ’ 

' Did you go anywhere else ^ ’ 

'No, sir ’ 

‘ You met one of the Left Flank Owsla - a rabbit named 

Groundsel ’ 

‘Very hkely, I didn’t learn all their names * 

‘Have you ever seen that rabbit before^* 

‘ No, su: How could I ’ 



EFRAFA 




‘You didn’t tell us anything about this?’ 

‘It never occurred to me. There’s nothing wrong 
running from a fox.’ 

* You’ve caused the death of an Efrafan officer * 

Quite by accident And the fbx might have got hifii 
an^rvvay, even ifl’d not been there ’ 

It wouldn’t,’ said Woimdwort. *Mallow wasn’t the 
rabbit to run on to a fox. Foxes aren’t dangerous, to rabbits 
who know their business.’ 



Woundwort stared at him out of his great, pale eyes. 

‘Then one more question, Thlayli That patrol was ofi 

the track of a band of rabbits - strangers. What do you know 
about them ^ ’ 
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‘Now tlicrc’s anothcr thing,’ said Woundwort at la^t 

‘ About this wlute bird in the ficld this morning You’re not 
afraid of these birds ^ ’ 

‘No, sir Pvc never heard of one hurüng a rabbit * 

But they have bccn known to, for all your wide expen- 
encc, Thlayh Anyway, why did you go ncar it^’ 

Bigwig üiought quickly *To tcll you the truih, sir, I 
think I may have bcen trying to make an impression on 

Captain Chcrvil * 

Weli, you could have a worse rcason But if you’re going 
to impress anyone, you’d bctter start with me Thc day after 
tomorrow, I’m talúng out a Wide Patrol myself It will cross 
the iron road and try to pick up traces of those rabbits — the 
rabbits Mallow would have found if you hadn’t gone and 
blundered into him So you’d better come along and 
show us how good you arc then ’ 

‘Very well, sir, I shall be glad to ’ 

There was another silence Tliis time Bigwig decided to 
make as lî to go He did so, and immediatcly a fresh question 

stopped him short 

When you were with Hyzenthlay, did she tell you why 
she was put into the Near Hmd Mark ? ’ 

‘Yes, sir ’ 

I’m not at all sure the trouble’s over there, Thlayli 
Keep an eye on it If she’ll talk to you, so much the better 
Perhaps those does are settlmg down and perhaps they 
aren’t I want to know ’ 

Very well, sir,’ said Bigwig 

‘That’s all/ said Woundwort ‘You’d better get back to 
your Mark now ’ 


Bigwig made his way mto the field The silflay was almost 

Heavy 


over. 


dimmed 


seen 


was growing dark 
Kehaar was nowhere to bé 


sentnes came m and the Mark 


underground 


grass, he waited until the 


still 


no sign of 


last rabbit had disappeared There 
Kehaar He hopped slowly to the hole Entenng, he knocked 
into one of the pohce escort, who was blockmg the mouth 
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niake sure that Blackavar did not try to bolt as he was taken 

dowTi. 

‘Get out of my way, you dirty little taîe-bearing 
bloodsuckerj’ said Bigwig. ‘Now go and report that/ 

he added over his shoulder, as he went down to his 
burrow. 


As the light feded ffom the thick sky, Hazel slipped once 
more across the hard, bare earth under the railway arch, 
came out on the north side and sat up to listen. A few 
moments later Fiver joined him and they crept a little way 
mto the field, towards Effafa. The air was close and warm 
an smelt of rain and^ripenmg barley. There was no sound 
close by, but behind and below them, ffom the water- 
meadow on the nearer bank of the Test, came faintly 
the shrill, incessant fussing of a pair of sandpipers. Kehaar 
ew own Ifom the top of the embankment, 

1 ou re sure he said tonight ? ’ asked Hazel for the third 

time 


hes bad,’ said K.ehaar. ‘Mj 
finish Meester Pigvig. You t’ink ^ 


Ees bad 


said Kehaar 


Maybe dey catch 




im 


Ees 


Hazel made no repl\ 


saîd Fiver 


I can’t tell 

up ihe field 
be happemng in there 


Glouds and thunder That place 


it s hke the bottom of a river. Anything could 


Bigwig 


there 


Suppose he 


try mg to make hîm teÚ them 


3 


dead^ Suppose they 


Hazeî 


said Fiver 


u 7 'Hazel-rah, you won’t help him by 

notbîifcr worrying Quite hkely there’s 

nothmg Wong He’s just had to sit 


Anywa) 


he 


and our rabbits arl ï^onight - that s cerrain now 

moriow at davn and here Kehaar can go up to 

‘I darc sari” fvf ^essage ’ 


tîght for some 


certain now 


Just supposc be 

and rU stay hcrc 


you rc right,’ said Hazel 


w --but I hate to go 

to come. Let Silver take them back 





couîdn't do 


good by youi'self Hazel. even 
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yoür lcg was all nght YouVe trying to cat grass that 
isn’t iherc Why don’t you givc it a chance to grow^’ 

They retumcd under the arch and as Silver came out of 
the bushcs to mcet thcm, they could hear the other rabbits 
stimng uncasily among thc nettlcs 

^ ‘Wc’ll have to givc it up for tonight, Silver/ said Hazel 

We must get them back ovcr tlic nver now, before it’s 
complctcly dark ’ ^ 

‘Hazel-rah,’ said Pipkm, as he shppcd by, 'it - it is going 
to be all nght, isn’t it^ Bigwig will come tomorrow, won’t 

he^’ 

Of course he wll,’ said Hazel, * and wc’Il all be here to 
help him And I’U tell you something else, Hlao-roo If he 
dopn’t come tomorrow, I’m going into Efrafa myself ’ 

I’Il come with you, Hazel-rah,’ said Pipkin 




more 


Bigwig crouched m his burrow, pressed agamst Hyzenth- 
^y He was trembling, but not with cold the stuflfy runs of 
me Mark were dense witli tliunder the mr felt hke a deep 
Qnit of leaves Bigwig was close to utter nervous exhaustion 
Since leaving General Woundwort, he had become 
and more deeply entangled m all the age-old terrors of the 
conspirator How much had Woundwort discovered ^ 

Clearly, there was no mformation that failed to reach him 
He knew that Hazel and the rest had come from the north 
and crossed the iron road He knew about the fox He knew 
diat a gull, which should have been far away at this time of 
year, was hangmg round Efrafa and that he, Bigwig, had 
dehberately been near it He knew that Bigwig had made a 
fnend of Hyzenthlay How long could it be before he took 
the final step of fitting all these things together ^ Perhaps he 

had already done so and was merely waiting to arrest them 
m his own üme 

Woundwort had every advantage He sat secure at the 
Jtmction of ali paths, seeing clearly down each, while he, 
Bigwig, ludicrous in his efTorts to measure up to him as an 
enemy, clambered clumsily and ignorantly through the 


\ 
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di<^himseîf with every movement. He 

he maX'Id ^do ''' ^ 


rnhhî-c ' T . "'’ would Hazel be able to bring the 
spotted thne? Perhaps they had already been 

wouîd h ^ ^^pion on patrol? To speak to Blackavar 
Throiio-îi^ suspect. To go near Kehaar would be suspect. 

1 tough more holes than he could 
was ieaking 


p ourmg 


out 


possible stop^ his secret 


^ere was worse to come. , 

rhiayh/ whispered Hyzenthiay 


i 


€ 


do you think you and I 


gët a;ïâyTo4^™rfoTht 

‘ Why ? > askeTSi:?? *"** 


^ ^ frightened 

before the 


What makes you ask that ? 


cîifl other doesy you see, just 

attacked fh#* 'vere ready to run when the bird 

know about the plS ^ Nehh *? 

T. T - P ~ Nelthiîta and the rest —* ’* ^ 


be lone- hpfnr*« t-u ^‘-luica ana tne rest - and it can t 

them that thpî ? find out. Of course weVe toîd 

youVe Roinfr to ^ depend on fceeping quiet and that 

now: she sa^ sSu do h’T tf 

can be kept m SaTT'' “> "'“P' ®“‘ 

is a spv althmio-K T. u 7 ^ oven possible that one of the does 

we could. We mav^aîî nows we chose them as carefully as 
ing ’ ^ ^nrested befbre tomorrow morn- 


in gSir^^uf oîearly. He could certainly succeed 

zstST-"' 


at once and hc ccmld u T raise the alarin 

rivcr in the dark. Even if h ^fîndmg the way to the 

middlc Ä bridge and into the 

hc v'ould have sleepmg fnends. And at the best 


couplc of docs bccTi^ Efrafa with no more than a 

mhT u™,w ‘ ï had faded. Silver and the 


othcrs would 


know what hc had had 


ouîd know onlv th^t h. ú y 

v.c mncfov - ^ 

''j '.c mustn t îovf. t.... »7 


to endure They 


givc up yet 




hc said, as gently 


as 
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could ' It’s the thunder and the waiting that make you feel 
so much upset Listen, I promise you that by this time 
tomorrow you’U be out of Efrafa for ever and the others 
with you Npw go to sleep here for a htüe while and then 
go back and help Thethuthinnang Keep thinking of those 
high downs and aU that I told you We’U get there - otir 
troubles won’t last much longer ’ 

As she feU asleep beside him, Bigwig wondered how on 
earth he was going to fulfil this promise and whether they 
would be woken by the Council pohce ‘If we are/ he 
thought, * I’ll fight until they tear me to bits They’ll make 
no Blackavar out of me ’ 


* 


When he woke, he found that he was alone in the burrow 
For a moment he wondered whether Hyzenthlay had been 
urrested Then he felt sure that the Owslafa could not have 
removed her while he slept She must have woken and 
sîipped back to Thethuthinnang without disturbing hihi 
It was a httle beforc dawn, but the oppression in the air 
had not lessened He shpped up the rim to the entrance 
Moneywort, the sentry on duty, was peering uneasily out 
of thc mouth of the hole, but tumed as he approached 
I wish it wouîd ram, sir,* he said ‘The thundcr’s cnough 
to tum the grass sour, but not much hopc of it brcaking 
bcforc the cvcnmg, I’d say ’ 

It’s bad luck for thc Mark’s last day on dawTi and 
eycning,’ rcpîied Bigwig ‘Go and wakc Capiain Chcrval 
Tll take your place hcrc until thc Mark comc up ’ 

Whcn Moneywort had gonc, Bigwig sat m tlic moutîi of 
thc holc and snificd the heav^' air Thc sky sccincd as cîosc 
as thc tops of thc trccs, cov crcd w ith stiîl cîoud nnd fiushcd 
on thc moming sidc with a îund, fo\y gîow Not a Hrk was 
up, not a tlimsli singmg Thc ficld bcforc him was cmpty 
and motionîcss Thc longing to mn camc ovcr him In Icss 
tînn no time hc could bc dowTi to thc nrcli ît wa*> a safc 
bct tînt Campion and his pntrol VNOuId noi bc out m 
weathcr hkc ihis Cvciy hving crc'Uurc up and do\%n ihc 
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iinrlp‘f ^ copses must be muted, pressed down as though 

dav cf soft paw. Nothmg would bc moving, for the 

^ ^ '^i^I^opitious and instincts were blurred and not to 


he trusted 


Jugiüve would be safe 
belter chance. 


It was a time to crouch and be silent. But 


Indeed 




hc could not hope for a 




3 


said 


Bigwi^^^^ starlight ears, send me a sign! 

in the run behind him. It was the 
pnsoner. In the thundery twilight, 
nose d niore sick and dejected than ever. His 

«y“ showed. Bigwjg went 
back ^ tnouthful of clover and brought Jt 


c 


Cheer up 


That s not allowed^ 


he said to Blachavar, 

ïï -r ^ 

^ I iri'CArc^M 3 _t 


c 


Have some clover 


3 


OK Î.C..I. u* 1 3 said one of the escort. 

one to see said the other. ‘There’s jk 

let alone tht pnsoner”°“®^ ^°'' °" " 


Blackavar ate the clover 


and Bigwig took up his usual 


place as Chervil arHv;,ï 7 x>igwig took up r 

The rahhîfc watch the Mark go out 

seemed unahl<-'f^^^*^ hesitant and Chervil himself 

Btde to say as tCpasse^Lr"^ 

stSfhro i-jw.'k:r4“„i noweve 

You mav have a . ' shesaid ‘Braceup, now 

‘ mrn ■«'ho knows ? ’ 

• Doefmtr “??•'V Ghervjl shajply 


He let both Thethuthin 

however 


might grow wings and 


before very much lons 

underground.* 


fly 


said Nelthiîta 


c 


and 


-y 3 j. y LXXJLJ. Ldy 

too Secrets go faster than moles 


Cfacrvil iooted is thtîul ^°‘' " “omenf 

‘I wonder whoÄt tuTd'’h 

•Come on.S ’ ■ f ' S°* ° ‘’'°™ i" “■’ 


said Chervil 


b= ablo to sec much botVr Aem 


3 


ontside 


not that we’ll 
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But whether because he was still thinking about what 

Nelthilta had said, or for somc other reason^ he did not 

make a particularly thorough search for the thorn which 

was perhaps as well, for there was no thorn theie 

*Oh, confound it^’ he said, looking up, ‘There’s that 

dratted white bird agam What^s it keep coming here for^’ 

*Why does it worry you*^* asked Big^vig *It’s not doing 

any harm -* only loolang for snails ’ 

‘Anythmg out of the ordinary is a possible source of 

danger,’ replied Chervil, quoting Woundwort *And you 

keep away from it today, Thlayli, d’you see^ That’s an 
order ’ 

* Oh, very well,’ said Bigwig *But surely you know how to 

get nd of them^ I thought all rabbits knew that ’ 

Don’t be ridiculous You’re not suggesting attacking a 

bird that size, with a beak as thick as my front paw ^ ’ 

No, no — it’s a sort of charm-thmg that my mother 

^ught me You know, hke “Ladybird, ladybird, fly away 

nome ” That works and so does this or it always used to 
with my mother ’ 

The ladybird thmg only works because all ladybirds 
orawl to the top of the stem and then fly ’ 

Well, all right,’ said Bigwig, 'have it your own way But 

you don’t hke the bird and I’ve ofîered to get nd of it fbr 

you We had a lot of these charms and saymgs in my oîd 

warren I only wish we’d had one to get rid of men ’ 

*Weîl, what is tlie charm**’ said Chervil 
'You say, 

O fly away, great bird so white, 

And don’t come back until tomght 


Of course, you have to use hedgerow talk No use expecting 

to understand Lapme Let’s have a go, anyway If it 


them 


work, we’re none the worse and if it does, tlie Mark 


think it was 


Wliere 


[ can hardly see anything m this hght Oh, there it 
behind those tlustles Well, you run hke this Now 
e to hop to this side, then to the other side, scratch 
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O fly away, great bird so white, 
And don’t come back until tomght' 


‘ There you are, you see. It did work 



think there’s more 


than we know to some of these old rhymes and spells. O 
course, it might have been just gomg to fly away anyw'ay 

But you must admit it’s gone.’ , 

‘ Probably all that prancing about as we came up to it, 
said Ghervil sourly ‘ We must have looked completely mad. 
What on earth will the Mark think ? Anyway, now we’re out 

here, we may as well go round the sentries ’ ^ 

‘ I’ll stop and feed, if you don’t mind,’ said Bigwig 
didn’t get much last night, you know.’ 




Bigwig’s luck was not altogether out Later that mormngj 
qmte unexpectedly, he came upon a chance to talk to 
Blackavar alone He had been through the sweltermg 
burrows, findmg everywhere quick breathing and feverish 
pulses and he was just wondermg whether he could not 
plausibly go and press Ghervil to ask the Gouncil’s permis- 
sion for the Mark to spend part of the day m the bushes 
above giound — for that might very well bring some sort of 
opportunity with it — when he began to feel the need to pass 
hraka No rabbit passes hraka underground* and hke 
schoolchildren, who know that they cannot very well be 
refused a request to go to the lavatory — as long as it is not 
too soon after the last time — the Efrafan rabbits used to slip 


into the ditch for a breath of 


and a change of scene 


Although they were not supposed to be allowed to go more 
oftcn than was necessary, some of the Owsla were easier 
tlian others. As Big^\dg approached the hole that led into 
thc ditch, he found two or three young bucks loitering in the 
run and as usual, set himself to act his part as convincingly 

as hc could 



c asked- 
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‘The pnsoner’s escort are up at tlie hole and they turned 
us back sir/ answered one *They’re not letting anyone out 

fbr the 


moment 


*Not to pass hraka^’ said Bigwig 
‘N05 sir * 

Indignant, Bigwig made his way to the mouth of the hole 

Here he found Blackavar’s escort talking to the sentry on 
duty 

I’m afraid you can’t go out for the moment, siv/ said 

Bartsia ‘The prisoner’s in the ditch, but he won’t be long * 

Neither shall I,’ said Bigwig 'Just get out of the way, 

will you ^ ’ He pushed Bartsia to one side and hopped into 
the ditch 

The day had become even more lowenng and overcast 
Blackavar was squatting a httle way off, under an over- 
hanging plume of cow-parsley The flies were walking on 
his shreds of ears, but he seemed not to notice them 
Bigwig went along the ditch and squatted beside him 
Blackavar, hsten,* he said qmckly ‘ This is the truth, by 
Fnth and the Black Rabbit I am a secret enemy of Efrafa 
No one knows this but you and a few of the Mark does I’m 
going to escape with them tomght and I’m going to take 
you as well Don’t do anything yet When the time comes 
I U be tliere to tell you Just brace up and get yourself 

ready ^ 

Without waiting for an answer, he moved away as though 
to fînd a better spot Even so, he was back at the hole before 
Bîackavar, who evidently meant to stay outside for as long 
ss the escort ~ clearly m no hurry themselves - would allow 
'Sir,* said Bartsia, as Bigwig came in, ‘that’s the third 
time, sir, that you’ve disregarded my authonty Gouncd 
pohce can*t be treated in this way I’m afraid I shall have 

to report it, sir ’ 

Bigwig made no reply and retumed up the run 

'Wait a bit longer if you can,* hc said as he passed the 

bucks 'I don’t suppose that poor fellow wiU get out again 
today ’ 

He wondered whether to go and look for Hyzcnthlay, but 
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decided that it would bc prudcnt to kccp away from Iier. 

logcther 

t e etter. His head achcd in thc hcat and hc wantcd only 
to be alone and quict, Hc wcnt back to his burrow and 


38. The Thunder Breaks 

Why, now, blow wind, swcll billow and s\vim bark'f 
The storm is up and all is on the hazard * 

Shakespcaic jfuhus Cacsar 


ate in t e afternoon it came on dark and very close It was 
p am t lat there would be no true sunset, On the green path 

y e river bank, Hazel sat fidgeting as he tried to imagme 

wh^ might be gomg on m Efrafa. 

♦T, ^ you he wanted you to attack the sentries while 

feedmg, didn’t he/ he said to Kehaar, ‘and 

at he d bnng the mothers out in the confusion ? ’ 
again ton^hr’ ’appen. Den ’e say go away, come 

still what he means to do. The question is, when 

do you think ^ getting dark already. Silver, what 
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bcfore Why don’t you take them aU over the nver now and 
wait in the undergrowth, near the boat ? Once Kehaar’- 
attacked the sentnes, he can fly back and tell us ’ 

Yes, that’s it,’ answered Hazel ‘But once he’s told us. 

we must get up there m no time at all Bigwig’s goinff to 
need us as well as Kehaar ’ 

^ Well,^ou won’t be able to dash up to the arch,’ said Fiver 

hmt thmg you can do is to get on the 

Doat and have the rope gnawed half through by the time 

e come back Silver can look after the fightmg, if there’s 
going to be any ’ ^ ® 

Hazel heptated ‘ But some of us are probably going to cet 
nurt I can’t stay behmd ’ / B ug m get 

the^!n!f Blackberry ‘ You will have to wait on 

UP brthc Ff f P>cked 

™pc L„ld '*■'= 


that’s a job for someonc 


T4. , ,— juu lui someo 

Tt ^ hreak too soon or weVe all finished 

tt took them some time to persuade Hazel 
c sgreed, he was still reluctant 

If Bigwig doesn’t come tonight,’ he said, ‘ I shall go and 


When 


find himj whcrever 
fiappcned already 


knows 


what may have 


fitnd to blow m 

scdl\ Tt.”' T'I’ ^ niultifohate rustling through the 

. P^=^^ bridle when there 

Plant. s^cmed'm^'' “'l 

stcmcd magnified and the fields beyond 


funnicsi 


• vcry near Thcrc was 

know, Ilazel-rah,’ said Bluebtll 


bc 


sake 


Thcre 


panic, or \%c Î1 ncvcr sce our wnrrcn ngam 


thmk 


I bbc v.ri' - h4'’! 
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Bigwig woke to hear his name repeated urgently. 

‘Thlayh! Thlayli! Wake up! ThlayUr 

It was Hyzenthlay. 

‘What is it?’ he said. ‘What’s the matter?’ 
‘Nelthilta’s been arrested.’ 

Bigwig leapt to his feet 


‘How long ago^ How did it happen^’ 

Jusl now. Moneywort came down to our burrow and 
told her to come up to Gaptain Ghervil at once. I followed 
them up the run. When she got to Ghervil’s burrow, there 
were two Gouncil police waiting just outside and one 
them said to Ghervil, “ Well, as quick as you can, and don t 

be long.” And then they took her straight out They must 

have gone to the Gouncil Oh Thlayli, what shall we do? 
She’ll tell them everything 



3 


Listen to me 


3 


said Bigwig ‘ There’s not a moment to lose 


Go and get Thethuthmnang and the others and bring them 

up to this burrow. I shan’t he here, but you must wait 


qmetly untü I come back It won’t be long, Quick now 

Everything depends on it ’ 

Hy^enthlay had hardly disappeared down the run when 

Bigwig heard another rabbit approaching from the opposite 
direction 


‘ Who’s there ? ’ he said, turnmg swiftly. 

‘Ghervil,’ answered the other. ‘I’m glad you’re awake. 
Listen, Thlayli, there’s going to be a whole lot of trouble. 
Nelthilta’s been arrested by the Council I was sure she 
would be, after my report to Vervam this morning What- 

cvcr it was she was talldng about, they’ll get it out of her. 
I dare say the General will be here himself as soon as he 
knows what s what. Now look here, I’ve got to go over to 
the Council burrow at once. You and Avens are to stay here 
and gct the sentnes on duty immediately. There’II be no 
silfiay and no one is to go outside for any reason whatever 
All ihc holcs arc to be double-guarded, Now^ you under- 

stand thcsc orders, don’t you?’ 

* Havc you told Avcns ? ’ 

‘I havcn’t time to go looking for Avcns; he’s not in his 
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burrow Go and alert the sentnes yourself Send someone to 
find Avens and someone else to tell Bartsia that Blackavar 
won’t be wanted this evenmg Then sit on those holes - and 
the hraka holes too ~ with every sentry youVe got For all I 
know there may be some plot to make a break-out We 
arrested Nelthilta as qmetly as we could, but the Mark are 
bound to realize whaFs happened If necessary you’re to 
get roughj do you see ^ Now I’m off ’ 

‘Right/ said Bigwig ‘I’ll get busy at once ’ 

He followed Chervil to the top of the run The sentry at 

Ae hole was Marjoram As he stood clear to let Chervil pass, 

Bigwig came up behind him and looked out into the overcast 

Hid Chervil tell you ^ ’ he said ‘ Silflay’s early tonight, on 

nccount of the weather The orders are that we’re to get on 
with it at once ’ 


He waited for Maijoram’s reply If Chervil had already 

Inm that no one was to go out, it would be necessary to 

“ght him But after a momentj Marjoram said, ‘Have you 
heard any thunder yet ^ ’ 

Get on with it at once, I said,’ answered Bigwig ‘Go 
down and get Blackavar and the escort up, and be quick, 
too We’ll need to get the Mark out unmediately if they’rc 
to feed before the storm breaks ’ 


own 


Maijoram went and Bigwig humed back to lus _ 

burrow Hyzenthlay had îost no timc Tlirec or four does 
wcrc crammed mto the burrow itself and ncar-by, m a sidc 
run, Thclhuthinnang was crouclung Witli scvcral morc 
Ali werc silent and fnghtcncd and one or two wcrc close to 
thc stupcfaction of tcrror 

This is no timc to go tharn,’ said Bigwig ‘Your Iivcs 

dcpcnd on doing as I say Listcn, now Blackavar and the 

poîïcc guards will bc up dircctly hlorjoram wall probably 

comc up bchind thcm and }ou must flnd somc cxcusc to 

f ccp him talkîng Soon nftcr, \oifll hcar flghting, bccausc 

I’m gomg lo attack thc pohcc guTtds Wlicn \ou hear tint 

^mc up as fist as >ou can and foîlow inc oui mto thc ficîd^ 
Don’t siop for au) ihmg ’ 

As hc finishcd spc''lving, hc heard Üic unmistakabîc sound 
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of Blackavar and the guards approachîng, Blackavar’s 
weary, dragging gait was hke tliat of no other rabbit. With- 

out waiting for the does to reply, Bigwig returned to the 


mouth of the run. The three rabbits came up in single file 
Bartsia leadmg. 

m afraid.I’ve brought you up here for nothing,’ said 
Bigwig. ‘ I Ve just been told that siiflay’s cancelled for this 
evening. Have a look outside and you’ll see why.’ 

As Bartsia went to look out of the hole, Bigwig slippe^^ 
quickly between him and Blackavar 


stormy, certainly, ’ said Bartsia, 


C 


shouldn’t have thought 


butl 


5 


MoWj Blackavar 

from behind 


cried Bigwig, and leapt on Bartsia 


him 


Ba^ia fell forwards out of the hole with Bigwig on top of 

e was not a member of the Owslafa fbr nothing and 


was reckoned a good fighter. As they roUed over on the 
ground, he turned his head and sunk his teeth in Bigwig’s 
t e had been tramed to get a grip at once and to 

^ costs More than once in the past this had 

seijed him weli But m fightmg a rabbit ofBigwig’s strength 
and courage it proved a mistake. His best chance would 

^ elear and use his claws. He retained his 
kLu 1 ^igwig, snarling, brought both his own 

10-n nri«’ sank his feet in Bartsia’s side and then, 

Hr f pain in his shoulder, forced himself upwards 

flesh and tti ^ teeth come tearing out through his 

the^^ound ^ ^ as he fell back on 

nlain that Ra helplessly Bigwig leapt clear. It was 

äufd tt 5««; “J'-d He .truggled, but 

■ th ™'don^^hU yîj'u bfeeding and cursing, 

ba^lnto o"e® M “if 

ofhrr mnrH T i ^ lound Blackavar grappling with the 

?hc Hy^enthlay was commg up 

rmarH r, __ her. Bigwig gavc the 


guard a tremendous cuff 


thc sîde of the head, which 



THE THUNDER BREAKS 



knocked hjm clear across the run and mto the prisoner’s 
alcove He pjcked himself up, pantine, and stared at BigwiK 

withoutaword 

‘Don’ 't move/ said Bigwig * There’ll be worse to come if 

yoü do Blackavar, are you all right^’ 

Yes, sir/ said Blackavar, ‘but what do we do now^* 

* Follow me,’ said Bigwig, ‘ all of you Come on' ’ 

He led the way out again There was no sign of Bartsia, 

but as he looked back to make sure that the others were 

following, he caught a ghmpse of the astomshed face of 

Avens peenng out of the other hole 

Gaptam Chervil wants you ^ ^ he called, and dashed away 
into the field 

As he reached the clump of thistles where he had spoken 
to Kehaar that mormng, a long roU of thunder sounded 
Irom across the valléy beyond A few great, warm drops of 
ram were falhng Along the western honzon the lower 
clouds formed a single, purple mass, agamst wluch distant 
trces stood out mmute and sharp The upper edges rose 

iuto the hght, a far land of wild mountains Copper- 

Coloured, wcightless and motionless, they suggcstcd a glassy 

I^gility hkc that of frost Surely, when the thundcr struck 

Ihcm again thcy would vibrate, tremble and shattcr, till 

'varm shards, sharp as icicles, fell flashing down from thc 

rums Racing through the ochre Iight, Bigwig was impcllcd 

hy a frcnzy of tension and energy Hc did not fcel the wound 

in lus shouldcr The storm was his own Thc storm would 
dcfcat Efrafa 


Hc was wcll out mto the grcat ficîd and looking for a sight 
t>f the distant arch when hc fclt aîong ihc ground the first 
^tnmpmg thuds of thc alarin Hc puîlcd up and îookcd about 
mm Thcrc did not scem to bc any stmggîcrs Tlic docs - 


scaitcrcd to cithcr sidc Rabbits m fiïght tcnd to kccp nw ay 
fiom cich olhcr and the docs Ind opcncd out os thcv lcft 
thc holc îf thcrc was a patroî btiwtcn hnn and thc iron 

îo'^d thcy would noi gct pxst it without lo^sunîcss thc) camc 

cîo^cr iog( thcr îîc woiiîd ha\c to coîicct thcm, dtspuc ütc 


many thcrc wcrc 


%vith him, but 


EFRAFA 

delay. Then. another thought came to him. If they could get 
out of sightj their pursuers might be puzzled, for the rain and 
the failing Kght would make tracking difficult. 

The ram was falling faster now and the wind was rising. 
Over on the evening side, a hedge ran down the length of 

the field towards the iron road. He saw Blackavar near-by 
and ran across to him. 

T want everyone the other side of that hedge/ he said. 

hold of some of them and bring them that 

way?’ ^ 


Bigwig remembered that Blackavar knew nothing except 

that they were on the nm There was no time to explain 

about Hazel and the river 

îf ^ hedge/ he said, ‘and 

+A. ^ does you can pick up on the way. Get through 

e ot er side and I’ll be there as soon as you are * 

nir> ^ moment Hyzenthlay and Thethuthinnang came 

ning towards them, followed by two or three other does. 

plaiffiy confused and imcertain. , 

TV,.:. ’ stanipmg, Thlayh!’ panted Thethuthinnang. 

I hey re coming! ‘ 


The 


^WelI, run, then, said Bigwig.' K.eep near me, all of you.’ 

tliPv runners than he had dared to hope As 

it ^ feil in with them and 

uatrnl î ^ they ought now to be a match for a 

hedp-n^n were a very strong one Once through the 

them down't™s‘loD‘rTh“'^’ 

the nvnTTr,- There, ahead of him, was the arch m 

And wh^°^ embankment. But would Hazel be there ? 

wnere was Kehaar^ 




WcII, and what 


asîccd CrZ ^xxT bappen after that, Nelthilta? 

1 Gcncral Woundwort. Lu „„ 


thmg 


bccause 


Alake sure you teli us every' 

we loiow a good deal already 


alone ^ow a good deal already. Let her 

hcr, vou fool ’" ^ can’t talk if you keep cuffing 


Hyzentlilay saîd 


oh! oh 


she said 


big bird would 
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attack the OTOla sentnes/ gaspcd Ncltliilta, *^and wc would 


away m the confusion And then 
She said a bird would attack the 


intcrrupted 


Woundwort, puzzled * Are you tclling the truth^ What 


of a bird ^ 

*I don 


I 


don’t know/ panted Ncltlulta ‘The 


said he had told the bird 

What do you know about a bnd^’ said Woundwort, 
turning to Ghervil 

? ^^P^^ted it, sir/ rephed Ghcrvil ‘ You’ll not forget, sir, 

that I rcported the bird 

There was a scufflmg outsidc the crowded Council bur- 

came pushmg his way m 

ne new officer, sir * ’ he cried, ' Hc^s gone * Taken a 
row of the Mark does with him Jumped on Bartsia and 
ro e his leg, sir* Blackavar’s cut and 


had 


We 


chance to stop tliem Goodness Imows how many 


have jomed him Thlayl 


Thlayli*^’ cried Woundwort 


Thayh’s domg 


I 


Embleer Fnth, I’II blind 

- yes and 


when I catch him* Ghervik Vervam, Avens 
you two as well - come with me Which way has 

He was going downhill, sir/ answered Avens 
head the way you saw him take,* said Wotmdwort 

came out from the Gnxa, two or three of the 
rafan officers checked at the sight of the murky hght and 
increasing rain But the sight of the General was more 
^ arming still Pausing only to stamp the escape alarm, they 
set out behind him towards the iron road 

Very soon they came upon traces of blood which the rain 
had not yet washed away, and these they followed towards 
tne ash tree m the hedere to the west of tiie warren 


came out from the farther side of the railway arcli, 
sat up and looked round lum Tliere was no sign either of 
Hazel or of Kehaar For the first time since he had attacked 
fiartsia he began to feel imcertain and troubled Perhaps 
after all, Kehaar had not understood his cryptic message 
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t at mornmg? Or had some disaster overtaken Hazel and 
t e rest? If they were dead - scattered ~ if there was no one 

tu ^ c Kieet him ? He and his does would wander about 

^ until the patrols hunted them down. 


No, it shan’t come to that 


5 


said Bigwig to himself 


C 


At 


me worst we can cross the river and try to hide in the 

woodland. Gonfound this shoulder 


It 


going to be more 


^isance than I thought. Well, I’ll try to get them down to 
the plank bridge at least 


t—^ ^iiugc ar least. If we’re not 

per aps the rain will discourage whoever 


not overtaken soon, 


doubt it 


after us 




but I 


f .1^ turned back to the does waiting under the arch. Most 
.t ooked bewildered. Hyzenthlay had promised that 

protected by a great bird and that the new 
_ r was going to work a secret trick to evade the pursuit 

th,Lf^ven the General These 
of f^ bappened They were wet through. Runnels 

side a n through the arch from the uphill 

Ahearl nf oarth was begmning to turn into mud 

kadmt ffî ^ to be seen but 

g through the nettles into nnnffî(=.». <.»»< 


field 


track 

mto another wide and empty 


Gome on 




said Big^îg. ‘ ipg now and then we’ 



f 


all be safe Thîs way, 

to There was something 

Alomr nr,, f r r * *e ram. 

bad poSiS farm tractors 

meadow below ™?Ii ’ 5**^ downhill towards the water- 
three mehts b^r “ ? 'T'' P®* “P which he had run 

was by the boat It 

uiuddy now - unpleasant o-omo- fnrr.hhrt. - but 


at least it lêd straivht 4 Somg tor rabbits - om 

Kchaar to spot thfm if hî enough for 

He had încr K ^ fio should turn up 

took him egun lo run once more when a rabbit over- 


going 


Stop, Thlayl 

nrr?’ 


î 


Wliat are you doing here? Wliere are you 
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Bigv\ 4 g had been Iialf-expecüng Campion to appeai and 
had made up his j^nd to kiU him if necessary. But now that 
e actually saw him at his side, disregarding the storm and 
e mu , se^possessed as he led his patrol, no more than 


ur strong, into the thick of a pack of desperate runaways 

h u what a pity it was that the two of them 

ou e enemies and how much he would have hked to 
aye taken Campion with him out of Efrafa 

‘Don’t try to stop us, Campion 


Go 


away,’ he said 


don t want to hurt you. 

He glanced to his other side 
close 

them 



Blackavar, get the does to 


up- If there are any stragglers the patrol will jump on 

to give in now,’ said Campion, still 

shan’t let you out of my sight 


‘ ^ you out of my si, 

hearrl S There’s an escape patrol on the way - 

V "^Ben they get here you won’t stand 



You’re bleeding badly now 


Curse you 


too, before I’ve done 


cned Bigwig, strikmg at him ‘ You’II bleed 


Can 



uie a second time 


hght him, sir^ said Blackavar 


He won’t beat 


No 


3 




Keep running 


answered Bigwig 


he 


only trying to delay us 


him 


1 ‘'pup p. suddenly, from behind 

Biffwiff ■ 7^r ’ Oh, what shall we do^’ 

mto ^e®bravK t heart Wo “'■''f 

2.rch ahearî nfh^ r n * had come through the 

by himself, snarStg w°A ‘°'T* 

In one quick elanfe BicrJ came the patroh 

Groiinric/>i .. recognized Chervil. Avens and 


Groundsel 

heavy 


With them 


were several more, including a 


that if 1-,« ___ . Council police It cro.s<!Prî hî.«! rmnd 


that if he wcre to i-nn • poiice it crossed his nunö 

probably let him d-o o’ ^y^ediately and alone, they would 

Lny nd of him CerT. i to be so 

At thn moment Blackavar spokc ^ 
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i 




I 


youi vcry bcst and it 
thcjn bcfore it’c cvcn be able to till one or ttvo of 

whcn thL Jcan fight tvcll 


"’hen theyVe put „ ,, 

®'^vjg rubbed his 


nose quickly against Blackavar 


“titilated ear . Ti 7 against Htackavar's 

“me up to them^ ^ haunchcs as Woundwort 


/ 


attacked*^ônïoJÏ^p^‘’’ said Woundwort ‘I hear you’’ 

settle with vn,. his lcg We 


Efran 


^vxth you 


a 


Therc's no nccd to take you back 


slave-dnver,’ answcred Bigvvig 


you try 


Fd 




Who have 


n - ’ û vvno nav( 

put him down The rest of you 


you tîn'!'"® *“'= •'■>“ ■» *» 

yüu can leave to me 


The pnsoner 


PntK 

a rabbit '*Mav°F' ‘ You’re not fit to be called 

hulbes I ’ ^ ^ y°“'' Owsla fuU of 

the len«]/«r!u”* f claw of lightmng streaked 

to iSn î the distLt trees s< 

fpon it bnlhance of the flash Iimnediately 

soaie hufrp. rt thunder, a high, tearuig noise, as though 

which J-- to pieces close above 


down 

seemed 


epened and turned to enormous blows 
Then the ram fell like a waterfall 


of dis- 

lew seconds 


oFinrh^^^ covered with water ana over it, to a jheiffhi 

StunpfiÜl ’^°^f formed of a mynad imnute splashes 

rabh.r “ shock, unable even to move, the sodden 

rgj^ ® '^rouched mert, almost pmned to the earth by the 

A smaîl voice spoke m Bigwig’s mind 

Tour stomij Thlayh-rah Use it * 

Gaspmg, he struggled up and pushed JBlackavar with his 


Gome on,* hc said, ‘get hold 


êoing * 


Hyzenthlay We 
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He shook his head, trying to bhnk the rain out of his eyes. 
Then it was no longer Blackavar who was crouching în front 
of him but Woundwort, drenched in mud and raiUj glaring 
and scrabbling in the silt with his great claws. 

‘I’ll kill you myselfj’ said Woundwort 

His long front teeth were bared like the fangs of a rat. 
Afi aid, Bigwig watched him closely. He knew that Wound- 
wort, with all the advantage of weight, would jump and try 
to close with him He must try to avoid him and rely on his 
claws He shifted his ground uneasily and felt himself 
slipping in the mud Why did Woundwort not jump^ 
Xhen he reahzed that W^oundwort was no longer looking 

but starmg over his head at something beyond. 


at him 


somethmg that he himself could not see Suddenly, Wound 

wort leapt backwards and m the same moment, through the 

all-enveloping sound of the rain, there sounded a raucous 
clamour 

‘ Yark» Yark« Yark»’ 

Some big, white thmg was striking at Woundwort, who 
was cowenng and guardmg his head as best he could. Then 
it was gone, saihng upwards and turning m the ram. 

Meester Pigvig, ees rabbits come * ’ 

Sights and feelmgs swirled through Bigwig as fhough in 

ream The thmgs that were happenmg no longer seemed 

connected by anything except his own dazed senses He 
heard Kehaar screammg as he dived again to attack 
ye^ain He felt the ram pouring cold mto the open gash 
m his shoulder Through the curtam of ram he glimpsed 
y oimdwort dodgmg among his officers and — 

back mto the ditch on the edge of the field He saw Black 
a^r striking at Gampion and Gampion turning to run 

Then someone beside him 


urging 


them 


was 


saying 


Hullo 


Bigwig 


Bi^ig! Bigwig ’ What do you want us to do ? ’ 11 was Silver 


Where’s Hazel 


he said 


^ aitmg at the boat I say, you’re wounded * What 
rhen get these does down there,’ said Bigwig 




AIl was coniusion 


In ones and twos the does, utterly 


bemused and scarcely able to move or to understand what 



was said to ilicm, \scrc urgcd jnlo gcttjng up «and stumblmg 
Uîcir \va> down thc field OUicr rabbits bcgm to appcar 
through thc ram, Acorn, clcarly fughtcncd, but dctcmuncd 
not to run, Dandchon cncouraging Pjpkjn, Spccdwcll and 
Hawkbitimking touards Kcliaar ~ thc only crcaturc visiblc 
abovc thc ground-hazc Bigwjg and Silver brought thcm 
togcthcr as bcst thcy could and madc thcm undcrstand Uiat 
thcy ucrc to hclp to gct Uic docs away 

‘Go back lo Blackbcrry, go back to Blackbcrry,* Silvcr 
kcpt rcpcating * I Icft ihrcc of our rabbiLs in difTcrcnt placcs 
to mark thc uay back,’ hc cxplaincd to Bigsvjg ‘Black- 
bcnry’s fîrst, thcn Blucbcîl, thcn Fivcr - hc’s quitc ncar thc 
nvcr ’ 

* And thcrc ts Blackbcrry,’ said Bigwig 

‘You did it then, Biguig,’ said Blackbcrr>', shivcring 
‘Was it vcry bad^ Good hcavcns, your shouldcr —’ 

‘It’s not finishcd yct,* said Bigwig ‘Has cveryone passcd 
you^’ 

‘You’rc the last,’ said Blackbcrry ‘Gan wc go^ This 

storm’s tcrnfying me * ’ 

Kchaar alighted bcsidc them 

‘Mecster Pigvig,’ hc said, ‘I fly on dosc dam’ rabbits, 
but dcy no nin, dey gct m ditch I no catch ’cm in dere Dey 
coming all along bcside you ’ 

‘Thcy’ll ncvcr give up,’ said Bigwig ‘I warn you, Silver, 
thcy’ll be at us beforc it’s done There’s thxck cover in the 
watcr-meadow - they’ll use that Acorn, come back, keep 
away from that ditch * ’ 

‘Go back to BluebelP Go back to BluebelP’ repeated 
Silvcr, runmng frora side to side 

They foimd Bluebell by the hedge at the bottom of the 
field He was white-eyed and ready to bolt 

‘Silver,’ he said, ‘I saw a bunch of rabbits - strangers, 

Efrafans, I suppose - come out of the ditch over there 

and shp across into the water-meadow They’re behind 

us now One of them was the biggest rabbit I’ve ever 
seen ’ / 

‘Then don’t stay here,’ said Silver ‘There goes Speed- 


N 




everyone. Gome on, quick as you can.’ 

ît was only a short distance now to tlie riverj but among 
the sodden patches of rushes, the bushes aftd sedge and deep 
puddles, they found it next to impossible to tell their direc- 
tion. Expecting to be attacked at any moment, they scut- 
tered and floundered through the undergrowth, finding 
here a doe and there one of their own rabbits and forcing 




them on. Without Kehaar they would ccrtainly have lost 
all touch with each other and perhaps never reached the 
nver The gull kept flying backwards and forwards aîong 
the direct hne to the bank, only alighting now and then to 
guide Bigwig towards some straggiing doe whom he had 
spotted going the wrong way 

' Kehaar,’ said Bigwig, as they waited for Thethuthinnang 
to struggle up to them through a half-flattened clump of 

nettles, ‘will you go and see whether you can spot the 
Efrafans'^ They can’t be far away. But why haven’t they 
attacked us^ We’re ail so scattered that they could easily do 
us a lot of harm I wonder what they’re up to ^ ’ 

Kehaar was back m a very short time. 

‘Dey hidmg at pridge,’ he said, ‘ali under pushes I come 
down, dat peeg fella ’e make for fight me.’ 

Did he ? ’ said Bigwig ‘ The brute’s got courage, I’ll give 
him that.’ 


Dey t’mk you got to cross river dere or else go all along 
pank Dey not know heem poat You near poat now.’ 

Fiver came running through the undergrowth. 

We’ve been able to get some of them on the boat, 
Bigwig,’ he said, ‘but most of them won’t trust me. They 
just keep asking wherejou are.’ 

Bigwig ran behind him and came out on the green path 
by the bank All the surface of the river was winking and 
ploppmg in the ram The level did not appear to have risen 

much as yet The boat was just as he remembered it — one 
end against the bank, the other a httle way out in the 
stream^ On the raised part at the near end Hazel was 
crouching, hîs ears droopmg on either side of his head and 
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his flattcncd fur complctcly black ith ram Hc was holding 
thc taut ropc in his tccth Acom, II}Tcnthlay and t\m morc 
wcrc crouchmg ncar him on Üic ood, but tlic xcst wcrc 
huddlcd licrc nnd thcrc along thc bank Blackbcrry was 
trymg unsucccssfull) to pcrsuadc tlicm to gct out on thc 
boat 

‘Hazcrs afraid to lcavc thc ropc,’ hc said to Bigwig 
^Apparcntly hc’s bittcn it vcry tlim alrcady AU tlicsc docs 
\v ill say is that youVc tlicir oflîccr ’ 

Bigwjg turncd to Thethuthinnang 
‘This is Üie magic tnck now/ Iie said ‘Gcl tlicm ovcr 
thcrc, whcrc Ilyrcnthlay’s sitting, do you sec^ AIl of thcm 
~ quickly ’ 

Beforc shc could rcpîy, anoihcr doe gave a squcal of fcar 
A httlc way downstrcam, Campion and his patrol Iiad 
cmcrgcd from thc bushcs and werc commg up the path 
From tlie opposite direction Vcrvain, Chervil and Ground- 
scl werc approachmg The doe turncd and darted for the 
undcrgrowth immcdiately bchind lier Just as she rcachcd 
it, Woundwort himself appearcd in hcr way, rearcd up and 
dealt her a grcat, rakmg blow across the face Thc doc 
tumcd once morc and ran blmdly across the path and on to 
the boat 


Bigwig reahzed that since the moment when Kchaar had 
attacked him m the field, Woundwort had not only 
retaincd control over his ofiîcers but had actually madc a 
plan and put it mto effect The storm and the diflîcult 
going had upset the fugitives and disorgamzed them 
Woundwort, on the other liand, had taken his rabbits into 
the ditch and then made use of it to get them down to the 


water-meadow, unexposed to further attack from Kehaar 
Once there, he must have gone straight for the plank 
bndge - which he evidently knew about - and set an 


which he evidently knew about 


ambush under cover But as soon as he had grasped that for 


some reason the runaways were not makmg for the bndge 
after all, he had instantly sent Campion to make his way 
round through the undergrowth, regam the bank down- 
stream and cut them off and Campion had done this 
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without error or deîay. Now Woundwort meant to fight 
them, here on the bank. He kncw that Kchaar could not e 

everywhere and that the bushes and undergrowth provideü 

enough cover, at a pinch, to dodge him. It was true that t e 
other side had twice his numbers, but most of ihem were 
afraid of him and none was a trained Efrafan oflîcer. Now 
that he had them pmned against the river, he would spht 

them up and kill as many as possible. The rest could run 

away and come to grief as they might. ^ 

Bigwig began to understand why Woundwort s officers 


followed him and fought for him as they did. 
‘He’s not hke a rabbit at all,’ he thought 


not hke 


Fhght 


the 


last thing he ever thinks of If î’d known tliree nights ago 
what I know now, I don’t beheve I’d ever have gone into 
Efrafa I suppose he hasn’t reahzed about the boat too ^ It 
wouldn’t surprise me ’ He dashed across the grass an 
jumped on the planking beside Hazel 

The appearance of Woundwort had achieved what 

Blackberry and Fiver could not Every one of the does ran 
from the bank to the boat Blackberry and Fiver ran with 

them. Woundwort, followmg them close, reached the 
of the bank and came face to face with Bigwig As he stoo 
his ground, Bigwig could hear Blackberry just behind him, 


peakmg urgently to Hazel 


D andehon 


not here 


said Blackberry. ‘He 




the only 


one ’ 

Hazel spoke for the first time ‘We shall have to leave 
him,’ he answered. ‘It’s a shame, but these fellows will be 
at us m a moment and we can’t stop them ’ 

Bigwig spoke without taking his eyes from Woundwort. 

‘Just a few more moments, Hazel,’ he said. ‘I’U keep them 

off We can’t leave Dandehon ’ , 

Woundwort sneered up at him ‘ I trusted you, Thlayh, 
he said ‘You can trust me now You’ll either go into the 
river or be torn to pieces here — the whole lot of you. 

There’s nowhere left to run ’ 

Bigwig had caught sight of Dandehon lookîng out of the 

undcrgrowth opposite He was plamly at a loss. 
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'Gioundsel* Vervainï’ said Woundwort ‘Come over 
here bcside me When I give the word, we’ll go straight into 
them As for that bird, it’s not dangcrous - 

‘Thcre it is * ’ cned Bigwig Woundwort looked up quicldy 
and leapt back Dandehon shot out of the bushes, crossed 
the path m a flash and was on the boat beside Hazel In the 
same moment the rope partcd and immediately the little 
pimt began to move along the bank m the steady current 
When it had gone a few yards, the stern swung slowly 
outwardsj until it was broadside on to the stream In this 
position it dnfted to the middle of the river and into the 
southward bend 

Looking backj the last thing Bigwig saw was the face of 
Gencral Woundwort stanng out of the gap in the willow- 
herb where the boat had lain It remmded him of the 
kestrel on Watership Down, which had pounced mto the 
mouth of the hole and missed the mouse 
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39 The Biidges 

Boatman dance, boatman sing, 

Boatman do most anything, 

Dance, boatman, dance 

Dance aîl night till the broad dayhght, 

Go home wath the girls in the moming 
Hey, ho, boatman row, 

Sailing down the river on the Ohzo 

Amencan Folk Song 


On almost any other river, Blackberry’s plan would not have 
worked The punt would not have left the bank or if it had, 
would have run aground or been fouled by weeds or some 
other obstruction But here, on the Test, there werc no sub- 
merged branches and no gravel spits or beds of weed above 
the surface at all From bank to bank the current, regular and 
unvaried, flowed as fast as a man strolhng The punt shpped 
downstream smoothly, without any alteration of the speed 
which it had gained within a few yards of leaving the bank 
Most of the rabbits had very httle idea of what was 
happemng The Efrafan does had never seen a nver and it 
would certainly have been beyond Pipkm or Hawkbit to 
explain to them that they were on a boat They - and ncarly 
all the others - had smiply trusted Hazel and done as they 
wcre told But all ~ bucks and does alike - realized that 
Woundwort and his followers had vamshcd Weaned by all 
they had gone tlirough, the sodden rabbits crouchcd with- 
out talkmg, incapable of any feelmg but a dull rehef and 
without cven thc energy to wondcr what uas gomg to 
happcn ne\t 

That they shouîd fecl any rehcf- duîl or otlîcnvise ~ was 
rcmarkable in thc circumstanccs and showcd both how httlc 
thcy undcrstood thcir situation and how much fcar Wound- 
wort could inspirc, for thcir cscape from lum secmcd to be 
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their only good fortune, The rain was still falling. Already so 
wet that they no longer felt it, they were nevertheless 
■'slnvenng with cold and weighted with their drenched fur. 
The punt was holding over half an inch of rainwater. There 
was one small, slatted floorboard and this was floating Some 
of the rabbits, in the first confusion of boarding the punt, 
had found themselves m this water, but now all had got 

clear of it - most either to bows or stern, though Thethutlun- 
nang and Speedwell were hunched on the narrow thwart, 
amidships In addition to their discomfort, they were ex- 
posed and helpless Finally, there was no way of controllmg 
the punt and they did not know where they were gomg. But 
these last were troubles beyond the understandmg of every- 
one but Hazel, Fiver and Blackberry 

Bigwng had collapsed beside Hazel and lay on his side, 
exhausted. The feverish courage had gone which had 
brought him from Efrafa to the nver and his wounded 
shoulder had begun to hurt badly In spite of the rain and 
the throbbmg pulse down his foreleg, he felt ready to sleep 
where he was, stretched upon the plankmg. He opened his 
eyes and looked up at Hazel. 

‘ I couldn’t do it agam, Hazel,’ he said. 

‘You haven’t got to,’ rephed Hazel 

‘ It was touch and go, you know,’ said Bigwig ‘A chance 
in a thousand ’ 


‘ Our children’s children will hear a good story,’ answered 
Hazel, quoting a rabbit proverb. ‘How did you get that 
wound^ It’s a nasty one ’ 

‘ I fought a member of the Council police,’ said Bigwig 

‘A what'-” The term ‘Owslafa’ was unknown to Hazel. 

‘A dii ty httle beast hke Hufsa,’ said Bigwig 
‘ Did you beat him ^ ’ 

Oh yes - or I shouldn’t be here I should think he’II stop 

running I say, Hazcl, we’ve got the does What’s going to 
liappen now?’ 
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Dandehon, crouching beside Hazel, got up at the mention 
of‘clever rabbits’5 made his way across thc puddled floor 
and returned with Blackberry and Fivcr 

‘We’re all wondering what to do next,’ said Hazel 
‘Well/ said BlackbeiTy, ‘I suppose wc shall drift into the 
bank before long and then we can gct out and find cover 
There’s no harm, though, m going a good long way from 
those friends of Bigwig’s ’ 

* There is,’ said Hazel ‘ We’re stuck here m full view and 
we can’t run If a man sees us we’re in trouble ’ 

‘ Men don’t like rain,’ said Blackberry ‘ Neither do T, if it 
comes to that, but it makes us safer just now ’ 

At this moment Hyzenthlay, sittmg just belund him, 

started and looked up 

‘ Excuse me, sir, for mterrupting you,’ she said, as though 
speaking to an officer m Efrafa, ‘but the bird - the wlute 
bird - it’s coming towards us ’ 

Kehaar came flymg up the nver through the rain and 
ahghted on the narrow side of the punt The does nearest to 
him backed away nervously 

‘Meester ’Azel,’ he said, 'pridge come You see ’im 
pndge ’ 

It had not occurred to any of the rabbits that they were 
floatmg beside the path up which they had come earlier that 
evemng before the storm broke They were on the opposite 
side of the hedge of plants along the bank and the whole 
river looked different But now they saw, not far ahead, the 
bridge which they had crossed when they first came to the 
Test four nights before This they recognized at once, for it 
looked the same as it had from the bank 

‘ Maybe you go under ’im, maybe not,’ said Kehaar ‘But 
you sit dere, ees trouble ’ 

The bridge stretched from bank to bank between two low 
abutments It was not arched Its under-side, made of iron 
girders, was perfectly straight parallel with the surface and 
about eight mches above it Just in time Hazel saw what 
Kehaar meant If the punt did pass under the bndge without 
stickmg, it would do so by no more than a claw’s breadth 
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Hazel could not tcll He saw Hyzenthlay bcsidc her and ît 

seemed to him that since thcre was nothing he could do to 

help, it would probably bc best to let thcm alone He looked 

round at his bcdraggled, shivcnng comrades and then at 

Kehaar, spruce and bnsk on the stem 

‘We ought to get back on the bank, Kehaar/ he said 

‘How can we do it^ Rabbits wcren’t mcant for this, you 
know ’ 


* You not stop poat But agam is nuddcr pridge more ’E 
stop ’im ’ 

There was nothmg to be done but wait They dnfted on 
and came to a second bend, where the nver curved west- 
wards The current did not slacken and the punt came 
round thc bend almost m the middle of the stream, revolving 
as it did so The rabbits had been fnghtened by what had 
happened to Acom and to the doe, and remamed squattmg 
miserably, half m and halfout of the bilge Hazel crept back 
to the raised bow and looked ahead 

The nver broadened and the current slackened He 


reabzed that they had begun to dnft more slowly The 
nearer bank was high and the trees stood close and thick, 
but on the farther bank the groimd was low and open 
Grassy, it stretched away, smooth as the mown gallops on 
Watership Down Hazel hoped that they might somehow 

drop out of the current and reach that side, but the punt 
moved qmetly on, down the very centre of the broad pool 
The open bank sbpped by and now the trees towered on 
both sides Downstream, the pool was closed by the second 
bndge, of which Kehaar had spoken 

It was old, built of darkened bncks Ivy trailed over it and 
the valenan and creeping mauve toadflax Well out from 
either bank stood four low arches - scarcely more than 
culverts, each filled by the stream to within a foot of the 


apex Through them, thm segments of dayhght showed 
from the dowxistream side The piers did not project, but 
against each lay a bttle accumulation of flotsam, from 
which dnftweed and sticks continually broke away to fae 
camed through the bndge 
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It was plain tliat the punt would dnft against thc bridgc 

and be held theic As it approachcd, Hazcl droppcd back 

into the bilge-watcr But tliis timc thcic was no nccd. 

Broadside on, the punt struck gcntly against two of thc picrs 

and stopped, pinncd squarcly acioss thc mouth of onc of tiîc 
central culverts It could go no furthcr. 

They had floated not quitc half a milc in just ovcr fîftccn 
minutes. 


^ Hazel put Iiis forepaws on the îow sidc and îooked 

gingerly over upstream. Immediatcly bclow. a shallow 


- - A --W. 

ppie spread all along the water-linc, whcrc thc currcnt mct 
thc woodwork. It was loo far to jump to thc shore and both 


banks were steep 


brickwork was shcer 


He turned and îookcd upwards 


The 

1 with a projectmg course lialf-way 

parapet. There was no scrambling up 


What 


to be done, Blackberry"!'’ he askcd, making his 

way to the bolt fixed on the bow, with its ragged rcmnant of 

painter. You got us on this thing. How do we get off?’ 


T don’t loiow, Hazel-rah,’ replied Blackberry. ‘ Of all the 

ways we ^ould fimsh up, I never thought of this. It looks as 
though we U have to swim ’ 

‘Swim?’ said Silver. T don’t fancy it, Hazel-rah. I know 

fî»V istance, but look at those banks. The current would 
nnp we could get out: and that means into 

one of these holes under the bridge.’ 

to hTf through the arch. There was very little 

Lch l°ng - P°Aaps not 

There punt itself The water looked smooth 

inere seemed to be 


for .5 r —. obstructions and there was room 

the wa f^ swimming animal between the smface of 

narrow ^ of the arch. But the segment was so 

other exactly what lay on the 

■l ne hght was failing. Water, green 


other side of the bnde- 
leaves 


raindrop 


reflections of îeaves, the splashing of the 

standjncr ÎT1 f-r. curious thing that appeared to be 

2? rarr.fA’^" grey line. 

were aU that could be made out. The raiu echoed 
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dismally up the culvert The hard, nnging noise from under 
the soffit, so much xmlike any sound to be heard m an earth 
timnelj was disturbmg Hazel returned to Blackberry and 

Silver 


‘This is as bad a fix as weVe been in/ he said ‘We can’t 
stayhere, but I can^t see any way out ’ 

Kehaar appeared on the parapet above them, flapped the 
rain out of lus wmgs and dropped down to the pimt 
‘Ees finish poat/ he said *Not vait more ^ 

‘ But how can we get to the bank, Kehaar ^ ’ said Hazel 
The gull was surprised ‘Dog sveem, rat sveem You no - 
sveem^’ 

‘Yes, we can swim as îong as it’s not very far But the 
banks are too steep for us, Kehaar We wouldn’t be able to 
stop the current takmg us down one of these tunnels and we 
don’t know what’s at the other end ’ 

‘ Ees goot - you get out fine ’ 

Hazel felt at a loss What exactly was he to understand 
from this^ Kehaar was not a rabbit Whatever the Big 
Water was hke, it must be worse than this and Kehaar was 
used to it He never said much m any case and what he did 
say was always restricted to the simplest, smce he spoke no 
Lapine He was domg them a good tum because they had 
saved his life but, as Hazel knew, he could not help despismg 
them for timidj helpless, stay-at-home creatures who could 
not fly He was often impatient Did he mean that he had 
lookcd at the nver and considcred it as if he were a rabbit ^ 


That there was slack water immediately below the bndgc, 
with a low, shelving bank where they could get out easily^ 
That secmed too much to hope for Or did he smnply mcan 
tliat they had better hurry up and take a chance on bemg 
ablc to do what hc himself could do without diffîcuîty ^ This 
scemed more hkely Suppose one of thcm did jump out of 
thc boat and go down with the currcnt ~ what would that 
tell the othcrs, if he did not come back ^ 

Poor Hazcl lookcd about him Sdver was Iickmg Bigwig’s 
woundcd shouider Blackberry was fidgcting on and ofT tlie 
tliw art, strung-up, ablc to fccl only too clcarly all that Hazcl 
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hesitated, Kehaar let out a squawk. 
Yark! Dam' rabbits no goot. Vat I do, I show you.’ 

i e umbied clumsily off the raised bow. There was no gap 
e een t le punt and the dark mouth of the culvert. Sitting 
ow in t ^ hke a mallard, he floated into the tunnel 

^ after him, Hazel could at fîrst see 

fî? 1 ^^^4. f^ ^ uiade out Kehaar’s shape black against 

!.,» daylight, turned side 

X^. rfpassed out of the restncted \new. 


W^hat does that prove ^ 


chattenng 


He may have flown off the surface 


said Blackberry, his teeth 

put his 


not he that’s soaked through 




wcbbcd fcct down It 

and shivermg and twice as hVa^ TOth wet für 

l^haar reappeared on the parapet above. 

You go now,’ he said shortly. 

hurrihung back His leg had begun to 
t^îîTf L of all rabbiïs - at 

thi-î fip<î tother, half-unconscious, playing no part in 

coury stfll more. He 
The horr Ki ^ jump into the water. 

slinne^ n? situation was beyond him He stumbled on the 

'Tni found Fiver beside him 


I’II go, Hazel 


nght 


said Fiver quietly. ‘I think it’ll be all 


Then, on 

stamncrf on fh motionless. One of the does 

the sounrlc! f ^ ^he punt. From above came 

the smeîî ^PProaching footsteps and men’s voices 

tne smeU of a burmng white stick 


and 


inrew ^ rabbit moved The footsteps 

Ü-f'l ?:r!= '°“d<=r They 


were on the bridge 


7-»r\ l' wiji UAJL^ 

of thn nJKwf of a hedge. Every 

1 seized by the instinct to run 


undcrground Hazel 


saw 


to go 


Hyzenthlay looking at him and 


rcturncdherstare,wfllmehert^>L.Viu • r / 

Thc voîrf'.! th^ .’u _#^'^^^^I^aIlhisnughttokeepstfll 


voices, the smell of men 


sticks thr naîr. î • 1 of leather, of white 

vcrv ear -Fh^ damp, chuckling tunnel at lus 


vcry 


he had known them aU before 


How could the 
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men not see him ^ They must see him He was lymg at their 
feet He was wounded They were conung to pick lum up 
Then the sound and smells were recedmg mto the 
distance, the thuddmg of the footsteps duninished The men 
had crossed the bndge without looking over the parapet 
They were gone 

Hazelcameto ‘Thatsettlesit/hesaid ‘ Everyone’s got to 

swim Come on, Bluebell, you say you’re a water-rabbit 

Follow me ’ He got on the thwart and went along it to the 
side 


But it was Pipkm that he found next to him 
‘ Quick^ Hazel-rah/ said Pipkin, twitching and trembling 
^ I’ll come too Only be qmck ’ 

Hazel shut his eyes and fell over the side mto the water 
As m the Enborne, there was an instant shock of cold 
But more than this, and at once, he felt the pull of the 
current He was bemg drawn away by a force hke a high 
wind, yet smooth and silent He was dnftmg helplessly down 
a suffocating, cold run, with no hold for his feet Full of fear, 
he paddled and struggled, got his head up and took a breath, 
scrabbled his claws against rough bncks underwater and 
lost them agam as he was dragged on Then the current 
slackened, the run vamshed, the dark became Iight and 
there were leaves and sky above him once more Stül 
strugghng, he fetched up against somethmg hard, bumped 
off it, struck it agam and then for a moment touched soft 


ground He floundered forwards and found that he was 

^^^ggmg himself through hquid mud He was out on a 
clammy bank He lay panting for several moments and then 
wiped his face and opened his eyes The first thmg he saw 
was Pipkm, plastered with mud, crawhng to the bank a 
few feet away 

FuU of elation and confidence, all his terrors forgotten. 


Hazel crawled over to Pipkm and together they shpped mto 
the undergrowth He said nothing and Pipkm did not seem 
to expect him to speak From the shelter of a clump of 
purple loosestnfe they looked back at the nver 
The water came out from the bndge mto a second pool 
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All round 

close 


on both banks. 


. trees and undergrowth grew 

teîl wL ^ ï^nd of swamp Iicre and it was hard to 

ch]mr,c^h^ onded and woodland bcgan Planls grew in 

xvas muddy shallows. The bottom 

in this haif w^ater and 

themselvp<! ^ made furrows as they dragged 

from the br ^ ^ ^ 1 ^ Rnnnmg diagonally across the pool, 

a point a litÏÏ bT of the bridge near the opposite bank to 
pomt a httle bdow them on their own side 

fîvitv, cuttmg season the river 

w^c fishing reaches 

pool bv mpr. S^mst this gratmg and raked out of the 

The left b^^u kk compost. 

great rubbish-heap of rottmg weed 


of thm, vertical 


3 


was a grating 




weed 


above, was held 


among the trees 


It was a green 


humid and enclosed. 

Good old Kehaar' ’ said Hazel 


3 


rank-smellmg place, 


round the foetid sohtude 


C 


3 


gazmg with satisfaction 


As he spoke 


5 


under theTridge Vh^^s^o-b t ^ cï swimming out from 

m... _ « . -l ne sight of him. stni£r<Tltr.o-1« ^hr, f.„rrf.r.t 


I should have tiusted him 


> 


hke a flv in a struggling m the current 

watch another in d^ ^ fiîled them both with fear. To 

it The rabbit fetcheï^f almost as bad as sharing 

way alongit fonnrî th u grating, drifted a httle 

water. It was Blackav^ crawled out of the turbid 

aware ofHazel and P He lay on his side and seemed un- 

a Httle while. heV^"^ 

) ne began to cough^ vomited some 


howev 

water and sat up. 
-^e you all nghtT^ 


More or less 


asked Hazel 


much more tomghT^ T ‘ But have we got to 

‘No. you ca 7 “’/u..k” ''"'i:‘“•"d ’ 


do 


you can rest here 


nsk it on your . 

for all you Imew 


own 


We 


said Hazeî 


But why did you 


niight already have gone undef 


us a 


I scc,’ saidWzeT'‘w?i ''®PBed Blackavar 


sloppy lot, I’m afraid 


Well a. --^ ^X«.v.xva.vcn 

ï, ,li T you’re gomg to fînd 


lookcd îike coming when^ there anyone else who 

h wnen youjumped in?’ 
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‘I think they’re a bit nervous/ answered Blackavai ' You 
can’t blame them ’ 

but the trouble is that anytlung can happen/ said 

Hazel, frettmg ‘Tliey may all go tharn, sitting there The 

men may come back If only we could tell them it’s all 
nght 

T thmk we can, sir,’ said Blackavar ^Unless I’m wrong, 
it’s only a matter of shppmg up the bank there and down 
theotherside Shalllgo?’ 

Hazel was disconcerted From what he had gathered, this 
was a disgraced pnsoner from Efrafa - not even a member 
of the Owsla, apparently and he had just said that he felt 
exhausted He was gomg to take some Imng up to 

‘ We’U both go/ he said ‘ Hlao-roo, can you stay here and 
keep a look-out^ With any luck, they’U start coming through 
to you Help them if you can ’ 

Hazel and Blackavar shpped through the dnpping under- 
growth The grass track which crossed the bridge ran above 
them, at the top of a steep bank They chmbed the bank and 
looked out cautiously from the long grass at the verge The 
track was empty and there was nothing to be heard or smelt 
They crossed it and reached the end of the bridge on the up- 
stream side Here the bank dropped almost sheer to the nver, 
some six feet below Blackavar scrambled down without hesi- 
tation, but Hazel foUowed more slowly Just above the 
bndge, between it and a thorn-bush upstream, was a ledge 
of turf which overhung the water Out m the nver, a few 
feet away, the punt lay agamst the weedy piers 

‘ Silver * ’ said Hazel, ‘ Fiver * Gome on, get them mto the 
water It’s all right below the bndge Get the does in fîrstj 
if you can There’s no time to lose The men may come" 

back ’ 

It was no easy matter to rouse the torpid, bewiîdered does 
^d make them tmderstand what they had to do Silver 

one to another Dandehon, as soon as he saw 


from 


Hazel on the bank, went at once to the bow and pîunged in 
Speedweîl followed, but as Ftver was about to go Silver 

stopped him 
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c 


alo ne 


Ifall our bucb go, Hazel,’ hc said 




and I don’t think they’ll managc jt 
They’ll obey Thlayb, sir,’ ^ 


thc docs wjll bc Icft 




could reply 



said Blackavar, before Hazcî 


t^nlc hc’s thc one to gct them startcd 


5 


'’''g= ™ Pla“ hc 

t hirr" "P lï'ey.came to the first bridge. Hc secmed 

anft 1 Silvernuzzlcdhimhcraîscdhishcad 

and looted about ui a dazed manncr. 


Oh, hullo, Silver,’ 


he said 


C 


I’m afraid this shoulder of 


mme s gomg to be a bother. I feel awfully cold, too. Whcre’s 


saw Ihtt ®gwig got up wtth difficulty and tlïcy 

chmbed on Weedmg. He limped to the thwart and 


so can’t be any wetter, 

think ? Then th^e’U b^o r'l “f îh °‘'®’ ‘^°°’‘ ^°“ 

each other as they swm^° of them scratching or hurting 

In spite of what Blackavar had said 


-I ^ vctt xxaci 

before everyone had left the boat 
does altogether 


number 


, it was a long time 
, There were in fact ten 

nrtri uu ongh none of the rabbits knew the 

patient urginff ^severaf responded to Bigwig’s 

remained huddle^f ^ o=*austed that they 

the water until oth pr 1'’°^ were, or looked stupidly at 

and in ^1,^'^,“^°“° °^*° ‘°Ve a lead 
over tlîR .-üirifs. T'u^ 1. - ’ , ^kbit and Biuebell all scrambled 

Thrayonlosa, was clearly in 


swam 


a ba^ """ doe 

through^ogeffier Thethuthinnang 

As darkness clo’sed iiTthrfi^ st'^‘' ° behind. 

avar went back tn th^ h i ®^°PP®d. Hazel and Black- 
sky cleared and the onn^ ®^^the pool below the bridge. The 

away eastwards. ^ thunder moved 

came through the bridge'^th S * ®igwig himself 

as ever he couîd keen a fl Fiver.lt was much 

and when 


gratmg he roUed over in the 

3- dymg fish "■ 


he reached the 

water, belly uppeimost, like 


He dnfted into tLra ÎT ii ^ uppermost, lú 

shallows and, with Silver 
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help, pulled himself out Hazel and several of thc others were 
waiting for him, but he cut them short with a flash of his old, 
bullymg manner 

‘ Gome on, get out of the way/ he said, ‘ I’m gomg to sleep 
now, Hazel, and Fnth help you if you say I’m not ’ 

‘That’s how voe go on, you see,’ said Hazel to the staring 
Blackavar ' You’ll get used to it after a bit Now, let’s look 

for somewhere dry that no one else has found and then per- 
haps we can slcep too ’ 

Every dry spot among the undergrowth seemed to be 
crowded with exhausted, sleepmg rabbits After searching 
for a time they found a fallen tree-trunk, from the under 
side ofwhich the bark had pulled away They crept beneath 
the twigs and leaves, settled themselves m the smooth, 
curved trough - which soon took on some of the warmth of 
theu* bodies - and slept at once 


40 TheWayBack 

Damc Hickory, Dame Hickory 
Here’s a wolf at your door, 

His teeth grinmng white, 

And his tongue wagging sore' 

‘Kay,* said Dame Hickory, ‘Ye False Faene'* 

But a wolf t*was mdeed, and famished was he 

Waltcr de la Mare Dame Hickory 


The first thing that Hazel learned the next mormng was that 

Thrayonlosa had died during the mght Thethuthinnang 
was distressed, for it was she who had picked Thrayonlosa 
as one of the more sturdy and sensible does in the Mark and 
persuaded her to jom in the escape After they had come 
through the bndge together, she had helped her ashore and 
fallcn asleep beside her m the undergrowth, hopmg that she 
Uîight have recovered by the next day But she had woken 


find Tiirayonlosa gone 


had found her m 
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clump of reeds downstreara. Evidently the poor creatnre 

ad felt that she was going to die and, in the manner of 
s^niîïials^ had slipped away* 

The news depressed Hazel. He îoiew that they had been 
lucky to get so many does out of Efrafa and to escape from 
Woundwort without having to stand and fight. The plan 

a been a good one, but the storm and the frightening 

eöiciency of the Efrafans had nearly defeated it. For all the 

courage of Bigwig and of Silver, they would have faHed 
without Kehaar Now Kehaar 

Bigwig was wounded and his own leg was none too good. 

^ it t e does to look after, they would not be able to travel 
in t e open as fast or as easily as they had on the way down 

atership He would have liked to stay where they 


was 



to leave them 


were for a few day 


that Bigwig could recover his strength 


and the does find their feet and get used to life outside a 
^rren. ut the place, he realized, was hopelessly inhospit- 

T'cikK + T> there was good cover, it was too wet for 

A, ifevidently close to a road busier than 
nnH ^ ï^own Soon after dayhght they began to hear 

passmg, not so far away as the breadth of 

7r» f continual disturbance and the does 

startled and uneasy Thrayonlosa’s death 

and nnTw Worried by the noise and vibration 

looîf nt tk \ ^^P^ wandering downstream to 

dangerous surroundm^'’^’' 

it Blackberry, who pointed out that probably 

hkelv T ^ before men found the boat* then very 

Hazel tli a t u close by for some tîme This decided 

somcwhf’rp ad better set out at once and try to reach 

hcar anH ^u easily. He could 

strcam. Wnh thT road extended a long way do\vn- 

scemcd to be northwards ^vfr theî^'rf 

casc thc way homc. ’ bndge, which was m any 

tracklrhcliSuhrng^heT^^^ ^ 

S y saw was Kehaar, picking slugs out 
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of a clump of licmlock ncar thc bndgc Tlicy came up to 

hun Without spcaking and bcgan to nibblc the short grass 
ncarby 


After a littlc whilc Kchaar said, ‘Now you gettmg 
muddcrs, Mccstcr ’Azcl All go finc, ch^’ 

Yes Wc’d ncvcr havc donc it without you, Kchaar I 
hcar you tumcd up just in timc to savc Bigwig last night ’ 

‘Dis bad rabbit, pig fcUa, ’c go fight me Plcnty clcvcr 
too ’ 


Ycs He got a shock for oncc, though * 

Ya, ya Mecstcr ’Azel, soon is men comc Vat you do 

now ^ ’ 

Wc’re gomg back to our warrcn, Kehaar, if we can get 
thcre * 


Ees fimsh herc now for me I go to Peeg Vater ’ 

^ Shall we see you agam, Kchaar ^ ’ 

go back hills^ Stay dere^’ 

Yes, wc mean to gct there It’s going to be hard going 

^th so many rabbits, and there’U be Efrafan patrols to 
^^Uge, I expect ’ 

You get dere, later on ees vmter, plenty cold, plenty 
storm on Peeg Vater Plenty bird come m Den I come back, 
see you vere you hve ’ 

‘Don’t forget, then, Kehaar, will you^’ said Bigwig ‘ We 
shall be lookmg out for vou Gome down suddenly, Iike you 

did last night ’ 

‘ Ya, ya, fnghten all mudders und Iiddle rabbits, all liddle 
I^igvigs run avay ’ 

Kehaar arched his wings and rose mto the air He flew 
over the parapet of the bridge and upstream Then he 
turned in a circle to the left, came back over the grass track 


and flew straight down it, skimmmg just over the rabbits’ 
heads He gave one of his raucous cries and was gone to the 
southward They gazed after him as he disappeared above 
the trees 


*Oh fly away, great bird so white,’ said Bigwig ‘You 
know, he made me feel I could fly too That Big Water! I 
wish I couid see it ’ 
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As they continued to look in the direction where Kehaar 
had gone, Hazel noticed for the first time a cottage at the 
far end of the track, where the grass sloped up to join the 
road. A man, taking care to keep still, was leaning over the 
hedge and watching them mtently. Hazel stamped and 
bolted into the undergrowth of the swamp, with Bigwig hard 
on his heels. 


‘ You know what he’s thinking about^ ’ said Bigwig. ‘He’s 
thinkmg about the vegetables m hîs garden ’ 

‘ I know,’ replied Hazel. ‘And we shan’t be able to keep 
this lot away from them once they get the idea into theîr 
heads The qmcker we push on the better.’ 


Shortly afterwards the rabbits set out across the park to 
the north Bigwig soon found that he was not up to a long 
joumey. His wound was pamful and the shoulder muscle 


would not stand hard use. Hazel was still lame and the does. 


though willing and obedient, showed that they knew little 
about the hfe of hlessil It was a trymg tune. 

In the days that followed — days of clear sky and fine 
weather — Blackavar proved his worth again and again, until 
Hazel came to rely on him as much as on any of his veterans. 
There was a great deal more to him than anyone could have 
guessed. When Bigwig had determined not to come out of 
Efrafa without Blackavar, he had been moved entirely by 
pity for a miserable, helpless victim of Woundwort’s ruth- 
lessness It tumed out, however, that Blackavar, when not 
crushed by humiliation and ill-treatment, was a good cut 
above the ordinary. His story was an unusual one His mother 
had not been born an Efrafan She had been one of the 
rabbits taken prisoner when Woundwort attacked the 


warren at Nutley Gopse She had mated with an Efrafan 
captain and had had no other mate He had been killed on 
ide Patrol Blackavar, proud of his father, had grown up 
with thc resolve to become an ofîîcer in the Owsla But 
^gether with tliis — and paradoxically — there had come to 
hjm from his mother a certain resentment against Efrafa 
and a fcelmg that they should have no more of him than he 
carc to give them Gaptaîn Mallow, to whose Mark — the 
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Right Fore - he had been sent on tnal, had praised his 
courage and endurance but had not failed to notice the 
proud detachment of his nature When the Right Flank 
needed a junior officer to help Gaptain Chervil, it was 
Avens and not Blackavar who had been selected by the 
Council Blackavar, who knew his own worth, felt convinced 
that his mother’s blqod had prejudiced the Council against 
hun While still full of his wrongs he had met Hyzenthlay 
and made himself a secret fnend and adviser of the dis- 
contented does m the Right Fore He had begun by urging 

them to try to get the Gouncil’s consent to their leaving 
Efrafa If ffiey had succeeded they would have asked for 
him to be allowed to go with them But when the does^ 
deputaüon to the Goimcil faüed, Blackavar turned to the 
idea of escape At fîrst he had meant to take the does with 
him but his nerve, stramed to the hmit, as Bigwig’s had 
been, by the dangers and uncertamties of conspu'acy, had 
given way and m the end he had simply made a dash on his 
own, to be caught by Campion Under the punishment 
mfhcted by the Coimcil his mercunal spint had fallen low 
and he had become the apathetic wretch the sight of whom 
had so much shocked Bigwig Yet at the whispered message 
m the hraka-pit this spint had fiickered up agam where 
another’s might well have failed to do so, and he had been 
ready to set all on the hazard and have another shot Now, 
free among these easy-going strangers, he saw himself as a 
trained Efrafan, usmg his skill to help them m their need 
Although he did all that he was told, he did not hesitate to 
make suggestions as well, particularly when it came to 
rcconnoitnng and looking for signs of danger Hazel, who 

was ready to accept advice from anybody when he thought 
it was good, hstened to most of what he said and was con- 
tent to leave it to Bigwig - for whom, naturally, Blackavar 
cntertamed a tremcndous respect - to sec that he did not 
over-rcach himself m his warm-heartcd, rathcr candid zeal 
Aftcr two or thrce days of slow, careful joumeying, with 
inany halts in cover, thcy found thcmsclves, late one afîer- 

noon, once morc m sight of Cacsar’s Belt, but furtlier w est 
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^ the top of some rising 

Everyone was tired and when they had fed 


ground 
* Evening 


ilflay every day, just as you promised/ said 

Bluebell and Speedwell suggested 


Hyzenthlay to Biswiff 

t at it might be worth while to djg some scrapes in the hght 

soi under the trees and live there for a day or two. Hazel 

e t willmg enough, but Fiver needed persuasion. 

now we can do with a rest, but somehow 




don’t 


altogether like it, Hazel-rah,* he said. ‘I suppose IVe got to 

try to think why ? ’ rt' 0 

‘Not on my account,’ answered Hazel. ‘But I doubt you’Il 

shiit the others this time. ‘ 

r% 


eady for mudder” 


One or two of these does are 
Kehaar would say, and that’s the 


real reason why Bluebell and the rest are p^^^ärerm 

tne trouble of diggmg scrapes Surely it’U be all right at that 
rate, won t it? You know what they say - “Rabbit under- 

ground, rabbit safe and sound” ’ 


WcII, you may be right 


said Fiver. ‘That Vilthuril 


3 


î J -r, ; , , XlicLt VllUlUXXl » i 

Affpr 11 ^ chance to get to know her better 

Altcr ail, it s not natural to rabbits. is 


aficr day 


it? 


on and on day 


> 


C 


froîT^ ^ when Blackavar retumed with Dandelion 

hc 10 t cy lad undertaken on their own mitiative 

nc mmc out more strongly agamst the idea. 

Patroî Jn, W f'P’ ^^^el-rah,’ he said. 

trv to imf ^ ^ It’s fox country. We ought to 

rry^to gct furthcr before dark ’ ^ 

dunnp^ tho been hurting him a good deal 


No Wide 


Big^vig 


cxpc 


as 




bemg clcver at other people 0 
tiicv wcio fmt* Jf would have to go on, tired 

-blcbv^Efrn J t '7 somewhere which w- 

lan thcy would have bcen if thcy had 


no moic and no lcss 




at this copse, bui Blackav 

'\ho had sa\ 


id( 


1 : 


, would be tlîc clcvcr 

c ihcm fiom a fox that had never 

his own fancy. His Efrafan scoutcraft act was 
forc. Ii v.as tiinc sorneonc callcd hrs blufT. 
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hazel-rah 


fnr^n enough, all the rabbits felt a great deal better 

tor a night underground. As Hazel had forLen 


there was 


thf* j scuffle or two, but no one was hurt. By 

was ^ holiday spirit prevailed. Hazers leg 

inuf EfSfa sirice he 

irala. The does, harassed and bony two davs 


went 


before 


5 


were beginning to look quite sleek 


second morning, silflay did not begin until some 

north light wind was blowing straight into ih^ 

scrapes had been dug, 

when he came up, swore he could smell 


and Bluebell 
rabbi ts on it 


y 


9 


P'-essmg his chin glands for us, Hazel-rah, 
sick hearts agtow " “““ °“ *° ‘>°“’® 

a'ÎÜ!?^ rimp in a chicory clump and longing 


Pl““P doe,’ rephed Hazel 


That won’t do, Hazel-rah, 


9 


does up there 

Only hutch-does 


said Bluebell 


C 


He’s got two 


fa.Vlv7n..X"'“jT''\ ‘I say the/re 

hp f...îte f now, but all the same they’Il never 


dare say they’ 


be quite hke our own kind 


Glover, for instance 


she’d 


Sdnv r “ '■*° r °“ tnew she 

see - thev’ve ^ '^ecan But these Efrafan does, you 

there aren’t “ "y sentries aU their hves. Yet now 

r ‘here. ^Ly^ feel they 


oh great Fnth 
As he spoke a tawny shap 


overhano-încr rvvvf K u ' —sprang out of the 

neck anfî fîr'vo-a-t^rî u grabbed one by the 

fecreraL^hffei of f *'?*'>" '>“"1« i" a flash. The Lnd 

cover ^ "^°P® ^ashed for 


found themselves crouched with 

•äruurhe“r ■" detachrd* 


he said. ‘You 


their 


instincts are 
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weakened by life in the Mark Fancy feeding under bushes 
oa the windward side of a wood^ Never mmd, Hazel-rah, 
these things happen But look, I tell you what Unless there 
are two hombil, which would be very bad luck, we ve got 
tiU ni-Fnth at least to get away That homba won’t be 
hunting any more for some time I suggest we all move on as 
soon as we can ’ 

With a word of agreement, Hazel went out to call the 
rabbits together They made a scattered but swift run to the 
north-east, along the edge of a field of ripemng wheat No 
one spoke of the doe They had covered more than three- 
quarters of a nule befbre Bigwig and Hazel halted to rest 
and to make sure that no one had fallen behind As Black- 
avar came up with Hyzenthlay, Bigwig said, 

^ You told us how it would be, didn^t you^ And I was the 


one who wouldn’t hsten ’ ^ 

'Told you*^’ said Blackavar 'I don^t understand ’ 

'That there was hkely to be a fox * 

T don’t remember, I’m afraid But I don^t see that any of 
us could possibly have known Anyway, what’s a doe more 
or less^^ 


Bigwig looked at him m astomsliment but Blackavar, ap- 

parently unconcemed either to stress what he had said or to 
break off the talk, simply began to mbble the grass Bigwig^ 
puzzled, moved away and himself began to feed a httle 

distance off, with Hyzenthlay and Hazeî 

‘What’s he gctting at^’ he asked after a while * You were 
all there whcn he warued us, two nights ago, that there was 


be 


him 


m Efrafa,’ said Hyzenthlay, "if a rabbit gave advxce and 
advice wasn’t accepted, he immediately forgot it and so 


did evcryone 


Blackavar tliought what Hazel decided 


and whetlu r it turncd out later to bc ngnt or wrong was all 


ihc samt. 


own advicc had nevcr bccn 


T can bchevc tnu, siid Bigwig ‘Efrafa* Ants Icd by a 
dog* But wcVc not m Efrafi now, Has hc rcally forgottcn 

♦ U.** ..nrnctl 


ihat hc 


Prob ibly 11«- rc-illy 


d ncvi*r» 






During the early afternoon they began to approach the 
e t and Bigwig was the fîrst to recognize the place where 

Uandehon had told the story of the Black Rabbit 


Inlé 



C 


It was the same fox, you know,’ he said to Hazel ‘That’s 

ought to have reahzed how likely it was 



almost certam 

that 

Look here,’ said Hazel 


j ‘ you know very well what we owe 
o you The does all think El-ahrairah sent you to get them 

out o Efrafa. They believe no one else could have done it. 

s or what happened this mormng, it was my fault as much 

yours. But I never supposed we would get home without 

losmg some rabbits. In fact we’ve lost two and that’s better 

nan I expected We can get back to the Honeycomb tomght 

1 we press on. Let s forget about the homba now, Bigwig 


it can’t be altered 


and try to — HuIIo, who’s this? 


ey were commg to a thicket of juniper and dog-roses, 
u ground level with nettles and trails of bryony on 
wJnch the berries were now begmnmg to ripen and turn red 


As they stopped to pick 


hne into the undergrowth, four 


g rabbits appeared out of the long grass and sat looking 

own at them. One of the does, coming up the slope a Iittle 


way behmd 


Blackavar check her sharply 


stamped and turned to bolt 


They heard 


Well, why don’t you answer his question, Thlayh ? ’ said 


one of the rabbits 


Who am I 


I 

said 


There was a pause. Then Hazel spoke 


can 


they’re Efrafans because they’re marked 


No 


Gampion 


Is that W^oundwort 

said Blackavar, at his shoulder 


he 


That 


Gaptain 
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‘I see/ said Hazel *Well, I've heard of you, Campion I 
don’t Iqiow whether you mean us any harm, but the best 
thing you can do is to let well alone As far as we’re con- 
cemed our dealings with Efrafa are fîmshed ’ 

‘You may think that,' rephed Campion, ^but you’ll find 
3t*s otherwise That doe behind you must come with us, and 
so must any others that are with you ’ 

As he spoke, Silver and Acorn appeared lower down the 
dope, foUowed by Thethuthinnang After a glance at the 
Efrafans, Sdver spoke quickly to Thethuthinnang, who 
shpped back through the burdocks Then he came up to 

Hazel 


TVe sent for the white bxrd, Hazel," he said quietly 
As a piece of bluff it was effective They saw Campion 
look upwards nervously and another of the patrol glanced 
back to the cover of the bushes 

^ TVhat you’re saymg is stupid,’ said Hazel to Campion 
There are a lot of us here and unless you’ve got more 
rabbits than I can see, we’re too many for you ’ 

Gampion hesitated The truth was that foyonce m his life 
he had acted rashly He had seen Hazel^and Bigwig ap- 
proachmg, with Blackavar and one doe behind them In 
his eagerness to have something reaUy worthwhile to show 
on his return to the Gouncil, he had jumped to the con- 
clusion that they were alone The Efrafans usually kept 
fairly close together m the open and it had not occurred to 
Gampion that other rabbits might straggle more widely 
He had seen a golden opportunity to attack — perhaps kill - 
the detestable Thlayh and Blackavar, together with their 
one compamon -- who seemed to be lame - and brmg the 
doe back to the Gouncil This he couîd certamly have done, 
and he had decidcd to confront rather than ambush thera, 
m the hope that the bucks wouîd surrender without fîghting 
But now, as more rabbits began to appear m ones and twos 
he realized that he had made a mistake 

*I have a great many more rabbits,’ he-said ‘The does 
must stay here The rest of you can go Otherwise we shall 
kill you * 
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Genqral.’ 

This liad also occurred to Hazel. But as he thought of the 
dreadful fight and the four Efrafans actually torn to pieces ■ 
for that was what it would mean — he could not find it in his 
heart to do it. Like Bigwig, he felt a reluctant hking fo^ 
Campion Besides, it would take some doing Quite probably 

some of his own rabbits would be kiUed — certainly wounded. 

They would not reach the Honeycomb that mght and they 
would leave a firesh blood trail wherever they went. Apnrt 

firom his dishke of the whole idea, there were disadvantages 

that might be fatal 

‘No, we’ll let them alone,’ he replied firmly. 

Blackavar was silent and they sat watching Campion as 
the last of the does disappeared through the bushes 


‘Now,’ said 



‘take your patrol and go the same 


go 


way that you saw us come. Don’t speak ^ 

Campion and the patrol made off downhiU and Hazeî, 
relieved to be rid of them so easily, hurried after Silver, with 
the others close behind. 

Once through the Belt they made excellent progress. After 
the rest of a day and a half the does were in good shape. The 
promise of an end to the journey that nîght and the thought 
that they had escaped both the fox and the patrol made them 

and responsive. The only cause of delay was Black- 
avar, who seemed uneasy and kept hanging about in the 
rear. At last, in the late aftemoon, Hazel sent for him and 
told him to go ahead, on the line of the path they were 
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following, and look out for the long stnp of the beech 
hanger in the dip on the moming side Blackavar had not 
been gone very long before he came racmg back 
'Hazel-rah, IVe been quite close to that wood you spoke 
ofj’ he said, ‘and there are two rabbits playing about on a 

patch of short grass just outside it ’ 

‘ m come and see,’ said Hazel ‘ Dandehon, you come too^ 
Will you ^ * 

As they ran down the hill to the right of the track, Hazei 
fairly skipped to recogmze the beech hanger He noUced 
one or two yellow leaves and a faint touch of bronze here 
snd there m the green boughs Then he caught sight of 
Buckthorn and Strawberry runmng towards them across 
the grass 

‘Hazel-rah’’ cned Buckthorn ^Dandelion* What hap- 
pened*^ Where are the others*^ Did you get any does^ Is 

everyone all right ’ 

^They’ll be here very soon/ said Hazel ‘ Yes, weVe got a 
lot of does and everyone who went has come back This is 
Blackavar, who’s come out of Efrafa ’ 

‘ Good for him/ said Strawbeny ^ Oh, Hazel-rah, weVe 
Watched at the end of the wood every evemng since you 
went Holly and Boxwood are all nght -* they’re back at the 
warren and what do you thmk^ Clover’s going to kindle 

That’s fîne, isn’t it'^’ 

'Splendid/ said Hazel ‘She’H be the first My goodncss, 
we’ve had a time, I can tell you And so I wiil - what a 
story ï but it must wait a bit Comc on - let’s go and bring 
tlic others m * 


party 


Uvcnty rabbits all told - had 


madc their way up the lcngth of the becch hangcr and 
rcachcd tlie warren Thcy fcd among the dcw and thc îong 
shadows, with twihght alrcady fallcn m tlic fîtlds bcîow 
Thcn thcy ciowdcd doun into thc lîoncycomb to hcar 


Thcn thcy ciowdcd doun into thc lîoncycomb to 
Hazcî and Bïgwig lcll Uic story of ihcir advcniurcs to 

who had w'uicd so c Jgcrly and so long to hc \r ir 

As tlic list ribbiis disappcarcd undcrgiound thc 
Patrol, \sluch hid followed thcm from Cacsar’s Bcit 


Wîdc 





mn ofmalicious wickedness They 

Slh ^ about through the city But thou, O Lord, 

scorn erision, Thou shalt laugh all the heathen to 


Fsû/m 59 


Now came the dog days 


day after day of hot, still summer, 


r 1 w y - j w**wv.* vAccy V/i JLXUL. ÖUUl ûlXlliXLlVyij 

^ ‘e=“ed the only thing that 


moved; the sky 
drowsmg downs 


sun, clouds and breeze — awake above the 


The beech leaves 


grew darker on the 


, f. , glCW U£UiS.CX Uli Ui'- 

„1. Srass grew where the old had been nibbled 


close 


The 


warren was thriving at last and Hazel could 

Above 

a quiet, 


and blessing 

“i -turaUy intS 


hythm of feeding 



and sleeping. 

who 


Several fresh runs and burrows were S 

H^erMav 'T tleltï b';* 

had no idel hot 1 ^ 0 ^“‘f^e'ï f® Hazel that they had 

Pvfl?! ”1?“® "“P'y being allowed to dtg. 

pretty weU and boasted that they would bear, the warl^s 

BHckavï' andlm ‘''°'“=lves. 

rsiackavar and HoUy became close friends They talked p, 
^eat eal about their different ideas of scouting and track- 
ing, and made some patrols together, more for thexr own 



rowsby woof and fairy 
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^ is action than because there was any real need One early 

J persuaded Silver to come with them and 

untvf ^ ^ outskirts ofELingscIere, retummg 

Bla nuschief and feastmg m a cottage garden 

c avar s heanng had weakened smce the mutilation of 

j HoIIy found that his power of noticmg and 

uig conclusions from anythmg unusual 
uncanny and that he seemed to be abfe to become m^^bk 


was almost 


Wlll 


foi* n made a happy enough society 

nothi There was some bickering here and there, but 

contpr.f.^^^^^'lfj ^ ®^uebell said, any rabbits who felt dis- 

of all ulways go back to Efrafa and the thought 

stins- oiif together was enough to take the 

Thi?r.r, nnything that nught have made a real quarrel 

one evpn ^he does spread to everyone else, until 

Chief T? Ku remarked that he felt a perfect fraud as 

dispute to be settlef problems and hardly a 

*^°ught about the winter yet?’ asked HoIIy 

Vilthnr Clover, Hyzenthlay and 

hanser infeeding along the sunny west side of the 

dovvn, before sunset It was still hot and the 

(rra>!<! ‘luiet that they could hear the horses teanng the 

hnlfi. 1 Paddock of Cannon Heath Farm, more than 
“au a mile away It 


of wmter 


certainly did not seem a üme to thmk 


It 11 probably be colder up here than any of us have becn 


used to,’ said Hazel 


brmi r and tne roots 

rcaK it up so much that we can dig a lot deeper before the 

Id wcather comes I thmk we ought to bc able to get below 

vvh? P°°'^ ua wmtcr, I know but anvone 

^o wants a change can always go out with HoIIy hcre^and 

ry usluck atpmchingsomegrcen-stuffoi cattlt-roots It’s 

'kT,' "■""sh SToir î 

shall bt qiutc hippy to skcp undcrground dHv hlvC f ’ ^ 
and hear a fcw storîcs from Umc t?^2 • ’ bob-stoncs 
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What about a story now?’ said Blucbell 
tidehon. “How T Tir^nir'lTr rvTÎr»r*rt<-l ^ 1 __ a, >) 


Dandelion 

that ^ 



‘Gome on, 
nearly missed thc boat.” What about 


C 


Oh 


hon 


C 


you mean ‘Woundwort Dismayed,” ’ said Dande 
That’s Bigwig’s story 



T. ~ w ^ - wouldn’t presumc to tell it. 

ut it makes a change to be thinking about winter on an 

evening hke this It remmds me of a story I’ve listened to 

ut never tried to tell myself. So some of you may know it 

and perhaps some won’t. It’s the story of Rowsby Woof and 


the Fairy Wogdog 




Off you go,’ said Fiver 


C 


There was 


and lay it on thick 




big rabbit,’ said Dandelion. ‘There was a 

and he had the frost 


copses 


bite here and there to 


small rabbit. There was El-ahrairah 

in his fine new whiskers. The earth up and down the runs 
o t e v\^rren was so hard that you could cut your paws on 

it and the robins answered each other across the bare, stili 

5 ' hit here. You go and starve in your own ” 

Frith was smlcmg'huge and red in a 
^een sky El-ahrairah and Rabscuttle lunped trembling 
through the frozen grass, picking „ .. ^ __ 

arry them on for another long mght underground The 

grass was as bnttle and tasteless as hay and although they 

wem ungry, they had been making the best ofthe miserable 

stutt so long that it was as much as they could do to get it 

own. t ast Rabscuttle suggested that they might take a 

c J across the fields to the edge 

^ c there was a big vegetable garden 

rminri garden was bigger than any of the others 

one pnrl ^ V, ^ man who worked m it lived m a house at 

one end and he used to dig or cut 



Sfhad* ‘"r ^ h “udud;- r^-eThr 

rn eTt; r a way m if he 

min andr 1 , ‘^“g®»'ous, because the man had a 

‘ “ Tt * 1 T)t jays and pigeons and hung them up 

. . only the gun we’d be risking, either,” said EI- 

for that confounded Rowsby Woof as well.” ' ^ 
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'Now Rowsby Woof was the man^s dog, and he was the 
most objectionable, malicious, disgusting brute that ever 
Iicked a man’s hand He was a big, woolly sort of animal 
with hair all over his eyes and the man kept him to guard the 
vegetable garden, especially at mght Rowsby Woof, of 
course, did not eat vegetables himself and anyone might 
have thought that he would he ready to let a few hungry 
ammals have a lettuce or a carrot now and then and no 


questions 2isked Butnot abxtofit Rowsby Woofused to run 

loose from evenmg till dawn the next day and not content 
with keepmg men and boys out of the garden, he would go 
for any animals he found there — rats^ rabbxtSj hares, mice, 
oveii moles — and kill them if he could The moment he 
srnelt anything in the nature of an intruder he would start 
barking and kickxng up a shme, although very often xt was 
only thxs foolxsh noxse which warned a rabbxt and enabled 
hxm to get away m time Rowsby Woof was reckoned to be 
a tremendous ratter and hxs master had boasted about thxs 
skill of hxs so often and showed him ofFso much, that he had 
become revoltmgly conceited He beheved himself to be the 
finest ratter in the world He ate a lot of raw meat (but not 
xn the eveningj because he was left hungry at night to keep 
him actxve) and this made it rather easier to smell hixn 


commg But even so, he made the garden a dangerous place 

‘ “ Welb let"s chance Rowsby Woof for once/’ said Rab- 
scuttle “I reckon you and I ought to be able to gxve hxm 
the shp if we have to 

‘Ei-ahrairah and Rabscuttle made thexr way across the 
fields to the outskxrts of the garden When they got there, the 
fitst thing they saw was the man hxmself, with a whxte stxck 
burmng away in his mouth, cuttmg row after row of frosted 
cabbages Rowsby Woof was with hun, waggmg his tail and 
jumpmg about m a rxdiculous manner After a time the man 
piled as many of the cabbages as he could mto a wheel- 
thmg and pushed them away to the house He came back 


sevcral times and when he had taken all the cabbages to the 
door of the house hc began carrying thcm xnside 


* “ What’s he doing that for?” askcd Rabscuttlc 
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1 suppose he wants to get the frost out of them tonight,” 

replied El-ahrairah, “before he takes them away m the 
hrududu tomorrow.” 

They d be much better to eat with the frost out of them, 
wouldn t they ? ’ said R.abscuttle. “I wish we could get at 
them while they’re in there. Still, never mind. Now’s our 
chance Let s see what we can do up this end of the garden 

while he’s busy down there.” 

But hardly had they crossed the top of the garden and got 
among the cabbages than Rowsby Woof had winded them 
and down he came, barking and yelping, and they were 

lucky to get out in time 

“Dirty httle beasts,” shouted Rowsby Woof. “How - 

how! How-how dare you come snou - snou - snoutmg 

Out — out!” 

Contemptible brute! ’ ’ said El-ahrairah, as they 
scurried back to the warren with nothing to show fbr all 

their trouble. “He’s really annoyed me. I don’t know yet 
how ids going to be done, but by Frith and Inlé! before this 

rost thaws, we’ll eat his cabbages inside the house and make 
*hiin look a fbol into the bargain.’’ 

^ ‘ “That’s saymg too much, master,” said Rabscuttle “A 

pity to throw'your hfe away for a cabbage, after all we’ve 
done together ” 

« T ^ watchingmy chance,” said El-ahrairah. 

1 shall just be watching my chance, that’s all.” 

The following aftemoon Rabscuttle was out, nosing along 
the top of the bank beside the lane, when a hrududu came 
by. 11 had doors at the back and these doors had somehow 
come open and were swinging about as the hrududu went 
a ong. ere were things wrapped up in bags Jike the ones 
men sometimes leave about the fields, and as the hrududu 
^ssed Rabscuttle, one of these bags fell out mto the lane. 

When the hmdudu had gone Rabscuttle, who hoped that 

the bag might have somethmg to eat inside, shpped down 

^ j ^ have a sniff at it But he was chsappomted to 

11 contained was some kind of meat. Later, he 

tolQ 1-il-mirairah about his ciisappointinent. 
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‘ said El-ahrairah ‘‘Is it stiU thcre^” 

‘ “ How should I know ^ said Rabscuttle “ Beastly stufF ” 
Come with me,” said El-ahrairah “Quickly, too 
‘When they got to the lane the meat was still there EI- 
^rairah dragged the bag into the ditch and they buned it 
“But what good wili tlus be to us, master^” said Rab- 

scuttle 

I don’t know yet,” said El-ahnarah “But some good 
it ^vill surely be, if the rats don’t get it Come home now, 
though It’s getting dark ” 

As they were gomg home, they came on an old, black 
wheel-covermg thrown away from a hrududu, lying m the 
ditch If you’ve ever seen these things, youUI know that 
they’re somethmg bke a huge fungus — smooth and very 
strong, but pad-like and yielding too They smell un- 
pleasant and are no good to eat 

“Come on,” saxd El-ahrairah immediately “We have 
to gnaw ofF a good chunk of this I need it ’’ 

Rabscuttle wondered whether his master was going mad, 
but he did as he was told The stufF had grown fairly rotten 
and before long they were able to gnaw off a lump about as 
Big as a rabbit’s head It tasted dreadful, but El-ahrairah 
camed it carefully back to the warren He spent a lot of time 
that night mbbhng at it and after mornmg silflay the next 
day he contmued About ni-Frith he woke Rabscuttle, made 
hnn come outside and put the lump in front of him 

‘ “What does that îook like^” he said ‘^Never mind the 

smell What does it loQk like'^” 

‘ Rabscuttle looked at it “ It looks rather like a dog’s black 

uose, master,” he answered, “ except that it*s dry ” 

‘ “ Splendid,” said El-ahrairah, and went to sleep 

‘It was still frosty ~ very clear and cold - that night, with 

half a moon, but fu Inle, when all the rabbits were keepmg 

warm underground, El-ahrairah told Rabscuttle to come 

with him El-ahrairah carried the black nose himself and on 

the way he pushed it weli into every nasty thing he could 
find He found a 
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‘ Iix the end (continued Dandehon), Rabscuttle kept weU 
way from him, but El-ahrairah held liis breath and still 
arricd the nose somehow, until they got to the place wheie 
hey had buried the mcat. 

“Dig it up,’* said El-ahrairah. “Gome on*” 

‘They dug it up and the paper came ofF. The meat was al 
)its joined together in a kind of trail hke a spiay of br)>ony> 
ind poor Rabscuttle was told to drag it along to the bottoin 

)f the vegetable garden. It was hard work and he was glaci 

/vhen he was able to drop it. 

‘ "Now,” said El-ahrairah, "we’U go round to the 

iront.” 

‘ When they got to the front, they could tell that the man 
had gone out. For one thing, the house was ah dark but 
besides, they could smell that he had been through the gate 
a little while before The front of the house had a flower 

garden and this was separated firom the back and ^he 

vegetable garden by a high, close-boarded fence that ran 
right across and ended in a big clump of laurels Just the 
other side of the fence was the back door that led into the 


kitchen. 

‘El-ahrairah and Rabscuttle went quietly through the 
front garden and peeped through a crack in the fence. 
Rowsby Woof was sitting on the gravel path, wide awake 
and shiverïng in the cold. He was so near that they could see 
his eyes blink m the moonlight. The kitchen door was shut 
but near-by, along the wall, there was a hole above the 
drain where a brick had been left out The kitchen floor 
was made of bricks and the man used to wash it with a 
rough broom and sweep the water out through the hole 
The hole was plugged up with an old cloth to keep out the 

cold. 

‘After a little while, El-ahrairah saîd in a low voice, 


‘ “Rowsby Woof! O Rowsby Woofl” 

'Rowsby Woof sat up and looked about him, bnstling. 

‘ “Who’s there?” he said “Who are you?” 

* “O Rowsby Woof!” said El-ahrairah, crouchîng on the 
other side of the fence, “Most fortunate, most blessed 
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Lowsby Woof ^ Your reward is at hand * I bring you the best 
^ews m the world*** 

‘“What’” said Rowsby Woof “Who’s that? None of 
our tncks, now*’’ 

‘ ‘‘Tncks, Rowsby WooP’’ said Ehahrairah ‘^Ah, I see 

^ou do not know me But how should you ^ Listen, faithful, 

kilful hoimd I am thc Fairy Wogdog, messenger of the 

>reat dog-spint of the East, Queen Dnpslobber Far, far in 

►he East her palace hes Ah, Rowsby Woof, if only you could 

>ee her mighty state, the wonders of her kingdom' The 

"arrion that lies far and wide upon the sands * The manure, 

Rowsby Woof* The open scwers* Oh, how you would jump 

For joy and run nosing all about*” 

'Rowsby Woof got to his feet and looked about m silence 

He could not tell what to make of the voice, but he was sus- 

picious 

' *'Your fame as a ratter has come to the ears of the 
Queen,*’ said El-ahrairah “We know you - and honoui 
you — as the greatest ratter in the world That is why I am 
here But poor, bewildered creature* I see you are per- 
plexed, and well you may be Gome here, Rowsby Woof* 
Come close to the fence and know me better^” 

^ Rowsby Woof came up to the fence and El-ahiairah 
pushed the rubber nose into the crack and moved it about 
Rowsby Woof stood close, sniffing 

‘ ”Noble rat-catcher,*’ whispered El-ahrairah, it is 
mdeed I, the Fairy Wogdog, sent to honour you^ ” 

‘ ‘^Oh, Fairy Wogdog**’ cried Rowsby Woof, dribblmg 
and piddling all over the gravel, ‘'Ah, what elegance^ 
What aristocraüc distinction' Gan that really be decayed 
cat that I smell^ With a delicate overtone of rotten camel» 

Ah, the gorgeous East*” ’ 

CWhat on earth’s ‘‘cameT’^’ said Bigwig 
* I don*t know,’ rephed Dandehon ‘ But it was in the story 
when I heard it, so I suppose if s some creature or other ’) 
‘ ‘^Happy, happy dog>” said El-ahrairah ‘T must tell 
you that Queen Dnpslobber her very self has expressed her 
gracious wjsh that you should meet her But not yet, Rowsby 
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Woof, 
bring you both 


not yet. First you must be found worthy. I am sent to 

test and a proof. Listen, Rowsby Woof. 



Beyond^the far end of the garden there lies a long rope 

Rowsby Woof^ for though we are 


meat 


Ay 


real meat 


j -ivv.»wj)uy vvooi, lor mougn we 

airy ogs yet we bring real gifts to noble, brave animals 

such as you Go now - find and eat that meat. Trust me, for 

will guard the house until you return. That is the test of 
your behef.” 



Rowsby Woof was desperately hungry and the cold had 
got into his stomach, but still he hesitated. Fle knew that his 

guard the house. 


Ah well, ’ said El-ahrairah 


cc 


iiext village there hves a dog 


Never mind 



will 




No, no,” cried Rowsby Woof 




No, Fairy Wogdog, do 


not leave me • I trust you ’ I will go at once! Only guard the 
nouse and do not fail mel” ' 

^ no fear, noble hound,” said El-ahrairah 

trust the word of the great Queen 


CC 


Only 


35 


Rowsby Woof went bounding away in the moonlight and 


El-ahrairah watched him out of sjght. 

Are we to go into the house now, master ? 


33 


scuttle 


c cc 


^A^e shall have to be ouick 


asked Rab 


55 


Gertainly not 


said El-ahrairah 


How could you 


suggest such double-dealing ? For shame, Rabscuttle I We 

will guard the house ’ ’ 

‘ waited silently and after a whUe Rowsby Woof 
to ™ feAce grinmng He came smffing up 


c cc 


I perceive. honest friend,” said El-ahrairah 


hoiF.e though it had been a rat. The 

Oueen anH t ?l\. ^ Now hark. I shall return to the 

Sfrnme tt f ^ ofaU that has passed It was her gracious 

showed yourself worthy tomght, by 

honou? vo,'' she would herself send for you and 

this land on her way to the Wolf Festival of the North afd 

she means to break her joumey m order that you may appear 
before her. Be ready, Rowsby Woof! ” 
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KrÄÄ: y VVoof ■■ Wha, joy 




tumbly I s^rr^iï r ^ How 

makemv..in,i S..'!?°"How utterly shall I 


make mvseiriiPn d. 1 Vah. «o'v utterly shall 

> « ,tow mpeîî a?™^' '"”«'"8 “'= ““<= 


I 


well 


I do not doubt it,» said El-ahrairah 


P ^ jux-ciiua. 

patient and await my return 


<C 


And now, fare 


2 .way 


H= w,.hd,ew .ho .ubî;; „4riTv;.y ,.edy .hey c.p. 


anything, still colder 


El-ahrairah h ® “ anything, still colder E 

out ^..r hC att hmiself together before he could 


Even 


‘he garden and^i 7 t-^ï 

Rowsby Woof wU H, 

gone oiif- hi,«... made sure that the man had 


gone out thev Z.^ nad 


T> T ^ - aiiKX UL> 

Rowsby Woof was paddmg up and down 


outsidethebarlrrir u r . up and down 

I>.tw«„ Äf'P'"'"- !>' P" head o„ ,he s.„„„d 

< ^ ^ront paws and whined for 


Thi^Pi —vviAiiicu. lurjoy 

from behind th?„“ commg, Rowsby Woof,» said El-ahrairah 

PostwjdrlU J C ^ 5 *" “ot>Ie attendants, the fairies 


Postwiddle an r 1 cî itk a attendants^ the fairies 

the cross-roadf m tL " ^ 


Yes 


9 > 


I 


whined Rowsby Woof » Yes, yes' O let me 


shnt.r u ' V ivuwsoy vvoot ” Yes, v( 

‘ “Vety well » said ^°Sdog 


will 


3 > 




Ro to thf» ' j 4 Now, O fortunate doer 


Patiently Only 


must come, but wait 


be 


>> 


Do not fail her and great blessing wiU 


< €C 


^tke a worm 


ïfflüV' ” “ I wiU wait 


c CC 


. worm upon the road Her beggar am I Fa.rC w 

Her mendicant, her idiot. her J> ’ ^°g 


excellent,” said El-ahrairah 


niake haste 


CC 


Only 


Ä a„d R.b 


scutue went quickly through the laurels rönnd yu 
e fence and along to the back door El-âhrairi üf^ 
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cloth out of the hole above the drain with his tceth and led 
the way into the kitchen. 


The kitchen was as warm as this bank and at one end 
was a great pile of vegetables ready fbr the hrududu in the 

mornii^ - cabbages, brussels-sprouts and parsmps. They 

were t awed out and the dclicious smell was quite over 
powering El-ahrairah and Rabscuttle began at once to 


n^ke amends for the past days of frozen grass 


and tree 


f u faithful fellow,” said El-ahrairah with his mouth 

u ^ ow grateful he will be to the Queen fbr keeping hun 
waiting He will be able to show her the full extent of his 

^ Have another parsmp, Rabscuttle.” 
eanwhile, down at the cross-roads, Rowsby Woof 

waite eagerly m the frost, hstemng for the coming of Queen 
rips o er. After a long time he heard footsteps. They 

were not t e steps of a dog but of a man. As they came near, 
e rea ize that they were the steps of his own master. He 

° away or hide, but merely remained 

w ere e was until his master — who was returnmg home ^ 

came up to the crossroads. 

Why, Rowsby Woof,” said his master, “ What are you 

doing here ^ ’ 

‘ Rowsby Woof looked foohsh and nosed about. His master 

^ thought came to him. 

, 2^’ good old chap,” he said, “you came to meet me, 

did you^ Good fellow, then! Gome on, we’ll' go homc 

together ” > & 

R^wsby Woof trîed to slip away, but his master grabbed 

Jum by the collar, tied him by a bit of string he had m hïs 
pocket and led him home. 

Their amval took El-ahrairah by surprise In fact, he 

Wcis so busy stuffing cabbage that he heard nothing tmtil the 
door-handle rattled He and Rabscuttle had onlyjust time 
to shp behind a pile of baskets befbre the man came in, 

leading Rowsby W^oof. Rowsby Woof was qmet and dejected 
and did not even notice the smell of rabbit, which anyway 
was all mixed up with the smelJ of the fire and the larder. Ke 
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may misfbitunc strike thcm down 


who 



aie oui dcadly cnernies. VVorst of them ali, Rowsby Woof, is 

great Rat-Spiüt, the giant of Sumatia, the cursc 
ame m. He daics not openly fight our noblc Queen, but 

stcalth, by poison, by disease. Soon after you 

tL 1 Icarned that he has scnt his hateful rat-goblins 

tnrough the clouds, carrying sickncss I wained the Ôueen 


but still I remained hei 


Rowsby VYoof, to warn you. If the 


sickness falls 

not you, but your mastër it wiH slay ~ and me* too 


and the goblins aie very near — it will harm 


You^can save him and you alone 



fear 



cannot 




Oh horror! ” cried Rowsby Woof. “ There is no time W 


I ' 5 °. Fairy Wogd'og 


P 


The sickness works by a spell,» said El-ahrairah 


iC 


But 


the house 


•r I j JLUA-aiiioixaii# 

.cT-- oSj of flesh and blood, could run four times round 

m u u as loudly as he could, then the spell 

1 , _ ^ roken and the siclcness would have no power. But 

as. I forgot! You are shut in, Rowsby Woof. VYhat is to be 

done ? I fear that all is lost' 

C CC TVT _ . 


No, no 


said Rowsby VYoof 


CC 


I will save you, Fairy 


•tAT^ _J , , -/ ’ ' * WXLl ÜCLVC 

' and my dear master too. Leave it to me; 

^ began to bark. He barked to raise the 

dead. The windows shook. The coal fell in the grate. The 


was terrifying They could hear the 


Sme*” t StiU Rowsby Woof barked. The man 

hstened for thieves, but he could hear nothine nartlv be- 
cause there was nothmg to.hear and partly of the 

the door and went cautiouslv 

Out shot R oTAtcK TAr / 1 what was the matter 

round the house. The mln ^ 

the door wirlf. ollowed him at a run, leaving 


a bull, and tore 


C CC 


Quick 


saîd El-ahrairah 


CC 


from the Tartar-s bow! Come oii 


Quicker than Wogdog 


El-ahrairah and Rabscuttle dashed into the garden and 
dtsappemed through the laurels. In the fleld bfyond 

paused for a momf-nt -Pr .— mey 


moment. From behînd came the soimds of 
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jcîping and woofing, niL\cd with shouts and angry cnes of 
“Come ’crCj damn you*’* 

“'Noble fcllow,*’ said El-ahrairah “He has saved his 
master, Rabscuttlc He has saved us all Eet us go home and 

slccp sound m our burrow ” 

'lor the rest of his Iife Rowsby Woof nevcr forgot the 
mght whcn he had waitcd foi the great Dog-Quccn True, 
it was a disappomtmcnt, but this, he fclt, was a small matter, 
coniparcd with the rccollcction of his own noble conduct 
and of how he had savcd both his mastcr and thc good Fairy 
Wogclog from thc wickcd Rat-Spint * 
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C 


Yes 


> 


a 


X V.O, said Hazel, ‘A lot of us went away, but we foun 
what we were looldng for and now weVe come back or 
good.’ 

‘Is a good. Is a lots of rabbits a now, keepa grass 
‘ What difference does it make to him if the grass is short? 

said Bigwig who, with Blackavar, was lolloping and xu 

bling close by ‘ He doesn’t eat it 


short.’ 


3 


‘ Is a good a for get about, you know ? ’ said the mouse in a 



famihar tone which made 
irritation. ‘ Is a run along a queek 


shake his ears 


with 


^ ^ but is a no seeds a iroin 

a short a grass Now is a warren a here and now a today is 
a new a rabbits a come. soon is another warren a more. 


There 


New a rabbits is a your friends a too ? ’ 

‘Yes, yes, all friends,’ said Bigwig, turning away. 
was something I wanted to say, Hazel, about the new-born 

rabbits, when they’re ready to come above ground 

Hazel, however, had remained where he was, looking 
intently at the mouse. 

‘Wait a moment, Bigwîg,’ he said. ‘What did you s^> 
mouse, about another warren? Where is there going to be 
another warren ? ’ 

The mouse was surprised. ‘You not a know? Not a your 
friends ? ’ 

‘ I don’t know until you tell me. What did you mean about 
new rabbits and another warren soon ? ’ 

His tone was urgent and inquisitive. The mouse became 
nervous and, after the manner of his kind, began to say 
what he thought the rabbits would hke to hear. 


‘ Maybe is a no warren. Is a plenty good a rabbits ’ere, is 
all a my friends. Is a no more a rabbits Not a for want other 

rabbits ’ 

‘But what other rabbits?’ persisted Hazel. 

‘No sîr, no sîr, no other rabbits, is a not a go fbr soon a 
rabbits, ali stay ’ere are my friends, a save a me a very good 


a iny life, zen ’ow can I if a she mek me^’ twittered the 


rnouse. 


Hazcl consîdered thîs lot briefly, but it beat him. 
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‘Oh, come on, Hazel/ said Bigwig ‘Let the poor httle 
beast alone I want to talk to you * 

Hazel ignored him Going close to the mouse, he bent lus 
head and spoke quietly and firmly 

You’ve often said you*re our fncnd,* he said * If you ai e, 
tell me, and don’t be afraid, what you know about other 

rabbits coming * 

The mouse looked confused Then he said, ‘ I not a see 
other rabbits, sir, but a my brother ’e say a yellow-hammer 
say is a new rabbits, plenty, plenty rabbits, a come to 
combe over on a mormng side Maybe is a lots a rubbish I 
tell you a wrong, you no hke a mouse for more, not a fnend 

a more ’ 


No, that’s all nght,’ said Hazel 'Don’t worry Just tell 
agam Where did the bird say these new rabbits were ^ ’ 

«ïp * 

^ say is a come a justa now on a mormng side I not a 


Good fellow,^ said Hazel ‘That’s very helpful ’ He 
t^^ed back to the others ‘What d’you malce of tlns, Biff- 

wig^^heasked 

_ much,’ answered Bigwig *Long-grass rumours 
I hese httle creatures say anythxng and change it five times 
^ day Ask him again fu Inle — he’ll tell you somethinff 

else * 

Hf you’re right, then I’m wrong and we can all fbrget it,’ 
^id Hazel ‘But I’m going to get to the bottom of this 
Someone must go and see I’d go myself^ but IVe got no 
speed with this leg ’ 

‘Well, leave it for tonight, anyway,’ said Bigwig ‘We 

can 


‘Someone must go and see,’ repeated Hazel firmly *A 
good patroUer, too Blackavar, go and get Holly for me will 

you^’ ^ 


‘ I’m here, as it happens,* said Holly, who had come alouff 

the top of the bank while Hazel was speaking ‘ What’s the 
trouble, Hazel-rah^* 




'vish I knew more Can 
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and Blaclîavar run over that way - say as far as the top of the 

combe - and fmd out what’s going on^’ 

‘ Yes, of course, Hazel-rah,’ said Holly. ‘ If there really are 

some other rabbits thcre, we’d bctter biing them back wi i 
us, hadn’t we^ We could do with a few more. 


‘It depends who they are, 




said Hazel. 




That’s what I 


want to find out. Go at once, Holly, Will you ? Somehow it 


worries me not to know ’ 


Holly and Blackavar had hardly set ofT when Speedwe 


appeared above ground. He had an excited 


triumphant 


look which attracted everyone’s attention immediately- ® 
squatted in front of Hazel and looked round him in silence, 
to make sure of his efîect. 


You’ve finished the hole?’ asked Hazel 


Never mind the hole 


corne up to say that 


answered Speedwell 


Glover 


had her htter 


H didnt 

All good, 


healthy kittens Three bucks and three does, she says. 

‘ You’d better go up in the beech tree and sing that, sai 
Hazel. ‘ See that everybody knows • But tell them not to gn 

crowding down disturbing her ’ 

‘ I shouldn’t think they would,’ said Bigwig ‘ Who’d be a 

kitten again, or even want to see one — blind and deaf ana 
no fur?’ 


bhnd and deaf and 


Some of the does may want to see them 


5 


said Hazel 


They 


excited, you know. But we don’t want Clover 


disturbed into eating them or anything miserable likc 


that 


‘ It looks as though we really are going to hve a natural lifo 
agam at last, doesn’t it?’ said Bigwig, as they browsed their 


way along the bank 


What a summer it’s been î What 


what a desperate lark ’ I keep dreaming I’m back in Efrafa, 
you know, but it’Il p'ass off, I suppose. One thing I brought 


back out of that place 


though 


and that 


the value of 


keeping a warren hidden. As we get bigger, Hazel, we ought 
to take care of that. We’ll do better than Effafa, though. 


to take 
When 




ve reached the 


couraged to leave 


ght 




rabbits can be en 


C 


Well, don’t wa leave,’ saîd Hazel, *or I’U tell Kehaar to 
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bnng you back by the scruÊF of the neck I’m relying on y'ou 
to produce us a really good Ovvsla ’ 

‘It’s certainly something to look fonvard to/ said Bigvvig 
‘Take a pack of young fellows across to the farm and chase 
the cats out of the bam to get an appetite Well, it’ll come I 
say, this grass is as dry as horse-hair on barbed vvire, isn’t it*^ 
What about a run dovvn the hill to the fields - just you and I 


and Fiver^ Corn’s been cut, you knovv, and there should be 
good pickings I e\pect they’re going to bum off the field, 
but they havenT done it yet ’ 

‘ No, we must wait a bit,’ said Flazel ' I want to hear what 
Holly and Blackavar have to say when they come in * 
‘That needn’t keep you long,* rephed Bigwig 'Here they 
come already, unless I'm much mistaken Straight down the 


open track, too^ Not bothered about keeping hidden, are 
they^ What a rate theyVe going^’ 

‘ There’s something wrong,’ said Hazel, starmg at the ap- 

proaching rabbits 

Holly and Blackavar reached the long shadow of the wood 
top speed, as though they were being pursued The 
Watchers expected them to slow down as they came to the 
bank, but they kept straight on and appeared actually to 
be going to run underground At the last moment Holly 
stopped, looked about him and stamped twice Blackavar 
disappeared down the nearest hole At the stamping, ali the 
rabbits above ground ran fbr cover 

‘Here, wait a minute,’ said Hazel, pushing past Pipkin 
and Hawkbit as they came across the grass ‘Holly, what’s 
the alarm ^ Tell us something, instead of stamping the place 


to pieces WhaPs happened’^’ 

'Get the holes fîlled in*’ gasped HoUy ‘Get everyone 
underground ^ There’s not a moment to lose ’ His eyes rolled 
white and he panted foam over his chin 

' Is it men, or what ^ There’s nothing to be seen, heard or 
smelt Come on, tell us something and stop 
there’s a good chap * 

‘IPU have to be quick, then,’ said HoUy ‘That combe 

it’s full of rabbits from Efrafa ’ 
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From Efrafa? Fugitives, do you mean?* 

No/ said Holly, ‘not fugitives Gampîon’s there. We ran 
right into him and three or fbur more that Blackavar recog' 
nized. I believe Woundwort’s there himself. TheyVe coinc 

for us — don’t make any mistake about that.’ 

‘Youhe sure it*s more than a patrol?’ 

‘I’m certain,’ answered Holly. *We could smell them! 
and we heard them, too — below us în the combe. We 
wondered what so many rabbits could be doing there and we 
were going down to see when we suddenly came face to face 
with Gampion W^e looked at him and he looked at us and 
then I reahzed what it must mean and we turned and ran. 
He didn’t follow us — probably because he’d had no orders. 
But how long will it take them to get here?* 

Blackavar had returned from underground, bringing 

Silver and Blackberry. 

‘We ought to leave at once, sîr,* he said to Hazel. 

might be able to get quite a long way befbre they come. ^ 
Hazel looked about him. ‘Anyone who wants to go can gOj 

he said. I shan*t. W^e made this warren ourselves and Frith 

only knows what we’ve been through on account of it. Frn 
not going to leave it now.* 

‘Neither am I,’ said Bigwig ‘If I’m for the Black Rabbit 

there s one or two from Efrafa will come with me.’ 

There was a short silence. 



mother used to tell me what happened at Nutley Gopse. It 


wouid be better to go now 


Well, go on thcn 


answered Hazel 


you 


And I’m not leaving this 


I’m not stopping 


It 


my home 


He 


îooked at Hyzenthlay, heavy with young, who was sitdng in 
thc rnoutii of the ncarest hole and hstening to the talk. ‘How 



news at sunset 


fardoyou think And Clover 
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what? 


do we leave her 


No 


we must stay 


rah wll 


sajd Strawbeny ‘I beheve EI 


doesn’t rm nnT'" Woundwort and if he 

Efrafa, ru tell you that 


■Til m the holes,’ said Hazel 


the 


TÏf‘•.î' 


■l ne sides were hard with the hot weather 


BwltÜ'"'”'''-’' “-1 <>■'1 totle to bloek fhe hote It ZT, 


Blackberr,;, V. il ^ tne holes It was 

mside °^workmg outwards from 


mside the Wnn» ü- ,n woriang outwards from 

•he ru £"1"”“'’ “'f- ““"='“»S down the cethnge of 

run. reabng the underground walls into them Onf 


leaHirt'e,, °Z — wans into them One 

ï It wf. °P°° coming and 


passed tbl guaoo As Hazel 


passedthenlare -wxm guano asH 

^ow that Kehaar had left them He d.nr n,.t 00 


the messls he T °°t as much of 

WriT*!^ _ as e could and scattered it about Then, as the 


'vork went nn km ’—u luen, as the 

the darkening easÄXe 


AlSouÎb S" desperate 

knew of Iv of the others, he 


hnew only toö well bow ' u he 

warren from tÄflf ^.^ving the 
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closed wiren - of breakin J.ntn ! 


food 


them 


of chances that ehîwould 


Most of the Thousand hunted rabbits 


tTTTTT '°°^^ and took no more 


was ready to hunt aMin r ^^ore untiJ 

a death LT n^i accustomed 


death here and there UnterGenT X J''^^^^^ 

were kiIleH ,1..,. ...... 7 ^ ^“^?^°»^ndwort him 


self were killed, they would stav unS tb “u 
Nothinc wouIH ütnr, tu,^^ .1_ _ ® J°b was done 


»ou,. -..op '.bc^ - âïï 
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the Efrafans could not fight to the fînîsh against rabbîts like 

Bigwig, Holly and Silver without losing hves - probably a 

good many hves. Woundwort must know ihis. Perhaps it 

might not be too late, even now, to persuade him to agree to 
a new plan - a plan that would be as good for one wai ren as 
the other. 


And perhaps it might be,’ thought Plazel grimly 


‘ But irs 

a possible chance and so I’m afraid the Ghief Rabbit has 
got to take it And since this savage brute is probably not to 
be trusted, I suppose the Chief Rabbit must go alone.’ 

He returned to the Honeycomb and found Bigwig. 

‘ I’m ofF to talk to General Woundwort, îf I can get hold 
of him,’ he said ‘You’re Ghief Rabbit until I come bacK. 


Keep them at it.* 

‘But Hazel,’ said Bigwig, ‘wait a moment It’s not safe - 

‘ I shan’t be long,’ said Hazel ‘ I’m just going to ask him 
what he’s up to.’ 

A moment later he was down the bank and limpîng up 
the track, pausmg from time to time to sit up and look about 
him for an Efrafan patrol. 


43. The Great Patrol 

What is the world, O soldiers ^ 

It is I 

I, this incessant snow, 

This northern sky, 

Soldiers, this sohtude 
Through which we go 

Isl 

Walter de la Mare Mapoleon 

When the punt floated down the river in the rain, part of 
General Woundwort’s authority went with it He could not 
have appeared more openly and completely at a loss if 
Hazel and his companions had flown away over the trees. 
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Until that very moment he had shown up strongly, a most 
formidable adversary His ofBcers had been demorahzed by 
Kehaar’s imexpected attack He had not On the contrary, 
he had kept up the pursmt m spite of Kehaar and had 
actually camed out a scheme to cut ofF the fugitives’ retreat 
Cunmng and resourceful m adversity, he had nearly suc- 
ceeded in hurting the gull when he leapt at him out of the 
close cover by the plank bndge Then, when he had his 
quarry cornered m a place where Kehaar could not have 
done a great deal to help them, they had suddenly shown 
theu* own cunning greater than his, and left him bewildered 
on the bank He had overheard the very word - tharn - 
spoken by one of his officers to another as they returned to 
Efrafa through the rain Thlayh, Blackavar and the does of 
the Near Hind had vanished He had tned to stop them and 

he had conspicuously failed 

For a great part of that mght Woundwort remamed 
awake, considenng what was best to be done The fbllowing 
day he called a Council meeting He pointed out that it 
would be no good takmg an expedition down the river to 
look for Thlayh unless it were strong enough to defeat him 
if it found him That would mean takmg several officers and 
a number of the Owsla There would be the risk of trouble 


at home while they were away There nught be another 

break-out The odds were that they would not find Thlayh 

at all, for there would be no trail and they did not know 

where to search for him If they did not find him, they would 
look even bigger fools when they came back 


'And fools we look now/ said Woundwort ^Make no 

mistake about that Vervain will tell you what the Marks 

are saying - that Campion was chased into the ditch by the 

white bird and Thlayli called down hghtninîr fVom thi 
and Fnth knows what besidcs * F 


The best tîung,’ said old Snowdrop, «will be to sav 

le about it as possiblc Lct it blow over Thev*ve^ 
mcmorics ’ / ve got 


‘Therc’s one thing I dnnk worth domg/ sa.d Wonnclwort 
Wc Lnow now d.at dicrc tvas onc placc whcre wc dtd rmd 
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Thlayh and his gang, only nobody lealized it at thc ürae. 
That was when Mallow was after them with his patrol, just 
before he was lalled by the fox. Soraething tells rae that 
where they were once, therc they’ll be again, sooner or 
later.’ 

‘But we can hardly stay out there with enough rabbits to 
fight them, sir,’ said Groundsel, ‘ and it would mean digging 


in and Hving there for some time.’ 

‘ I agree with you,’ rephed Woundwort ‘A patrol will be 
stationed there continuously until further notice. They’ü 
dig scrapes and Hve there. They’ll be reHeved every two 

days. If Thlayli comes, he’s to be watched and foUowed 
secretly When we know where he’s taken the does, then we 
may be able to deal with him. And I’ll teU you this 




> 


he 

If 


ended, glaring''round at them with his great, pale eyes. 

we do find out where he is, I shall be ready to go to a great 


deal of trouble. I told ThlayH I’d kill him myself. He may 
have forgotten that, but I haven’t.’ 

Woundwort led the first patrol in person, taking Ground- 
sel to show him where Mallow had picked up the strangers 

southward trail. They dug scrapes among the scrub along 
the edge of Caesar’s Belt and waited After two days their 
hopes were lower. Vervain reUeved Woundwort. He was 
reheved two days later by Campion. By this time there w^re 
captains in the Owsla who said privateiy to each other that 
the General was in the grip ofan obsession Some way would 
have to be found of getting him to drop it before it went too 
far. At the Council meeting the next evening it was suggested 
that the patrol should be discontinued in two days’ time. 
Woundwort, snarhng, told them to wait and see An argu- 
ment began, behind which he sensed more opposition than 
he had ever encountered before. In the middle of this, with 

dramatic effect that could not have been better timed 
from the General’s point of view, Gampion and his patrol 
came in, dead-beat, with the report that they had met 

Thlayh and his rabbits exactly where Woundwort had said 
they would. Unseen, they had followed them to their warren 
which, though a long way ofF, was not too distant to be 


a 
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attacked, especiaUy since no time would have to be spent in 
searching for it It did not appear to be veiy large and could 
probably be surprised 

The news put an end to all opposition and brought both 
Council and Owsla back under Woundwort’s undisputed 
control Several of the officers wei e for starting at once but 
Woundwort, now that he was sure of his followers and his 
enemy, took his time Having lcarned from Campion that he 
had actually come face to face with Thlayli, Blackavar and 
the rest, he decided to wait some httle while, in case they 
might be on their guard Besides, he wanted time both to 
reconnoitre tlie way to Watership and to orgamze the 
expedition His idea was that if possible they should make 
the journey m one day This would forestall any possible 
rumours of their approach To satisfy himself that they could 
do this and stiU be fit to fîght when they arrived, he took 
Campion and two others, and himself covered the three and 
a half miles to the down east of Watership Here, he grasped 
at once the best way to approach the beech hanger without 
being seen or smelt The prevaihng wmd was westerly, as at 
Efrafa They would arnve at evening and then assemble and 
rest in the combe south of Cannon Heath Down As soon as 
twilight fell and Thlayh and his rabbits had gone under- 
ground, they would come along the ndge and attack the 
warren With luck, there would be no warning whatever 
They would be safe for the night m the captured warrea 
and the foUowing day he himself and Vervain would be able 
to return to Efrafa The remainder, under Gampion, could 
have a day’s rest and then make their way back with the 

dges and any other piisoners there might be The whole 
thmg could be finished in three days 


It would be best not to take too many rabbits Anyone not 
strong enough to go the distance and then fight would only 
be a nuisance In the event, speed might tum out to be 
everything The slower the journey, the more dangerous it 
would be and stragglers would attract ehl and discourage the 
rest Besides, as Woundwort very wel) knew, his leadershin 
was gomg to be vital Every rabbit would need to feel that h^ 
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was close to the General; and if he felt hhnself one of a picked 
band as well, that would be ail to thc good. 

The labbits to go werc chosen most carcfuUy. There weie 
in fact about twenty-six or seven of them, half Owsla and 
the rest promising youngsters recommended by their Mark 
ofHcers Woundwort believed in emulation and he let it be 
known that there would be plenty of chances to win re 
wards. Gampion and Chervil were kept busy taking out 
endurance patrols, and tussles and training fights were 
organized at morning süflay. The members of the expedition 
were excused all sentry duties and allowed to silflay when- 

ever they wîshed. 

They started before dawn one clear August morning 

due north in groups along the banks and hedges. 
Before they had reached the Belt, GroundsePs party was 

attacked by a pair of stoats, one old and the other a yearling. 





W oundwor t 


hearing the squealing from behind him 


y 


covered the distance m a few moments and set upon the 
veteran stoat with slashmg teeth and great kicks from his 
needle-clawed back paws. With one of its forelegs ripped to 

, it tumed and made off, the younger one 


the shoulder 
foUowing 


‘ You ought to be able to see to these things yourselfj’ said 
Woundwort to Groundsel ‘Stoats aren’t dangerous. Come 


on 


Shortly after ni-Frith, Woundwort went back to pick up 
stragglers. He found three, one mjured by a piece of glass. 
He stopped the bleeding, brought the three up to rejom 
their groups and then called a halt to rest and feed, himself 
keepmg a watch round about It was very hot and sorae of 
the rabbits were showmg signs of exhaustion. Woundwort 
formed these into a separate group and took charge of it 

hunself 

By the early evening - about the same time as Dandelion 
was beginning the story of Rowsby Woof — the Efrafans 
had skirted an enclosure of pigs east of Cannon Heath 
Farm and were shpping into the combe south of Cannon 
Heath Down. Many were tired and, in spite of their tremen- 
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dous respect for Woundwort, there was a certain feeling that 
they had come a long way from home They were ordered to 

take cover, feed, rest and wait for sunset 
The place was deserted, except for yellow-hammers and 
a few mice pattenng about in the sun Some of the rabbits 
went to sleep m the long grass The slope was already m 
shadow when Campion came runmng down with the news 
that he had come face to face with Blackavar and Holly m 

the upper part of the combe 

Woundwort was annoyed * What made them come trapes- 
ing over here, I wonder^’ he said 'Couldn^t you have 

killed them^ Now weVe lost surpnse ’ 

' I’m sorry, sirj’ saxd Campion ' I wasn’t really alert at the 

tune and I’m afraid they were a bit too quick for me I 

didn’t pursue them because I wasn^t sure whether you d 


me 


‘Well, it may not make much difference/ said Wound- 
wort ‘I don’t see what they can do But the/11 try to do 
somethmg, I suppose, now they know we’re here * 

As he went among his rabbits, looking them over and^n- 
couraging them, Woundwort considered the 


thing 


One 

there was no longer the chance of catching 
Thlayh and the rest off their guard But perhaps they were 
already so much fnghtened that they would not fîght at all ^ 
The bucks might give up the does to save their own hves 
Or they rmght already be on the run, m which case they 
must be followed and caught at once, for they were fresh 
and his own rabbits were üred and could not pursue 
them far He- ought to fînd out quickly He tumed to a 
young rabbit of the Neck Mark, who was feeding close at 
hand 


‘Your name’s Thistle, isn’t it^’ he asked 
‘Thistle, sir,’ answered the rabbit 
^Well, you’re the very fellow I want/ said Wound^vort 
‘Go and fînd Captam Campion and tell him to meet me up 
there, by that juniper - do you see where I mean ^ - at once 
You*d better comc tliere too Be quick there^s no ume to 
losc* 
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ion and Thistle had joined him, Wound- 
wort took them up to the ridge. He meant to see what was 
happening over at the bcech hanger. If the enemy were 
already in flight, Thistle could be sent back with a message 
to Groundsel and Vervain to bring everyone up immediate- 
ly. If they were not, he would see what threats could do. 

They reached the track above the combe and began to 
make their way along it with some caution, since the sunset 
was in their eyes. The hght west wind carried a fresh smell 
of rabbits. 

‘If they are running they haven’t gone far,’ said Wound- 
wort ‘But I don’t think they are running: I think they’re 
still in their warren.’ 

At that moment a rabbit came out of the grass and sat up 
in the middle of the track He paused for a few moments and 
then moved towards them. He was limping and had a 
strained, resolute look. 

‘You’re General Woundwort, aren’t you^’ said the rab- 
bit ‘ I’ve come to talk to you ’ 

‘ Did Thlayli send you ? ’ asked Woundwort 

‘I’m a friend of Thlayh,’ rephed the rabbit. ‘I’ve come to 
ask why you’re here and what it is you want.’ 

‘Were you on the river bank in the rain?’ said Wound- 
wort 



‘Yes, I was ’ 

‘ What was left unfinished there will be finished now,’ said 
Woundwort. ‘We are going to destroy you ’ 

‘You won’t find it easy,’ r 
home fewer rabbits than you 
better to come to terms ’ 


phed the other. 




You’ll take 


brought We should both do 


‘ Very well,’said Woundwort ‘These are the terms You 
will give back all the does who ran from Efrafa and you wiU 
hand over the deserters ThlayK and Blackavar to my Owsla ’ 
‘No, we can’t agree to that I’ve come to suggest some- 
thing altogether different and better for us*both A rabbit 
has two ears, a rabbit has two eyes, two nostnls. Our 
two' warrens ought to be hke that They ought to be to- 

. We ousrht to make other warrens 
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between us - start one between here and Efrafa, with rabbits 
jroni both sides You wouldn’t lose by that, you’d gain We 
both would A lot of your rabbits are unhappy now and it’s 
all you can do to control them, but with this plan you’d 
^on see a difference Rabbits have enough enemies as it is 
Ihey ought not to make more among themselves A matmg 
between free, independent warrens ~ what do you say^^ 

At that moment, m the sunset on Watership Down, there 
was offered to General Woundwort the opportunity to show 
'vhether he was really the leader of vision and genius which 
he beheved himself to be, or whether he was no more than a 
tyrant with the courage and cunning of a pirate For one 
beat of his pulse the lame rabbit’s idea shone clearly befbre 
hnn He grasped it and reahzed what it meant The next, 
he had pushed it away from him The sun dipped mto the 
cloud-bank and now he could see clearly the track along the 
^dge, leading to the beech hanger and the bloodshed for 
which he had prepared with so much energy and care 
I haven’t time to sit here talking nonsense/ said Wound- 
wort ‘YouVe in no position to bargam with us There*s 
nothmg more to be said Thistle, go back and tell Captam 
Vervain I want everyone up here at once * 

*And thas rabbit, sir,* asked Campion *ShaIl I kill him^* 
*No,’ rephed Woundwort ‘Smce theyVe sent him to 
ask our terms, he’d better take them back - Go and tell 

Thlayh that if the does aren’t waiüng outside your warren 

with him and Blackavar, by the time I get down there , riî 
tear the throat out of every buck m the place by ni-Frxth to- 

niorrow * 

The lame rabbit seemed about to reply, but Woundwort 
had already tiu-ned away and was explammg to Camnion 
what he was to do Neither of them bothered to watch the 
lame rabbit as he hmped back by the way he had come 


44- A Message from El-ahrairah 

The enforced passivity of their defence, the interrmnable waiting, 

ecame insupportable. Day and night they heard the mufBed thud 

o the picks above and dreamt of the collapse of the grotto and of 

every ghastly eventuahty They were subject to ‘ castle-mentality ’ 
m its most extieme form. 


Robin Fedden Crusader Castles 


said Speedwell 


As 


‘TheyVe stopped digging, Hazel-rah,’_ 

far as I can tell, there’s no one in the hole 

In the close darkness of the Honeycomb, Hazel pushed 
past three or four of his rabbits crouching among the tree 
roots ^ and reached the higher shelf where Speedwell lay 
hstening for sounds from above. The Efrafans had reached 
e hanger at early twihght and at once begun a search 
a^ong the banks and among the trees to find out how big 
the warren was and where its holes were They had been 
surprised to find so many holes in such a small area, for 

™any of them had had expenence of any warren but 
rafa, where very few holes served the needs of many rab- 
bits. At first they had supposed that there must^be a large 
nurn er of rabbits underground The silence and emptiness 
o t e open beech-wood made them suspicious, and most 
kept outside, nervous of an ambush. Woundwort had to 
reassure them. Their enemies, he explained, were fools who 

runs than any properly-organized warren 
nee ed They would soon discover their mistake, fbr every 
one v^uld be opened, until the place became impossible to 
de end As for the droppings of the white bird, scattered in 
the wood, it was plain that they were old. There were no 
signs whatever that the bird was anywhere near. Neverthe- 
less, many of the rank-and-file contmued to look cautiously 
about them. At the sudden cry of a peewit on the down, one 
or two bolted and had to be brought back by their officers. 
The story of the bird which had fought for Thlayh m the 


made 
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burrows of Efrafa 
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othing m the telhng up and down the 


Woundwort told Campion to post sentnes and keep a 

about, while Vervam and Groundsel tackled 
tne blocked holes Groundsel set to work along the bank, 

wtule Vervam went mto the wood, where the mouths of thê 


holes lay between the 


He came at once upon the 


opened 


open run He hstened, but all was quiet Vervam, (who was 

more used to dealmg with prisoners than wrth enemies) 

ordered two of his rabbits to make theu- way down it The 

iscovery of the silent, open run gave hun the hope that he 

nught be able to seize the warren by a sudden dash to the 

very centre The wretched rabbits, obeymg his orders, were 

met by Silver and Buckthom at a pomt where the run 

They were cuffed and mauled and barely uot 
out witli their hves The sight of them did nothmg to en- 

courage Vervam’s party, who were reluctant to dig and 

mMe httle headway durmg the darkness before moonnse 
Gromdsel, who felt that he ought to set an example 

mmself dug his way mto the loose, fallen soil of one of the 
oank runs Ploughing over the soft earth like a fly on summer 
butter and holding his head clear, he suddenly found hun- 
sell face to face with Blackavar, who sank his front teeth into 
his throat Groundsel, with no freedom to use his weight 
screamed and kicked out as best he could Blackavar hmig 

on anrt Groundsel - a heavy rabbit, hke all the Efrafan 

him forward a short distance before he 


officers 


himself of his grip 


mouth 


^ of fur and jumped clear, clawing with his front 

But Groundsel had already gone He was lucky not toTa^l 
been more severely wounded 

It became clear to Woundwort that it was e-omcr u 
extremely diffîcult, if not impossible, to take thp ° v 

attack down the defended runs Therc would b 

chance of success if several runs could be ooenpH ^ 
tackled at the same ümc, but he doubted whethpr 

would aitempt it, after what üiey had seen H , ^^^bits 

he had not givcn cnough thought, earher on,^to wîf 
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would liave to do if he lost surprise and had to force an 

entry: he had better give it some thought now. As the moon 

rose, he called Gampion in and talked it over with him. 

Campion s suggestion was they should simply starve 

the warren out. The weather was warm and dry and they 

could easily stay two or three days. This Woundwort 

rejected impatiently. In his own rmnd, he was not altogether 

certain that daylight might not bring the white bird down 

upon them. They ought to be underground by dawn. But 

apart from this secret anxiety, he felt that his reputation 

depended on a fighting victory. He had brought his Owsla 

to get at these rabbits, knock them down and beat them. A 

siege would be a miserable antichmax. Also, he wanted to 

get back to Efrafa as soon as he could. Like most war-lords, 

he was never very confident about what was soins on be- 
hind his back. 

If I remember rightly,’ he said, *after the main part of 

the warren at Nutley Copse was taken and the fightmg was 

as good as over, there were a few rabbits who shut them- 

selves mto a smaller burrow where it was difficult to get at 

them. I said they were to be dealt with and then I went 

back to Efrafa with the prisoners. How we/'û they dealt 
with and who did it, do you know?’ 

Captain Mallow did it/ said Gampion. ‘He’s dead, of 

course: but I expect there’s someone here who was with him. 
I’Il go and find out.’ 

He retumed with a heavy, stolid Owsla sentry named 

Ragwort, who at first had some difficulty m understandmg 
what it was that the General wanted to know. At last, 
however, he said that when he had been with Gaptain 
Mallow, more than a year ago, the captain had told them to 
dîg a hole straight down înto the ground. In the end the 
earth had given way under them and they had fallen down 
among some rabbits whom they had fbught and beaten. 

Well, that s about the only way it can be done,’ said 
Woundwort to Campion ‘And if we get them all on to it, 
rchevâng cach other in shîfts, we should have a way into the 
place bcfore dawn. You’d better get your sentries out again 
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- not more than t\vo or threc — and we’ll make a start at 
once ^ 

Soon after, Hazcl and his rabbits, below m the Honey- 
comb, heard thc first sounds of scratclung above It was not 
long before thcy reahzed that the digging was going on at 
two points One was at the north end of the Honeycomb, 
abûve the place where the tree roots fbrmed a kind of cloistei 
in the burrow Here the roof, latticed through and through 
with fine roots, was very strong The other seemed to be 
more or less above the open centre of the Honeycomb, but 
rather nearer to the south end, where the hall broke up into 
bays and runs with columns of earth between Beyond these 
runs lay several of the wairen^s burrows One, hned with 
fur torn from her own belly, contained Clover and the pile 
of grass and leaves, covered over with earth, m which her 

new-born htter were sleepmg 

‘Well, we seem to be putting them to a great deal of 

trouble,* said Hazel ‘That’s all to the good It 11 blunt their 

claws and I should thmk they’Il be tired out befbre they^ve 

done What do you make of it, Blackberry^’ 

‘ j’jQ afraid it*s a bad look-out, Hazel-rah, rephed Black** 
berry * It^s true they^re m trouble up at the top end There s 
a lot of ground above us there and the roots will hold them 
up fQj» Q long time But down this end it s easier for them 
They’re bound to dig through fairly soon Then the roof 
will come m, and I can*t see that we can do anything to 

*^°HMelcouIdfeelhimtremblingashespoke Asthesounds 

of djgguig continued, he sensed fear spreading all through 
the burrow ‘They’Il take us back to Efrafa/ whispered 
Vilthunl to Thethuthinnang ‘ The warren pohce 

‘Be qmet,’ said Hyzenthlay ‘The bucks aren’t taUong 
hke that and why should we ? I’d rather be here now, as we 

are, than never have left Efrafa 

It was bravely said, but Hazel was not the only one who 
could tell her thoughts Bigwig remembered the mght m 
Efrafa whcn he had calmed her by tallung of the high downs 
and the certamty of their escape In the dark, he nuzzled 
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Hazel 


HAZEL-RAH 


wide burrow 


shoulder and pressed him over to one side of the 


Listen, Hazel,’ he said 




long way. When the roof breaks 


we’re not finished yet. Not by a 




they’ll come down into 


this end of the Honeycomb. But we can get everybody back 
into the sleeping burrows behmd and block the runs that 
lead to them They’ll be no better ofF.’ 

‘Well, if we do that it’ll last a bit longer,’ said Hazel. 

ut they 11 soon be able to break into the sleeping burrows 
once they’re in here.’ 

They’ll find me there when they do 


9 


7 


said Bigwig, 


C 


and 


one or two more besides I shouldn’t wonder if they didn’t 

decide to go home.’ 

With a kind of wry envy, Hazel realized that Bigwig was 
actually looking forward to meeting the Efrafan assault He 
knew he could fight and he meant to show it. He^ was not 

t mkmg of anythmg else. The hopelessness of their chances 
a no important place in his thoughts Even the sound of 

clearer already, only set him thmkmg of the 
est way to sell his life as dearly as he could But what else 
vyas t ere for any of them to do ^ At least Bigwig’s prepara- 
tions would keep the others busy and perhaps do something 

^ ^ silent fear that filled all the warren. 


the 



You 


*-iignt, mgwig,' he said. ‘Let’s prepare a 

httle reception Will you tell Silver and the others what you 
want and get them started ? ’ 

As Bigwig began to explam his plan to Silver and Holly 


the 


Hazel sent Speedwell to the north end of the Honeycomb to 
isten to t e igging and keep reporting what he could make 

^ progress As far as he could see, it would make 

e 1 erence whether the roof-fall came there or m_ 

centre, ut at least he ought to try to show the others that 
he was keepmg his wits about him. 

We can t break these walls down to stop the run between, 
kn^^^^* said Holly. ‘ They hold the roof up at this end, you 


I know that,’ answered Bigwig 


We’ll dig mto the walls 


of the sleeping burrows behind. They’U need to be bigger 
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anyway, if we’re all going to get in there together Then 
kick the loose earth back into the spaces between the 

columns Stop the whole thing nght up ’ 

Since he had come out of Efrafa Bigwig’s standing was 
very high Seeing him m good heart, the others set aside 
their fear as best they could and chd as he told them, en- 
larging the burrows beyond the south end of the Honey- 
comb and pihng up the soft earth in the entry runs until 
what had been a colonnade began to become a sohd wall It 
was dunng a pause m this work tliat Speedwell reported 
that the digging above the north end had stopped Hazel 
went and crouched beside him, hstemng for some time 
There was nothing to be heard He went back to where 
Buckthom sat guardmg the foot of the single open run - 

Kehaar’s run, as it was called 

‘ You know what’s happened ? ’ he said ‘They’ve reahzed 
they’re all among the beech roots up there, so they’ve 
chucked it They’II be going harder at the other end now ’ 
‘I suppose so, Hazel-rah,’ replied Buckthorn After a 
httle he said, ‘ D’you remember the rats m the barn We got 
out of that all right, didn’t we^ But I’m afraid we shan’t get 
out of this It’s a pity, after all we’ve done together ’ 

‘Yes, we shall,’ said Hazel, with all the conviction he 

could muster But he knew that if he stayed he would not be 
able to keep up the pretence Buckthorn — a decent, straight- 
forward fellow if ever there was one - where would he be 


by ni-Fnth tomorrow'^ And he himself — where had he led 
them, with all his clever schemes ^ Had they come over the 

common, among the shimng wires, through the thunder- 
storm, the culverts on the great nver, to die at the claws of 
General Woundwort ^ It was not the death they deserved 
it was not the nght end of the clever track they had run* 
But what could stop Woundwort? What could save them 


now^ Nothmg, he knew 


unless some tremendous blow 


were to fall upon the Efrafans from outside and of that 
there was no chance He tumed away from Buckthorn 
Scratch, scratch scratch, scratch came the sound of the 


diggmg 


the floor m the dark, Hazel found 
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himseîfbeside another labbit, who was crouching silently on 
tlie ncar side oF tiie iicw-pilecl wall He sioppcd, snifïing 

was Fivcr. 

‘Aien’t you woiking^’ he asked Hstlessly. 

*No,’ replied Fiver. ‘I’m Hstening.’ 

‘To the diggmg, you mean?’ 

*No, not the diggmg. There’s something I’na trying o 
hear - something the otheis can’t hear. Only I can t hear i 
either. But it’s close. Deep Leaf-drift, deep I’m going awayj 
Hazel - going away.’ Flis voice grew slow and drowsy. 

‘Falhng But it’s cold. Cold.’ 

The air in the dark burrow was stifling. Hazel bent over 

Fiver, pushing the limp body with hîs nose. 

‘ Gold,’ muttered Fiver. ‘ How - how. How — how co 


There was a long silence. 

‘Fiver^’ said Hazel. ‘Fiver? Can you hear me? 
Suddenly a terrible sound broke from Fiver; a soun a 
which every rabbit m the warren leapt m dreadful fear, a 
sound that no rabbit had ever made, that no rabbit had t e 
power to make It was deep and utterly unnatural. i ^ 
rabbits working on the far side of the waU crouched terri- 

fied One of the does began to squeal. 

‘Dirty httle beasts,’ yeiped Fiver. ‘How — how dare you. 

Get out — out! Out - out 1 ’ 

Bigwig burst through the piled earth, twitching and pant- 




‘Wake* Fiver, wake!’ 
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‘If I wcre you, I shouldn’t wait until m-Fnth I should 

go now In fact, I tlunk you’ll havc to There’s a large dog 

loose in the wood There’s a large dog loose in thc wood * 

Thc wmd bjew, the trces shook thcir mynads of lcaves 

The stream was gone He was in the Honeycomb, facing 

Bigwig m the dark, across the motionless body of Fxver The 

scratchmg from above was louder and closer 

Bigwîg/ said Hazelj ‘ do as I say at once, there’s a good 

fellow WeVe got hardly any time Go and get Dandehon 

and Blackberry and bnng them to me at the foot of Kehaar’s 
Hin, quickly ’ 

At the foot of the run Buckthorn was still m his place He 
had not moved at Fiver’s cry, but lus breath was short and 
his pulse vcry qmck He and the othcr three rabbxts gathered 
^bout Hazel wxthout a word 


H*ve got a plan/ said Hazel ‘If it works, it’ll fîmsh 
Woundwort for good and all But IVe no time to explain 
Every moment counts now Dandehon and Blackberry, you 
come with me You’re to go straight up out of this run and 
through the trees to the down Then northwards, over the 
^dge and down to the fîelds DonT stop for anything You’ll 
go faster than I shall Waxt for me by tlie iron tree at the 

bottom * 


But, Hazel said Blackberry 

As soon as we’ve gone,^ said Hazel, tmmng to Bigwig, 
»uVe to block this run and get everyone back behind the 


as 


made If they break in, hold them 
Don’t give m to them on any a 


E1 


ahrairah has shown me what to do 

^But where are you gomg, HazeP’ asked Bigwig 
‘To the farm,’ saxd Hazel, ‘to gnaw another rop< 


Now 


you two, follow me up the rim and don’t forget, you stop 

îbr nothing until you’re down the hiU If there are rabbxts 
outside, don’t fîght - run ^ 

Without another word he dashed up the turmel and out 
into the wood, with Blackberry and Dandehon on his heels 



45* Nuthanger Farm Again 

Cry Havoc ’ And let slip the dogs of war. 

Shakcsptare Julius Caesar 


At that moment General Woundwort, outon the open grass 

below the bank. 


was facmg Thistle and Ragwort in 


the 


chequered, yellow moonlight of the small hours. 

‘ You weren’t put at the mouth of that run to listen,’ he 
said. ‘You were put there to stop anyone breaking out. 
You had no business to leave it. Get back at once.’ 


i' 


‘I give you my word, sir,’ said Thistle, 


querulously, 


there’s some anîmal down there that is not a rabbit. We 

both heard it.’ 

‘And did you smell it ^ ’ asked Woundwort. 

‘No, sir. No tracks or droppings either But we both 
heard an animal and it was no rabbit.* 

Several of the diggers had left their work and were 
gathered nearby, Iistening. A muttering began. 

‘They had a homba that killed Captain MaUow. My 
brother was there. He saw it.’ 

‘They had a great bird that turned into a shaft of light- 

ning 

‘ There was another animal that took them away down the 


9 


nver. 




‘Why can*t we go home?* 

‘ Stop that! * said Woundwort. He went up to the group. 
‘Who said that? You, was it? Very well, go home. Go on, 
hurry up. I’m waitmg. Thads the way - over there.* 

The rabbit did not move. Woxmdwort looked slowly 

round 

‘Right,* he said. ‘Anyone else who wants to go home can 
get on with it It*s a nice long way and you’ll have no offîcers, 
because they’U all be busy digging, including myself Cap- 
taîn Vervam, Captain Groimdsel, will you come with me? 
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'ou, Thistle, go out thcrc and fctch Captain Campion And 
ou, Ragwort, gct back to the mouth of that run you had no 
'Usiness to leave * 

Vcry soon, the digging was resumcd The hole was deep 
low — deeper than Woundwort had expected and still theie 
vas no sign of a fall But all thrce labbits could sense that 
lot far bclow them tlicre lay a hollow space 
‘Keep at it/ said Woundwort ‘It won’t take iong 

aow * 

When Campion came in, he reported that he had secn 
three rabbxts lunning away over the down to the north One 
appeared to be the laxne rabbit He had been about to pursue 
them but had returncd m response to the order brought by 

Thistlc 

Ht doesn't matter/ said Woundwort 'Let them go 
Theie*ll be three less when we get in What, you agam^ ’ he 
snapped, as R.agwort appeared beside him ‘ What is it this 

time ^ * 

‘The open run, sir/ said Ragwoxt ‘It’s been broken m 
and stopped from down below * 

*Then you can start doing sometlung useful,’ said Wound- 
wort ‘ Get that root out No, that one, you fool ’ 

The diggmg contmued, as the fîrst streaks of light began 

to come mto the east 

4 . 

The great field at the foot of the escarpment had been 
reaped, but the straw had not yet been burned and lay in 
long, pale rows upon the darker stubble, tenting over the 
bnsthng stalks and the weeds of harvest - knot-grass and 
punpcrnel, fluellen and speedwell, heartsease and persicary 
colourless and still m the old moonhght Between the 
hnes of straw the expanse of stubble was as open as the 

down 

‘Now/ said Hazel, as they came out from the belt of 
hawthorn and dogwood where the pylon stood, ^are you 
both sure you understand what we^re gomg to do^* 

‘ It’s a tall order, isn’t it, Hazel-rah ^ ’ answered 




Dandelion. ‘But we’ve got to try it, that’s ceitain, There^s 

that’ll save the warren now.’ 

Come on, then,’ said I-Iazel. ‘Thegoing*s casy, anyway- 

half as far now the field^s been cut. Don’t bother about 

cover - just run in the open Keep with me, diough. rH 
go as fast as I can.’ 

They crossed the field easily enough, Dandehon running 
ahead. The only alarm came when they startled four 

partndges, which whirred away over the hedge to the west 

and sailed down, spread-winged, into the field beyond. 

Soon they reached the road and Hazel halted among the 
quickset on top of the nearer bank. 

Now, Blackberry,’ he said, ‘this is w’here we leave you. 

Lie close and don’t move. When the time comes, don’t 

break too soon You’ve got the best head of any of us XJsc 

it — and keep it, too. When you get back, go to ground in 

Kehaar’s run and stay there till things are safe. Have you 
got your line clear ? ’ 

Yes, Hazel-rah,’ replied Blackbeny. ‘But as far as I can 

see, I may have to run from here to the iron tree without a 

check There’s no cover ’ 

I know,’ said Hazel ‘It can’t be helped. If the worst 

comes to the worst, you’ll have to tum fbr the hedge and 

then keep popping in and out of it. Do whatever you hke. 

There s no time for us to stay and work it out. Only make 

sure you get back to the warren. It all depends on you ’ 

Blackberry burrowed his way into the moss and ivy 

round the base of the thom. The other two crossed the road 

and made uphill towards the sheds beside the lane 

‘ Good roots they keep there,’ said Hazel, as they passed 

them and reached the hedge. ‘ *Pity we’ve no time júst now. 

W^en this is over we’Il have a nice, quiet raid on the place.’ 

I hope we do, Hazel-rah,’ said Dandelion. 'Areyougoing 
straight up the lane? What about cats?’ 

It s the quickest way,’ saîd Hazel ‘That’s all thatmatters 

now.’ 
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SnTîcnow î “r" '“‘‘■■’g “'’OVC thcm 

itch tLv rcacÏtTthc f’”"®,'*”'™ “ •'>'= cdgc of the 

out al roä''' u f^/niyard Bird-song was breaktng 
V ^ “* not evcn a sparrow - movcd 


ground Sfrj^irrk^r r T-, - xnovca on uii 

closc .0 S‘<"'*'= fhrmymd 


the house, stood the dog-kennel 


be seen but 7 uog-Kennel i he dog was not tc 

tttuled ovcr thê d“î ‘*’'’ '>n the flat roof. 

rcvemdZtWd'^®' 


across the 


DaSon''vu?®’’ said Hazel ‘The brute’s still asleep 

iïra« ’T ‘ “lake any mistake You he 


just there 


opposite the kennel When the 


Now 
You lie in the 


°ty look-out probably before, I’m afraid, but that’s 

to the road You’re very fast 


remember it ’11 h7 /hedges if you want to bu 

berry Thaï, a° the rope Get it down to Black 

c yr ^ ^ matters 

tooWerrHazel-rah,’ said Dandehon, as he 

of the best sto^ ^° 

^d you’Il be the chap to tell it,’ said Hazel 

reache^'the ?t,^ half-circle to the morning side and 

caiiHc^i ^ farmhouse Then he began to hon 

bed I^Lead ^ °°*^ °^ narrow flower- 

fhp^ u cat, hens, stagnant water He camf» 

half-used bale of straw stood against it - no dn„t.(. i 

beddmg which, m the dry weathfi had not befnî.f 

nder cover Here at least was one piece of luck fn i, 

^pected to have trouble m getting on the roof He scmmbl^H 

fore-paws on it It did not shp He p,Sied feeTn 


Take 

but 
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How much noise had he made? PIow strong was his 
scent over the tar and straw and farmyard^ He waited, 
tense to jump, expecting movement below. There was no 
sound In a ternble miasma ofdog-smell, which gripped him 

with fear and called ‘ Run! R.un • ’ down every nerve, he 

crept forward to where the eye-bolt was screwed into the 

roof His claws scraped slightly and he stopped again. Still 

there was no movement He crouched down and began to 
mbble and gnaw at the thick cord 

It was easier than he had thought it would be. It was a 

good deal easier than the cord on the punt, though about 

as thick The punt-cord had been drenched through with 

ram, phant, shppery and fibrous This, though dewy on the 

outside, was dry-cored and light In very httle time the 

clean mside was showing His chisel-hke fore-teeth bit 

steadily and he felt the dry strands rip The cord was as 
good as half through already 

At that moment he felt the heavy weight of the dog move 

beneath him It stretched, shuddered and yawned. The 

rope moved a httle and the straw nistled. The foul smell 
of it came strong, in a cloud 

It doe^ t matter if jt hears me now,’ thought Hazel. ^lf 
only I can get the rope bitten through qmckly, it doesn’t 
matter The dog II go to Dandehon, if only I can be qmck 
enough to make sure that the rope breaks when it begins to 

tug ’ 

He ripped at the cord again and sat back fbr a qmck 
breath, looking across the track to where Dandelion was 
waitmg Then he froze and stared A short distance behind 
Dandehon, m the grass, was' the white-chested tabby, 

tail-lashmg, crouchmg. It had seen both himself 
Dandehon As he watched, it crept a length nearer. 
Dandehon was lymg still, watching the front of the kennel 
intently, as he had been told The cat tensed itself to 

spnng 

Before he knew what he was domg, Hazel stamped on the 
hollow loof. Twice he stamped and then turned to leap to 
the gi ound and run Dandehon, reacting instantly, shot out 
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of tlîe grass to the opcn gravd In tlie same moment, the 

catjumped and landed exactly whcre he had been lying 

The dog gave two quick^ shaq> barks and rushed out of the 

kcnnel It saw Dandehon at oncc and lan to the fuIJ extcnt 

of the rope The rope went taut, held for an instanf and then 

parted at the point whcrc Hazcl had gnawed it to a thread 

The kennel jerked fonvard, tiltcd, fell back and struck the 

ground wth a jolt Hazel, alrcady ofF balance, G|a^ed at 

the blanket, missed his footing and fell over the edge He 

landed heavily on Ins weak leg and lay kicking The dog was 
gone 

Hazel stoppcd kicking and lay still There was a spurt of 
pam along his haunch but he icnew that he could move 
He remembered the raised floor of the barn across the farm- 
yard He could Iimp the short distance, get under the floor 
^nd then make his way to the ditch He raised himself on 

his fore-legs 

On the instant he was knocked sideways and felt himself 
pressed down There was a hght but sharp pncking beneath 
Iho fur across his back He lashed out ^vith his hind legs but 
struck nothmg He tumed his head The cat was on him, 
crouched half across his body Its whiskers bruslied his 
car Its great, green eyes, the pupils contracted to vertxcal, 
black shts in the sunshine, were staring into his own 

‘Gan you run^’ hissed the cat 'I think not * 
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Hard pounding this, gcntlemen Let*â see who will potmd longest 

The Duke of Wellington (at Waterloo) 

Groundsel scrambled up the steep slope of the shaft and 
jomed Woundwort in the pit at the top 

‘There’s nothing left to dig sir/ he said ‘The bottom wtU 
lall in if anyone goes down there now * ^ 




HAZEL-RAH 


, ' 9^^ what’s below ? ’ asked Woundwort. 

Is it a run or a burrow we shall be into ? ’ 

I m fairly sure it’s a burrow, sir,’ answered Groundsel. 
n fact, it feels to me as though there’s an unusuaUy big 

space underneath.’ 


How many rabbits are in it, do you think ? ’ 

I couldn’t hear any at all. But they may be keeping 


quiet and waitmg to attack us when we break in 


7 


They haven’t done much 


Woundwort 


--- A poor lot, I’d say - sKunang unaergrounu, 

and some of them running away in the night. I don’t fancy 


ttacking up to now. 


7 


said 


skulking underground 


we 11 have much trouble 


7 


Unless, sir -’ said Groundsel 
Woundwort looked at him and waited. 

^ Unless the — the animal attacks us, sir,’ said Groundsel. 
\Vhatever it is. It’s not hke Ragwort to imagme anything. 
He s very stolid. I’m only trying to thmk ahead,’ he added, 

as JWoundwort still said nothing 

Well, said Woundwort at last, ‘ if there is an animal, it’ll 

nd out that I m an animal too ’ ïîe came out on the bank, 

where Gampion and Vervain were waitmg with a number 
of the other rabbits. 


‘We’ve done all the hard work now,’ he said. ‘We’Il be 
3^ le to take our does home as soon as weVe fînished down 
l^low The way we’ll go about it is this I’m going to break 
me bottom of the hole in and go straight down mto the 
bmrow underneath. I want only three others to foUow, 
otherwise there’ll be complete confusion and we shall all be 
g tmg each other. Vervam, you come behind me and 
brmg ^o more If there’s any trouble we’ll deal with it. 
Groundsel, y^ foUo^. 3ut you’re to stay in the shaft, 
understand. Don’t jump down unül I tell you When we 

now w ere we are and what we’re doing, you can bnng a 
lew more in * ^ ® 


. ^ rabbit in the Owsla but had confîdence 

+u . 4 ^^+u they heard him preparing to go fîrst mto 

the depths of the enemy warren as calmly as though he were 

lookmg for dandehons, his offîcers’ spirits rose. It seemed to 
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them qmte hkcly tliat the placc would be given up without 

fighting at all Wlicn the Gencral had led tlie fînal 

^ault at Nutley Copse he had killed thrce rabbits under- 

ground and no more had dared to oppose him, although 

diere had been some hard tussles in the outer luns the day 
before 

Very well/ said Woundwort ‘Now, I don’t want anyone 
straymg away Campion, you see to tliat As soon as we get 
one of the blockcd runs opened from inside you can fîll the 
place up Keep them togcther here till I let you lcnow and 
then send them in fast ’ 

‘Bcst of luck, sir,’ said Campion 

Woundwort jumped into the pit, flattened his ears and 
went down the shaft He had already decided that he was 
^ot going to stop to listen There was no point, smce he 
^eant to break in at once whedier there was anythmg to be 
heard or not It was more important that he should not 
seem to hesitate or cause Vervain to do so, and that the 
enemy, if they were there, should have the shortest possible 
tinie m which to hear him commg Below, there would be 
exther a run or a burrow Either he would have to fîght 
mimediately or else there would fîrst be a chance to look 
round and sense where he was It did not matter What 
mattered was fîndmg rabbits and kilhng them 

He came to the bottom of the shaft As Groundsel had 
said, it was plamly thm — bnttle as ice on a puddle — chalk, 
pebbles and hght soil Woundwort scored it across with his 
fore-claws Shghtly damp, it held a moment and then 
feÜ inwards, crumbhng As it fell, Woundwort fbllowed 

it 


He fell about the length of his own body 


enough 


him that he was m a burrow As he landed he kicked 


with his hind legs and then dashed forward 
of Vervam’s way as he foUowed and partly to reach the waU 
and face about before he could be attacked from behind 


, partly to be out 


He found hunself against a pile of soft earth - evidently the 
end of a blocked run leading out of the burrow — and tumed 
A moment later Vervam was beside him The third rabbit 
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whoever he was, seemed to be in difficulties. They could 

both hear him scrabbling in the fallen soil. 

Over here,’ said Woundwort sharply. 

The rabbit, a powerful, heavy veteran by the name of 
Thunder, joined them, stumbhng. 

^ What s the matter ? ’ asked Woundwort. 

Nothing, sir,’ answered Thunder, ‘only there’s a dead 

rabbit on the floor and it startled me for a moment ’ 

A dead rabbitP’ said Woundwort. ‘Are you sure he’s 
dead ? Where is he ? ’ 

‘ Over there, sir, by the shaft ’ 

Woundwort crossed the burrow quicldy On the far side 

of the rubble that had fallen in from the shaft was lying the 

inert body of a buck. He snifled at it and then pressed it 
with his nose. 



leave him, anyway. W^e’ve got to get on, and a rabbit this 
size isn t going to make any difference, dead or alive ’ 

He began to move along the wall, snifîîng as he went. He 

passed the mouths of two blocked runs, cairie to an opening 

between thick tree-roots, and stopped. The place was 

evidently very big — bigger than the Gotmcil burrow at 

Efrafa. Since they were not being attacked, he could turn 

the space to his own advantage by getting some more 

rabbits in at once He went back quickly to the fbot of the 

shaft. By standing on his hind legs he could just rest bis fore- 
paws on the ragged hp of the hole. 

‘ Groundsel ’ he said. 


^Ycs, sir^’ answered Groundsel from above. 

Come on, said W^oundwort, ‘and bring fbur others with 
you. Jump to this side’ — he moved slighdy — ‘ there’s a dead 
rabbit on the floor — one of theirs.’ 
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He was still expecting to be attacked at any momeut, but 
Ae place remained silent He contmued to listen, smffing 
the close aîr, while the five rabbits dropped one by one mto 
the burrow Then he took Groundsel over to the two 
blocked runs along the eastern wall 

Get these open as qmck as you can/ he said, 'and send 
rabbits to find out what’s behind the tree roots beyond 
U they’re attacked you’re to go and join in at once ’ 

You know, there’s somethmg strange about the wall at 
the other end, sir,’ said Vervain, as Groundsel began settmg 
^ rabbits to work ‘ Most ofit’s hard earth that’s never been 
oug But in one or two places there are piles of much softer 
stuff l’d g^y leading through the wall have been 

nlled up very recently - probably smce yesterday evening ’ 
Woundwort and Vervam went carefully along the south 
Wall of the Honeycomb, scratching and Iistemng 

I beheve you’re right,’ said Woundwort ‘Have you 
Beard any movement from the other side ^ ’ 

Yes, sir, just about here/ said Vervain 
^ We’Il get this pile of soft earth down,’ said Woundwort 
I^ut two rabbits on it If I’m right and Thlayli’s on the 
other side, they’ll run into trouble before long That’s what 
we want -- to force him to attack them ’ 

As Thunder and Thistle began to dig, Woundwort 
crouched silently behind them, waiting 




Even before he heard the roof of the Honeycomb fall m, 
Bigwig knew that it could be only a matter of time before the 
Efreifans found the soft places in the south waU and set to 
Work to break through one of them That would not take 
long Then he would have to fight - probably with Wound- 
wort lumself and if Woundwort closed with him and used 
his weight he would have Iittle chance Somehow, he must 
manage to hurt lum at the outset, before he expected it But 

how^ 

He put the problem to Holly 

‘The trouble is tlus warren wasn’t dug to be defended ’ 
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said Holly. ‘That \vaï> what the Slack Run was for, back at 
home, so the Thrcarah once told me. It was made so that if 
we ever had to, we could get down beneath an enemy and 
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smell anrfv,* Woundwort, sbll ^vaiüng sdently, could 
butow aK ™Sht come mto the open 

When W to attack him But thcy made no move 

careful calcnfnT^ to fighüng, Woundwort was not givcn to 

u^uaUy haîe ar'! r"’, ^ 

encm/and tlm ^ o^n numbcrs and those of the 

go ablut it ^Wr, ^ to fight and liow they 

fighünïw!^ that 1 expencnce of 

fight and thr,? ^ tf‘'‘always there are tliose who want to 

S'Wp of a haôô^ltr Sôïotr s r 


Imn 

^attered 


->aiierecl - th^f ^ v’ h^ve thought « 

those who w? * u^î. ^ rabbits were still outside, that 

side of the wnU ^ho other 

open thev could TÎ Groundsel had got the runs 

of thmt dopf n ^t ^ ^ wanted to Thts sort 

ageressmn * among fighting rabbits ___ 

thSe brond^r^^^ï"® Woundvvort knew was that 

onen ‘'ffu ‘ ^ y°'^’ve got those runs 


Ferocity and 


Campion to send everyone down here 


The 


^e tL .r * 1 S busmess fimshed by the 

the others get in to join us ’ ^ 

oundwort waited only for Groundsel to brme bacTr tl,,> 

•"'° .'S-ïï “ --- a»o"l Ä: 

Tnen, with Vervain 


burrow 


hehmd hun, he chmb ed th7pr 

his way into the narrow run xi-i i hrust 


way into the narrow run In the dark he conlr! i 

smeU the rustlmg and crowding of rabbits - bothljuS 

There were two bucks chrectlv 

rîlr acî Vif* . V hlS 


does 


him 


path but they feU back as he ploughed thrnnrri. Zi?' 
soil He plunged forward and felt the ground su^de^y^°°^° 
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beneath him The next moment a rabbit started up from the 
earth at his feet and sank his teeth in the pit of his near fore- 
leg, just where it jomed the body. 

Woundwort had won almost every fight of his hfe by 

using his weight. Other rabbits could not stop him and once 
they went down they seldom got up He tried to push now, 
but his back legs could get no purchase in the pile of loose, 
yielding soil behind him. He reared up, and as he did so 
reahzed that the enemy beneath him was crouching in a 
scooped-out trench the size of his own body. He struck out 

and felt his claws score deeply along the back and haunch 
Then the other rabbit, still keeping his grip under Wound- 
wort’s shoulder, thrust upwards with his hind legs braced 
against the floor of the trench. Woundwort, with both fore- 

feet off the ground, was thrown over on his back on the earth 

pile He lashed out, but the enemy had already loosed his 
hold and was beyond his reach. 

Woundwort stood up He could feel the blood running 

down the inside of his near foreleg. The muscle was wounded 

He could not put his full weight on it. But his own claws, too, 
were bloody and this blood was not his 

‘Are you all nght, sir?’ asked Vervam, behind him 
‘Of course I’m all right, you fool,’ said Woundwort. 

‘FoUow me close.* 

The other rabbit spoke from in front of him. 

‘ You told me once to start by impressmff you, General I 
hopelhave.’ 

‘I told you once that I would kiU you myself,’ rephed 

Woundwort. ‘There is no white bird here, Thlayh ’ He 
advanced for the second time. 

Bigwig’s taunt had been dehberate He hoped that 

Woimdwort would fiy at him and so give him a chance to 
bite him agam. But as he waited, pressed to the ground, 
he reahzed that Woundwort was too clever to be drawn. 
Always quick to size up any new situation, he was coming 
forward slowly, keeping close to the ground himself. He 
meant to use his claws. Afraid, listening to Wovmdwort’s 
approach, Bigwîg could hear the uneven movement of his 
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lorepaws, almost within strüang distance Instinctively he 
drew back and as he did so the thought came wrth the 
sound ‘The near forepaw’s dragging He can’t use it 
properly ’ Leaving his nght flank exposed, he struck out on 

ws near side 

His claws found Woundwort’s leg, ripping sideways, but 
before he could draw back, Woundwort’s whole weight 
came down on him and the next moment his teeth had met 
in his nght ear Bigwig squealed, pressed down and thrash- 
ing from side to side Woundwort, feehng his enemy^s fear 
and helplessness, loosed his hold of the ear and rose above 

ready to bite and tear him across the back of the neck 
an instant he stood above the helpless Bigwig, his 
shoulders filhng the run Then his injured foreleg gave way 
^nd he lurched sideways agamst the wall Bigwig cuffed him 

across the face and felt the third blow pass through his 
'vhiskers as he sprang back The sound of his heavy breath- 
came plainly from the top of the earth pile Bigwig, the 
blood oozing from his back and ear, stood his ground and 
waited Suddenly he reahzed that he could see the dark 
shape of General Woundwort famtly outhned, where he 
crouched above him The first traces of dayhght weie 
ghmmenng through the broken roof of the Honeycomb 

behind 


For 


47 The Sky Suspended 

Olc bull he comes for me, \vi*3 head down But I didn’t flinch I 

went for *e *T\vas hun as did th* flinclun* 

riora Thompson Lark Rtse 


^Vhen Hazel stamped, Dandelion leapt instmctively from 
thc grass verge If there had been a hole he would have made 
for it For the briefest instant he looked up and down the 
gravel Then thc dog was rushing upon hun and he tumed 
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and made for tlie laised barn. But before he reached it he 
realized that he must not takc lefuge under the floor If he 
did the dog would check • very hkely a man would cali Jt 
back. He had to get it out of the farmyard and down to the 
road He altered direcüon and raced up the lane towards 

the elms. 


He had not expected the dog to be so close behmd Iuiii. 

He could hear its breath and thc loose erravel Ilying under 
its paws 


It’s too fast for me • ’ he thought. ‘ It’s going to catch me * ’ 
In another moment it would be on him and then it would 
roll him over, snappmg his back and biting out his Iife He 

knew that hares, when overtaken, dodge by turning more 
quickly and neatly than the pursmng dog and doubhng 
back on their track ‘I shall have to double/ he thought 
desperately ‘ But if I do it will hunt me up and down the 
lane and the man will call it off, or else I shall have to lose it 
by going through the hedge: then the whole plan wili fail ’ 

He tore over the crest and down towards the cattle-shed. 
When Hazel had told him what he was to do it had seemed 
to him that his task would consist of leadmg the dog on and 
persuading it to follow him Now he was runmng simply to 

save his hfe, and that at a speed he had never touched 
before, a speed he knew he could not keep up 

In actual fact Dandehon covered three hundred yards to 
the cattle-shed m a good deal less than half a minute But 
as he reached the straw at the entrance it seemed to him that 
he had run for ever. Hazel and the farmyard were long, 
long ago. He had never done anythmg m his hfe but run m 
terror down the the lane, feehng the dog’s breath at his 
haunches Inside the gate a big rat ran across in front of 
him and the dog checked at it for a moment Dandehon 
gained the nearest shed and went headlong between two 
bales of straw at the fbot of a pile It was a narrow place and 
he turned roimd only with some difficulty. The dog was 
immediately outside, scratching eagerly, whining and throw- 
ing up loose straw as it sniffed along the foot of the bales 
‘Sit tight,’ said a yoimg rat, from the straw close beside 
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liini 'ltMl be off in a nunute They^re not Iite cats, you 
Lnow ^ 

‘ThaCs the trouble/ said Dandehon^ panting and rolling 
the whites of his eyes ‘It mustn^t losc me, and Ume’s 

everything ^ 

‘What^’ said the rat, puzzlcd ‘What you say^’ 

Without ansvvering, Dandehon shpped along to another 
crack, gathercd hmiself a moment and then broke cover, 
runmng across the yard to thc opposite shed It vvas open-* 
fronted and he went straight through to the boarding along 
the back There was a gap under the broken end of a board 
and here he crept mto the fîeld beyond The dog, following, 
thrust its head mto the gap and pushed, barlung with 
cxcitement Gradually the loose board levered open Ixke a 
trap-door imtil it was able to force its way through 
Novv that he had a better start, Dandehon kept m the open 
and ran down the field to the hedge beside the road He 
knew he was slower but the dog seemed slovver too Choos- 
ing a thick part, he went through the hedge and crossed the 
road Blackberry came to meet him, scuttenng down the 
hirther bank Dandelion dropped exhausted m the ditch 
The dog vvas not twenty feet away on the other side of the 
hedge It could not find a big enough gap 

‘ It’s faster than ever I thought/ gasped Dandehon, ‘ but 
IVe taken the edge off it ï can’t do any more I rmist go to 
ground I’m fimshed * 

It was plam that Blacl<berry was frightened 
‘Fnth help me'’ he whispered ‘I’ll never do it** 

‘Go on, qtuck,’ said Dandehon, ^before it loses mterest 
ï’ll overtake you and help if I can ’ 

Blackberry hopped dehberately into the road and sat up 
Seemg him, the dog yelped and thrust its weight against the 
hedge Blackberry ran slowly along the road towards a pair 
of gates that stood opposite each other further dovvn The 

dog stayed level with him As soon as he was sure that it had 
seen the gate on its own side and meant to go to u Bla 

berry turned and chmbed the bank Out in the stubble^h " 
waited for the dog to reappear ^ 
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It was a long time conung; and when at last it pushed its 
way between the gate-post and the bank into the field, it 
paid him no attention. It nosed along the foot of the bank, 
put up a partridge and Bounced after it and then began to 
scratch about in a clump of dock-plants. For some time 
Blackberry felt too terrified to move. Then, in desperation, 

he hopped slowly towards it, trying to act as though he had 
not noticed that it was there. It dashed after him, but al- 

most at once seemed to lose mterest and returned to its 
nosmg and smffing over the ground. Finally, when he was 
utterly at a loss, it set off over the field of its own accord, 
paddmg easily along beside one of the rows of threshed 
straw, traihng the broken cord and pouncing in and out at 
every squeak and rustle. Blackberry, sheltering behind a 

parallel row, kept level with it In this manner they covered 
the distance to the pylon hne, half way to the foot of the 
down It was here that Dandehon caught up with him. 

‘It’s not fast enough, Blackberry! We must get on. Bigwig 
may be dead.’ 

‘ I know, but at least it’s going the right way I couldn’t 
get it to move at all to start with. Gan’t we 

‘ It’s got to come up the down at speed or there’U be no 
surprise Gome on, we’ll draw it together. We’U have to get 
ahead of it first, though ’ 

They ran fast through the stubble until they neared the 


trees. Then they turned and crossed the dog 


Une in full 


view. This time it pursued instantly and the two rabbits 
reached the undergrowth at the bottom of the steep with no 
more than ten yards to spare. As they began to cUmb they 
heard the dog crashing through the brittle elders. It barked 
once and then they were out on the open slope with the dog 
lunmng mute behînd them 



The blood lan over Bigwig’s neck and down his forelcg. 
Hc watchcd Woundwort steadiiy where he crouched on the 

caith pilc, cxpecting him to leap forward at any moment. 
Hc could hcar a rabbit moving behind him but the run was 
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0 narrow ihat hc could not havc turncd cvcn il it bad been 
afc to do so 

‘Everyone all nght^’ hc askcd 

‘Thcy’rc a!l nght/ icphed HolJy 'Comc on, Bigwig, let 

take your place now You nccd a rcst * 

‘'Can’t,’ pantcd Bigwig ‘ You couldnT get past me Ixere- 
ïio room - and if I go back that brutc’ll follow - ne\t tlnng 
youM know he’d be loosc in tlie burrows You leave it to me 
I know what I’m doing ’ 

It had occurrcd to Bigwig that m the narrow run even lus 
dead body would be a considerable obstacle The Efraians 
would either have to get it out or dig round it and this would 
lïiean more delay In the burrow behmd him he could hear 
Bluebell, who was apparcntly telling the does a story ‘ Good 
idea/ he thought ‘Keep ’em happy More tlian I could do 

if I had to sit theie ’ 

'So then El-ahrairah said to the fox, '‘Fox you may smell 
und fox you may be, but I can tell your fbrtune m the 
Water ’ 

Suddenly Woundwort spoke 

‘ Thlayh,’ he said, ‘ why do you want to throw your life 
away? I can send one fresh rabbit after another mto this run 
if I choose You’re too good to be killed Come back to 
Efrafa I promise I’U give you the command of any Marlc 
you hke I give you my word ’ 

'SilJîay hraka, u embleer rahj rephed Bigwig 

‘ “Ah ha,” said the fox, “tell my fortune, eh^ And what 
do you see m the water, my fnend^ Fat rabbits runmng 

through the grass, yes, yes^” ’ 

‘Very well,’ said Woundwort ‘But remember, Thlayh, 
you yourself can stop this nonsense whenever you wish ’ 

‘ “No,” rephed El-ahrairah, “it is not fat rabbits that I 
see m the water, but swift hounds on the scent and my 
enemy flymg for his life ” ’ 

Bigwig reahzed that Woundwort also knew that m the r un 
his body would be nearly as great a hmdrance dead as ahve 
‘He wants me to come out on my feet,’ he thought ‘But it’s 
Inlé, not Efrafa, that 1 shall go to from here ’ 
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Suddenly Woundwort leapt forward in a single bound and 
landed full against Bigwig like a branch falling frora a tree. 
He made no attempt to use his claws. His great weight was 
pushing, chest to chest, against Bigwig’s. With heads sîde by 
side they bit and snapped at each other’s shoulders. Bigwig 
felt himself shding slowly backwards. He could not resist the 
tremendous pressure. His back legs, with claws extended, 
furrowed the floor of the run as he gave ground. In a few 
moments he would be pushed bodily into theburrow behînd. 
Putting his last strength into the effort to remain where he 
was, he loosed his teeth from Woimdwort’s shoulder and 
dropped his head, hke a cart-horse straining at a load. StiU 

he was slipping Then, very gradually it seemed, the terrible 
pressure began to slacken. His claws had a hold of the 
ground. Woundwort, teeth sunk in his back, was snufflmg 

and choking. Though Bigwig did not know it, his earlier 
blows had torn W^oundwort across the nose. His nostrils were 
full of his own blood and with jaws closed in Bigwig’s fur 
he could not draw his breath. A moment more and he let 
go his hold. Bigwig, utterly exhausted, lay where he was 
After a few moments he tiied to get up, but a faintness came 
over hun and a feelmg of turning over and over in a ditch 
of leaves. He closed his eyes There was silence and then, 

quite clearly, he heard Fiver speaking in the long grass. ‘ You 

are closer to death than I. You are closer to death than I.* 

The wire! ’ squealed Bigwig. He j erked himself up and 

opened his eyes The run was empty. General Woundwort 
was gone. 


Woimdwort clambered out into the Honeycomb, now 

dimly ht, down the shaft, by the daylight outside He had 
never felt so tired He saw Vervain and Thunder looking at 
him uncertainly. He sat on his haimches and tried to clean 


his face with his front paws 

‘Thlayli won’t give any more trouble,’ he said ‘You’d 

better just go in and fînish him ofij Vervain, since he won’t 
come out.* 
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«W ^® Vervain 

Wom^a ‘ ^ moments,’ answered 

one or H u ‘ down m 

one or two other places Then I’Il come back ’ 

Vervam knew that the impossible had happened 


p ' —Aidu. Jiicippcnea Tlie 

1 .,^ come off worst What he was saymg was, ‘ Cover 

up for me Don’t let the others know ’ ^ ^ 

.rp. Fnth’s name happens now?’ thought Vervam 

ne plam truth is that Thlayh’s had the best of it all along 

ZVT'' ^ And the sooner we’rê 

oack there the better ’ 

™ot Woundwort’s pale stare, hesitated a moment and 
en chmbed on the earth pile Woundwort hmped across to 

two runs, half-way down the eastern wall, which 
roundsel had been told to get open Both were now clear 

h.rT^i and the diggers were out of sight m the 

^ ^ approached Groundsel backed down the 
rojner tunnel and began cleamng his claws on a projectmg 

you getting on^’ asked Woundwort 

Groundsel, ‘ but the other will 
^ b‘t longer, I’m afraid It’s heavily blocked ’ 

One’s enough,’ said Woundwort, ‘as lone as thf.r 

come down it We can bnng them in and start gettm J th ^ 
end waU down ’ gettmg that 

He was about to go up the run himself when h.. r 
Vervam beside him For a-- •- - - - 


that he 


showed him otherwise 
IVe — er — crot 


killed Thlayh 


was 


A second glance 


‘I’ll just get xt o-ut ZTüfcnrn Knoï/^^ 7^^^^ 

Without a word Woundwort went back to th ’ 

the Honcycomb Vcrvam foUowed of 


You coward,’ said Woundwort 


> goes, wheic wUl yours be m haî^ ^ ®y 

most hatcd oflîccr m Efrafa ^ That 

t s goi to be 


ktllcd 


Oncc morc hc chmbed 


P* Tl.™ 


he 
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Before his gaze, Vervain 
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of a beaten enemy or a victim. _ 

stopped in imcertainty and for long moments the tvvo faced 
each other in the dim hght. Then, very quietly and with no 

trace of fear, the strange rabbit said. 

‘I am sorry for you with all my heart. But you cannot 

blame us, for you came to kill us if you could.’ 

‘Blame you?’ answered Vervain. ‘Blame you for what 


‘ For your death. Believe me, I am sorry for your death 


? 


} 


9 



Vervam in his time had encoimtered any number 

prisoners who, before they died, had cursed or threatened 
him, not unconunonly with supernatural vengeance, mucn 

as Bigwig had cursed Woundwort in the storm. If sucn 

things had been hable to have any effect on him, he would 

not have been head of the Owslafa. Indeed, for almost any 

utterance that a rabbit in this dreadful situation could nnd 
to make, Vervam was unthinkmgly ready with one or other 
of a stock of jeering rejoinders Now, as he continued to 
meet the eyes of this unaccountable enemy — the only one 


C 


f 




he had faced in all the long mght’s search for bloodshed 
horror came upon him and he was fiUed with a sudden fear 
of his words, gentle and inexorable as the falhng of bitter 
snow in a land without refuge. The shadowy recesses of the 

strange burrow seemed full of whispermg, mahgnant ghosts 

and he recogmzed the forgotten voices of rabbits done to 
death months since in the ditches of Efrafa. 

Let me alone* ’ cried Vervain. ‘Let me go! Let me go 
Stumbhng and blundering, he found his way to the opened 
run and dragged himself up it. At the top he came upon 

Woundwort, hstemng to one of Groundsel’s 

was trembhng and white-eyed. 

* Oh, sir,’ said the youngster, ‘ they say there’s a great Ghief 
Rabbit bigger than a hare: and a strange ammal they 
heard 

‘Shut up!* said Woundwort ‘FoIIow me, come on * 

He came out on the bank, bhnking in the sunhght. The 
rabbits scattered about the grass stai-ed at him in horror, 
several wondering whether tbis could really be the General. 
His nose and one eyehd were gashed and lus whole face was 



who 
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\vitlx blood As he hmpcd down from thc bank his 
near fore-leg trailed and he staggcrcd sideways Hc scram- 
bled into the opcn grass and lookcd about him 

Now/ said Woundwort> ‘ tlus is the last thing wc have to 

do, and it won^t take long Down below, there^s a land of 

wall * He stopped, sensing all around lum reluctance and 

He looked at Ragwort, who lookcd away* Two other 

^bbits were edging ofF through die grass He called them 
back 

What do you think youVe doing'^* he asked 


Nothing, sir/ rephcd 
All of a sudden Captai 


We only thought that 
Campion dashed round the 


of the hanger From the open down beyond came ^ 
bjgh scream At the same moment two strange 
^ bits, running together, leapt the bank mto the wood and 
^^peared down one of the blocked tunnels 
Run ï ’ cned Campion, stampmg ‘ Run for your hves * ’ 

He raced through them and was gone over the down Not 

owing what he meant or where to run, they turned one 
and another Five bolted down the opened run and a 
ew more into the wood But almost befbre they had begun 
to scatter, mto their midst bounded a great, black dog, 
snapping, biting and chasing hither and thither hke a fox 


chicken 


Woundwort alone stood his ground As the rest fled m all 
uirections he remamed where he was, bristhng and snarhng 


bloody-fanged and 


clawed 


The dog, commg 


suddeuly upon him face to face among the rough tussocks 
recoüed a moment, starüed and confused Then it sprang 
forward and even as they ran, his Owsla could hear the 
General’s raging, squeahng cry, ‘Gome back, you foolsî 
Dogs aren’t dangerous^ Come back and fîght*’ 
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stopped. Veivaiïi and Tiiistlc, raising their hcacls to pecr 

past Inm iiom bchmd, saw why. TliJayh had made Iiis v/ay 

up thc ruii and was cioucliing inimediatcly below. hloo 

had mattcd thc great thatch of fur on his head and one car, 

half-severcd, hung down beside his face. His breathin 
slow and heavy 


wai 


You’il lînd it much Iiaider to push me back from 


General,’ he said 


iild 



With a sort of weary, dull surprise, Woundwort reahzo 

that he was afraid lîe did not want to attack Thlayli agaia- 
He knew, with flinching certainty, that he was not up to tt. 
And who was? he thought. Who could do it? No, the/ 

would have to get m by some other way and everyone wo 
know why. 

‘Tlflayh,’ he sard, ‘we’ve unblocked a run out here 
bring in enough rabbits to pull down this wall in four places. 

Why don’t you come out ? ’ 

Thlayh’s reply, when it came, was low and gasping, but 
perfectly clear. 

IVTy Chief Rabbit has told me to defênd this run and 
until he says otherwise I shall stay here.’ 

xîis Ghief Rabbit ? ’ said Veivain, staring. 

It had never occurred to Woundwort or any of his 

^cers that Thlayh was not the Ghief Rabbit of his warren. 

et what he said carned immediate conviction. He was 
speaking the truth. And if he was not the Chief Rabbit, 
then somewhere close by there must be another, stronger 

o ^ strouger rabbit than Thlayh. Where was 

he ? What was he doing at this moment ? 

behind^iim^^^ became aware that Thistle was no longer 


^ere’s that young feUow gone 
He seems to have shpped away, < 
You should have stopped iiim ’ 


he said to Vervain. 
’ answered Vervain 


him back 


said Woundwort 


Fetch 


But it was Groundsel who returned to him a few moments 


later. 


I’m sorry 


he said, ‘Thistle 


gone up the op ened 
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nin I thought youM sent him or I*d have asked him what 
he was up to One or two of my rabbits seem to have gone 
Wîth him - I don’t know what for, I’m sure ’ 

‘ni give tliem what for/ said Woundwort ^Come with 

me ’ 


IIc kncw now what they would have to do Every rabbit 

ht had brought must be sent underground to dig and every 

blockcd gap in tlie wall must be opened As for Thlayh, he 

could simply be left where he was and the less said about 

hnn the bctter There must be no more fîghting m narrow 

and whcn the ternble Chief Rabbit finally appeared he 

would be puUed down in the open, from all sides 

lîc tumed to recross thc burrow, but remained where he 

was, staung In the faint patch of Iight below the ragged 

holc m the roof, a rabbit was standing- no Efrafan, a rabbit 

nuknown lo thc Gencml He was vcry small and was looking 

tcnscly about him - wide*eycd as a kitten abovc ground for 

thc fiï'st timc - as though by no means sure whcrc hc might 

be *\s Woundwort watchcd, hc raiscd a ücmbhng fore-paw 

'^nd passed ii gropingly across his facc For a momcnt some 

üicktnng, hcrc-and-gonc fcchngstiircd in the Gcncrars 

ïnunory - tlic smcll of wet cabbagc lcavcs in a cottagc 

kardcn, ihc scnsc of somc casy-going, kindly place, long 
forgoitcn ind lost 
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£ 


Goner keep 'irn 


5 


Vou ain’t 


i 


Dad 


r 




c ) 


E’s nice 




jC won t be n* bîoonun’ good yer. You put hw. in ’utci 


11 die. You can’t keep woild rabbit. if’e gets oui 


e 11 do all nianner o’ bîooinin 




Eut ’e’s bad. Dad. Cat’s bin 


arm 






Cat was doin 


at ’im 


3 


be roishts 


job then. Did oughter’ve let ’im &usb 



I wanner show ’im to Doctor 


Doctor s got summin’ better to do than bide about 


old rabbit You jus’ give ’im ’ere now 


Lucy began to cry. She had not lived all her life on a fann 


lor nothing and she knew very well that everythin 


cr 


ber 


said was nght. But she was upset by the idea of 


^ tbe rabbit in cold blood. True, she did not really 


knov/ what she could do with it in the long run What she 


wanted was to show it to Doctor. She knew that Doctor 


thought of her as a proper fkrm girl — a country girl. When 


shc shov/ed him things she had found 


goldfînch’s egg, a 


Painted Lady fluttenng in a jam-jar or a fungus that looked 


exactly like orange peel — he took her seriously and talked 


to hcr as he would to a grown-up peison. To ask his advice 


about a damaged rabbit and discuss it with him would be 


Srown-up. Meanwhile, her father might give way or he 


i'rnght not 




t 


X on’y just wanted to show ’im to Doctor, Dad I won’t 


3 


ini do no 


3 


Doctor 


arm 


3 


3 


honest 


On’y it’s nice talking to 


Although he never said so, her father was proud of the 


way Lucy got on with Doctor. She was proper bnght kid 


ry likely goin’ to grammar school an’ all, so they told hT'm 


Doctor had said once or twice she was real sensible with 


these things shc pickcd up what she showcd him Gomin 


soincthin’, ihough, bloody rabbits All same, would’n 


to 


3 3 


long’s she didn’ Ict ’un go on the placc 


urt 




>> 


Wljy clon’ you do sorncthin* sensi 


bidm’ thcrc ’ollcrm’ and carryin’ on 


tead 


? 







dea ex maghina 


461 


«1 Üial^lH ” set some cloze on, then you c’n go’n put ’im 
budgies ’ ^ foi they 

rabbi/shTshm upstairs, still carrymg the 

eet tK<.__ “ ^ drawer, got dressed and went 


6^1 xne racTA O*, 1 ° vvv^iiL Vjiau LU 

from behind tlip ^ ^ she stopped for some straw 

lontr ennel. Her father came across from the 


long barn 
‘Did y’see Bob 


‘Where’s ’e gone then^” 

frfre butTdiH'^»(°^ ? know’d that old rope were gett 
rtn »_ P' ^ ^^ekon ’e could bust ’im Anvwavs. 


best ^s’mormn 
frreakfast un ®^^d Lucy 

“wast un tn Mum now ’ 


Anyways, I 
F’e turns up agen you’d 


I 


ge’ bi’ o 


AK fU — •'-■***** iiuw 

irrpr > ^ Sood girl I reckon she’ll be nght 


^orrer 


h arrived soon after ten Lucy, who was 

1^3-Ve ^-nd tidying her room later than she should 

the heard him stop his car imder the elms at the top 
nnf A went out to meet him, wondering why he had 

usual.. 

inrr standmg with his hands behmd 

th ^ut he caught sight of hc 

0 rather shy, abrupt way she was used to 


He had ffot out of the 

look- 


Er 


Lucy 


She ran up He took ofFhis pmce-nez and put them in his 

'Vtetcoat pocket 

Is that your dog ^ ’ 

The Labrador was coming up the lane, looking decidedly 
tired and traihng its broken ropc Lucy laid hold of it 

* ’E’s bm off, Doctor ’Bin ever so womed *bout hm ’ 
The Labrador began to smff at Doctor Adams’ shocs 

* Something^s been hghting witli him, I think, said Doctor 
Adams ‘His nosc is scratched quite badly, and that iooks 

like some kind of a bite on his lcg 

‘What dNou rcckon "twas thcn, Doctor^* 
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‘I got a rabbit s’moinin’, Doctor. Woild 
I took ’un ofr o’ the cat. On’y I reckon ’e’s 

’im?’ 



‘ Well, I’d betler go and see Mrs Cane first, I think.’ (Not 

Your mother,’ thought Lucy.) ‘And then if I’ve got time 
111 have a look at the chap,’ 

Twenty minutes later Lucy was holding the rabbit 'as 
quiet as she could, while Doctor Adams pressed it gently 
here and there with the balls of two fîngers. 

Well, there doesn’t seem to be much the matter with 
m, as far as I can see,’ he said at last. ‘Nothing’s broken. 
There s something funny about this hmd leg, but that’s been 
done some time and it’s more or less healed — or as much as 
it evei will. The cat’s scratched him across here, you see, but 
that’s nothing much. I should think he’ll be all right for a 

bit ’ 

bvo good to keep ’im, though, Doctor, would it? In 

’utch, I mean.’ 

‘Oh no, he wouldn’t live shut up m a box. If he couldn’t 

get out he d soon die. No, I should let the poor chap go 
unless you want to eat hnn.’ 

Lucy laughed. ‘Dad’d be ever s’woild, though, if I was to 

et im go anywheres round ’ere. ’E always says one rabbit 
means ’undred an’ one.’ 

, . ^ ^ you what,’ said Doctor Adams, taking his 

thm fob watch on the fingers of one hand and looking down 
at it as he held it at arm’s length - for he was long-sighted - 

1 ye got to go a few miles up the road to see an old lady at 
L.ole Henley. If you hke to come along in the car, you can 

chn^? So on the down and I’U bring you back before 

Lucy skipped. ‘I’U just go’n ask Mum.’ 

On tl^ ridge between Hare Warren Down and Watership 
JJown, Doctor Adams stopped the car. 

I should think this would be as good as anywhere,’ he 
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said ^There’s not a lot of harm he can do here, if you come 
to think about it ’ 

They walked a short distance eastwards ffom the road and 

Lucy set the rabbit down It sat stupefied for nearly half a 

îïunute and then suddenly dashed away over the grass 

Yes, he has got something the matter with that leg, you 

see,^ said Doctor Adams, pomting *But he could perfectly 

well hve for years, as far as that goes Born and bred m a 
hriar patch, Brer Fox ’ 



Hazel Comes Home 


Well, we’ve been lucky devils both 
And there’s no need of pledge or oath 
To bind our loveîy fnendship fast, 

By firmer stuff 
Close bound enough 

Robert Graves Tivo Fusihers 



Although Woimdwort had shown himself at the last to be a 
creature virtually mad, nevertheless what he did proved not 
ältogether futile There can be httle doubt that if he had not 
done it, more rabbits would have been kiUed that mormng 
on Watecship Down So swiftly and silently had the dog 
come up the hill behmd Dandelion and Blackberry that one 
of Gampion’s senti les, half asleep under a tussock after tlie 
long mght, was puUed down and killed m the instant that he 
turned to bolt Later — after it had left Woundwort — the 


dog bcat up and down the bank and the open grass fbr some 
time, barkmg and dashmg at every bush and clump of 
'veeds But by now the Efrafans had had Ume to scatter and 
hidc, as best they could Besides, the dog, unexpectedly 
scratchcd and bittcn, showed a certam reluctauce to come 
to grips At last, howevcr, it succeeded m puttmg up and 
kiUmg the rabbit who had becn woundcd by glass tlic day 
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before, and with this it made off by the way it had come, 

disappearing over the edge of the escarpment. 

There could be no question now of the Efrafans renewing 
their attack on the warren. None had any idea beyond 
saving his own life. Their leader was gone. The dog had been 
set on them by the rabbits they had come to kill - of this they 
were sure. It was all one with the mysterious fox and the 

white bird. Indeed Ragwort, the most unimaginative rabbit 
alive, had actually heard it underground. Campion, crouch 
ing in a patch of nettles with Vervain and fbur or five mor^ 
met with nothmg but shivering agreement when he said 
that he was sure that they ought to leave at once 
dangerous place, where they had already stayed far too long. 

Without Campion, probably not one rabbit would have 
got back to Efrafa. As it was, all his skiU as a patroUer could 
not bring home half of those who had come to Watership. 
Three or four had run and strayed too far to be fbund and 
what became of them no one ever knew. There were 

probably fourteen or fîfteen rabbits — no more 
off with Campion, some time before m-Fnth, to try to re 
trace the long journey they had made only the previous day. 
They were not fit to cover the distance by mghtfaU: and 
before long they had worse to face than their own fatigue 
and low spints Bad news travels fast Down to the Belt and 
beyond, the rumour spread that the temble General Wound- 
wort and his Owsla had been cut to pieces on Watership 
Down and that what was left of them was trailing southwards 
in poor shape, with Uttle heart to keep alert. The Thousand 
began to close in — stoats, a fox, even a tom-cat from some 
farm or other. At every halt yet another rabbit was not to be 
found and no one could remember seemg what had hap 
pened to him. One of these was Vervam It had been plain 

from the start that he had nothmg left and indeed there was 
little reason for him to retum to Efrafa without the General. 

Through all the fear and hardship Campion remamed 
steady and vigilant, holding the survivors together, thmkmg 
ahead and encouragmg the exhausted to keep going. Durmg 
thc aftemoon of the foUowing day, while the Ofî-Fore Mark 


who set 
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weie at silflay, he came hmpmg through the sentry-hne with 
a stragghng handful of six or seven rabbits He was close to 
collapse himself and scarcely able to give the Council any 


account of the disaster 

Only Groundselj ThisÜe and three others had the presence 
of nund to dart down the opened run when the dog came 
Back m the Honeycombj Groundsel immediately sur- 
rendered hunself and his fugitives to Fiver, who was still 
bemused from his long trance and scarcely restored to his 
senses sufficiently to grasp what was toward At length, 
however, after the five Efrafans had remained crouchmg for 
some tune in the burrow, hstening to the sounds of the dog 
hunting above, Fiver recovered himself, made his way to 
the mouth of the run where Bigwig still lay half-conscious, 
^nd succeeded in making Holly and Silver understand that 
the siege was ended There was no lack of helpers to tear 
open the blocked gaps in the south wall It so happened 
that Bluebell was the first through into the Honeycomb, and 
for many days afterwards he was still improvmg upon his 
umtation of Gaptam Fiver at the head of his crowd of 
Efrafan prisoners — 'hke a tom-tit rounding up a bunch of 
moulting jackdaws/ as he put it 

No one was inchned to pay them much attention at the 
tune, however, for the only thoughts throughout the warren 
were for Hazel and Bigwig Bigwig seemed likely to die 
Bleeding in half a dozen places, he lay with closed eyes m the 
run he had defended and made no reply when Hyzenthlay 
told him that the Efrafans were defeated and the warren 
was saved After a time, they dug carefully to broaden the 
run and as tlie day wore on the does, each m tum, remamed 
beside him, hckmg his wounds and hstening to his low. 


tmsteady breathmg 

Before this, Blackberry and Dandelion had biurowed 
theu* way in from Kehaar’s run -- it had not been blocked 


very 


their story Dandehon 
might have happened to Hazel after the dog 
and bv the early afternoon everyone feared the 


At last Piplan, m great anxiety and distress, insisted 
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setting out for Nuthanger, Fiver at once f>aid that he would 

go with him and together they left the wood and set off 
, • over the down. They had gone only a short 

istance when Fiver, sitting up on an ant-hill to look about, 
^w a rabbit approaching over the high ground to the west. 

cy both ran nearer and recognized Flazel. Fiver went to 

ineet him while Pipkin raced back to the Floneycomb with 

the news. 

^ As ^on as he had learned all that had happened - includ- 

ing what Groundsel had to tell - Flazel asked HoIIy to take 

^o or three rabbits and find out for certain whether the 
Jî^irafans had reaUy gone Then he himself went mto the run 
w ere Bigwig was lying. Hyzenthlay looked up as he 

came. ^ 

was awake a httle while ago, Hazel-rah,’ she said. 

He asked where you were: and then he said his ear hurt 
very much.’ 

Hazel nuzzled the matted fur cap. The blood had turned 

^ pointed spikes that pricked his nose. 

You ve done it, Bigwig,’ he said. ‘They’ve all run away.’ 

rnoments Bigwig did not move Then he 

opene his eyes and raised his head, pouching out his cheeks 
and miffing at the two rabbits beside him. He said nothing 
and Hazel wondered whether he had understood. At last he 
w ^i^ered, Ees finish Meester Voundvort, ya^’ 

Ya,’ rephed Hazel. ‘ I’ve come to help you silflay. It’II do 

^u good and we can clean you up a lot better outside. 
c^e on: it s a lovely aftemoon, all sun and leaves.’ 

igwig got up and tottered fbrward into the devastated 

oneycomb. There he sank down, rested, got up again and 
reached the foot of Kehaar’s run. 

I thought he’d killed me,’ he said. ‘No more fightmg for 

me - I’ve had enough. And you - your plan worked, 

Hazel-rah, did it? Well done Tell me what it was. And how 

did you get back from the farm^’ 

‘A man brought me in a hrududu,’ said Hazel, ‘nearly all 

the way.’ ^ 

‘And you flew the rest, I suppose,’ said Bigwig, ‘burning 



f 
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a white sück in youi mouth^ Come on, Hazel-rah, tell 
seimbly What’s the matter, Hyzenthlay^’ 

‘Oh*’saxd Hyzenthlay, starmg ‘Oh*’ 

‘What is it^' 

‘He didt’ 

‘Dxd what^^ 



*He did nde home in a hrududu And I saw him as he 
came - that night in Efrafa, when I was with you in your 
bunow Do you remember^’ 

I remember/ said Bigwig ‘ I remember what I said, too 
I said you’d better tell it to Fiver That’s a good idea - let’s 
go and do it And if he’ll beheve you, Hazel-rah, then I will ’ 



And Last 


Troressmg myself, morcover, convmced that the General’s unjust 
mterference, so far from being really mjurious to their fehcity, was 
perhaps rather conducive to it, by improvmg their knowledge of each 
other, and addmgstrength to their attachment, I leaveit to besettled 
hy whomsoevcr it may concern 

Jane Austen Northanger Abbey 


It was a fine, clear evening in mid-October, about six weeks 
later Although leaves remamed on the beeches and the 
sunshme was warm, there was a sense of growmg emptmess 
over the wide space of the down The flowers were sparser 
Here and there a yellow tormentil showed m the grass, a late 
harebell or a few shreds of purple bloom on a brown, crispmg 
tuft of self-heal But most of the plants stxll to be seen were m 
seed Along the edge of the wood a sheet of wild clematis 
showed like a patch of smoke, all its sweet-smelhng fîoweis 
turned to old man’s beard The songs of the insects were 
fcwer and interrmttent Great stretches of the long grass 
once the teemmg jungle of summer, were ahnost deserted* 
wxth only a hurrymg beeüe or a torpid spxder left out of alî 
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the myüads of August. Tlic gnats still danced in the biight 

air, but the swifts that had swooped for them were gone and 
instead of their scieaming cncs in the sky, the twittering ofa 
robin sounded from thc top of a spindle tiee. The fields 
below the hill were all cleared One had already been 

ploughed and the polished edges of the furrows caught the 
light with a dull glint, conspicuous from the ridge above. 
The sky too was void, with a thin clarity like that of water. 

July the still blue, thick as cream, had seemed close above 
the green trees, but now the blue was high and raie, the sun 
slipped sooner to the west and once there, foretold a touch 
of frost, sinldng slow and big and drowsy, crimson as the rose- 
hips that covered the briar. As the wind freshened from th® 
south, the red and yellow beech leaves rasped together with 
a brittle sound, harsher than the fluid rustle of earlier days. 
It was a time of quiet departures, of the sifting away of all 
that was not staunch against winter. 

Many human beings say that they enjoy the winter, but 
what they really enjoy is feehng proof against it For them 
there is no winter food problem They have fires and warm 
clothes. The winter cannot hurt tfipm and therefore 

încreases their sense of cleverness and security. For birds and 
animals, as fbr poor men, wmter is another matter. Rabbits> 
like most wild animals, sufFer hardship. True, they are 
luckier than some, for food of a sort is nearly always to be 
had But under snow they may stay underground for days 
at a time, feedmg only by chewing pellets They are more 
subject to disease in winter and the cold lowers their 
vitahty. Nevertheless, burrows can be snug and warm, 
especially when crowded Wmter is a more active matmg 
season than the late summer and the autumn, and the time 
ot great^t fertility for the does starts about February There 
aie fîne days when silflay is stiU enjoyable For the adventur- 
ous, garden raidmg has its charms And underground, there 
are stones to be told and games to be played - bob-stones 
and the hke.^ For rabbits, winter remains what it was for 
men m the middle ages - hard, but bearable by the resource- 

lul and not altogether without compensations. 



and LAST 




o , I. ti'inffer, m the evenmg sun, 

On the west side of the beec ^ g ^ Ground- 

sel The Efrafan survrvors had ^^g^^^ed 

warren and after a sh^y stav , prctty well, 

witlv dislike and suspvcio , tl^at they should 

largely because Haze pjyer had spent much time 

Smce the mght of thc oi at mormng and 


alone and even m tne 7 pj-eoccupied No 

evemng silflay, oft ^ through you m such a 
reseutccl this iouä 2> ^ Vnc nwn ma 


for each in his own manner 


-- 11 rMtt IL lOr ***• - 

frvendly way ’ as BluebeU p governed 

recogmzed that pulse of that mysterious 

whether he would or , , ^o Hazel durmg the late 

world of which he had on P ^he foot of the down 

June days they had g^e^^enmg when Fiver was absent 

It was Bvgwig who smü " _ tfrat Fiver was one who 

from the Honeycomb ' himself for the night’s wc- 

had paid more dearly t Vilthunl, Fiver was 

tory over the Efr"^“ had come to understand hvm 

devotedly attached, w had 

ahnost as deeply us ®v , -p 


almost as deeply as ev , Hyzenthlay’s htter of four 

Just outside the grass They had first been 

young rabbits were P ^ seven days before If Hyzenthlay 



lad had a secona however, she was grazmg 

to look after the^ every now and then 

close by, strongest and stop hvm buUying the 

moving m to cun 


others 


e 


. a good bunch, you know/ said Holly H hop 
'They le ^ ^l^^ose ’ 

we eet some vvi^,nv n 


get some inany more until towards the end of the 

V/e can t ^ ^o^gh I daresay there’ll be a few * 

’ said riazci, 


wxnter 



•Thrce 

n thmg 


mean rabbits to mate in the 


about Clover,’ said Hazel ‘She’ 


hutch 
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rabbit: it may be natural to her to breed at any tirae, for al 
I know. But I’m sure that HyzentliJay and Vilthuixl starte 

their litters in the high summer because they’d had no 

natural hfe in Efrafa. For all that, they’re the only two who 
have had htters, as yet.’ 

‘Frith never meant us to go on fighting in the hig 

summer, either, if that comes to that,’ said Silver, ‘Every- 

thing that’s happened is unnatural — the fighting, t e 

breeding — and all on account of Woundwort. If he wasn 

unnatural, who was ^ ’ 

* Bigwig was right when he said he wasn’t like a rabbit at 
all,’ said Holly. ‘He was a fighting ammal — fierce as a rat 
or a dog. He fought because he actually felt safer fightuig 
than running. He was brave aU right But it wasn’t natur^j 
and that’s why it was bound to finish Jinn in the end. He 

was trying to do something that Frith never meant any 

rabbit to do. I beheve he’d have hunted hke the ehl if he 
could ’ 


He isn’t dead, you know,’ broke in Groundsel. 

The others were silent. 

^ ‘ He hasn’t stopped running,’ said Groundsel passionately- 
Did you see his body ^ No Did anyone ? No Nothing could 
kdl him He uiade rabbits bigger than they’ve ever been 
raver, more skilful, more cunning. I know we paid for it* 
ome ga^^ their hves It was worth it, to feel we were 

first time ever, rabbits didn’t go scurryuig 
X us And that was on account of 

enniio-LT/^Tr+xT Eun. We weren’t good 

another w ^ eneral Depend upon it, he’s gone to start 

somewhere else. But no Efrafan offîcer wiU 


forget him 


WeD 


something 


Hazel cut him short 


began Silver. But 


\ ou mustn’t say you weren’t good enoncrh » o 'a 

f^ could dfa^d 


You 

great deal 


And wlwt a lot we lcarnt from vou fA r r, 

heaid ii’s domg well under Campion, even 

aren’t quitc tlie same as tlicy med to be. And Ihtcn 
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* ,f T’m nffht we shall have too many rabb^ 

next sprmg, if I m encourage some of the 

here for comfort I “ b^t^een here and E&afa 

youngsters to stmt a ^ be ready to send some 

and I thii^ you U You’d be just the nght feUow to 

of his rabbrts to join them You a oe j 

start that scheme off ’ , , Hollv 

‘Won’t it to yang^ ^ 

‘Not when Kehaar ^ igg the north-east corner of 

hop easily back towar s__ davs, when the 


He’U turn 


the nanger Water of his He can take a message 

storms begm on ®ig ^nd 

to Campion as qmckly as y 


back 


1 Fnth m the leaves, and I know someone who’U be 
üy rntn m « c ^ ‘Someone not so very far 


glad to see him 
away 


said Silver 


^ay j , pastern end of the trees and here, 

They had reac ed^^ere was still sunny, a httle group of 

wcll ou.t in. tiic op , — wcrc 


graC^S «“ » '■ulk.ng 


bigger than Hyzenthlay 


other than 
These were 


lop-eareo aucx -- j. nd-easy Owsla 

ÄÄÄ-d a ..5 Id. .no..d 


‘Oh nO; 

and beak 
Scabious 


won 


Bigwig was saymg ^ Oh, my wmgs 
do* You — what’s your name - 

m a cat and I see you down at the bottom 
ocauiuua lettuces Now, what do I do^ 

IT Sfe " np the nnddle of ü,e path wavmg my 

in a cat/ said the young rabbtt 
adimtted the gaÚant captam 


tatl ^ Well 


No, 


haven 


‘ Well 'a cat is a homble thmg with a long tad It’s covered 

r„r and lias bristlmg whiskers and when it fights 

witn lur __ t4.>« __->> ® 

makes fierce, spiteful 


cunmng 


Oh yes, sir/ answered the young rabbit After a pause, he 


said 


Er 


your taü^ 


\VIU you tell us about the fight m the storm, si 
r- nf tbc odier rabbits, ‘ and the tunnel of watei 


asked 
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j said the relcntlcss traincr. 'Now look, I ^ 
a cat, right ? I’m asleep in the sun, right ? And you’re gomg 


Yes, later on 


to get past me, right? Now then 




They puU his leg, you know,’ said Silver, 


_ _ ‘butthey’ddo 

anythmg for him.’ HoUy and Groundsel had gone under- 
ground and Silver and Hazel moved out once more into t e 


sun. 


‘ I think we all would,’ replied Hazel. 




If it hadn’t been 


for him that day, the dog would have come too late. 
Woundwort and his lot wouldn’t have been above groun 
They’d have been down below, fînishing what they’d come 


to do 




4 


He beat Woundwort, you know,’ said Silver 


C 


Hehadhim 


beat before the dog came. That was what I was going to say 


just now, but it was as weU I didn’t, I suppose. 

‘ I wonder how they’re getting on with that winter burroW 

down the hiU,’ said Hazel * We’re going to need it when the 
hard weather comes That hole in the roof of the Honey- 
comb doesn’t help at aU. It’U close up naturaUy one day, 1 

suppose, but meanwhile it’s a confounded nuisance ’ 


‘Here come the burrow-diggers, anyway. 


5 


said Silver. 


Pipkin and BluebeU came over the crest, together with 
three or four of the does. 

‘Ah ha,'ah ha, O Hazel-rah,’ said BluebeU. ‘ The burrow’s 

snug, it hath been dug, ’tîs free from beetle, worm and slug. 

And m the snow, when down we go 

‘ Then what a lot to you we’U owe,’ said Hazel. ‘ I mean it, 

too. The holes are concealed, are they?’ 


5 


‘Just like 




should think,’ said BluebeU. ‘As a 


matter of fact, I brought one up with me to show you. You 
can’t see it, can you^ No — weU, there you are. I say, just 
look at old 



with those youngsters over there. You 
know, if he went back to Efrafa now they couldn’t decide 
which Mark to put him în, could they ? He’s got them aU * 
‘Come over to the evenîng side of the wood with us, 
Hazel-rah?’ said Pipkm. ‘We came up eai'ly on purpose to 
have a bit of sunshine before it gets dark.’ 

‘AU right,’ answered Hazel good-naturedly. ‘We’ve just 
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under his claws, and it tumed into a great, white bird which 

spoke to him and blessed him.’ ^ 

* I seem to know this story,’ whispered Hazel, ‘ but I can t 

remember where IVe heard it.’ 

Bluebell sat up and scratched his neck with his hind leg. 

The little rabbits turned round at the interruption and m a 
moment had tumbled up the side of the hollow, squeakmg 
‘Hazel-rah! Hazel-rah!’ and jumping on Hazel from ail 
sides. 

‘Here, wait a minute,’ said Hazel, cuffing them off. 
didn’t come here to get mixed up in a fîght with a lot o 

roughs like you! Let’s hear the rest of the story. ’ 

‘But there’s a man coming on a horse, Hazel-rah,’ saia 

one of the young rabbits ‘Oughtn’t we to run into the 
wood ?’ 

‘ How can you tell ^ ’ asked Hazel. ‘ I can’t hear anythmg. 
‘Neither can I,’ said Silver, Iistemng with his ears up. 

, The httle rabbit looked puzzled. 

X 

‘ I don’t know how, Hazel-rah,’ he answered, ‘ but i m 
sure I’m not mistaken ’ 

They waited for some litde time, while the red sun sank 
lower. At last, just as Vilthuril was about to go on with the 

story, they heard hooves on the turf and the horseman 

app eared from the west, cantering easily along the track to- 

wards Gannon Heath Down 

^ He won’t bother us,’ said Silver. ‘No need to run: he’U 
just go by You’re a funny chap, though, young Threar, to 

spot him so far off.’ 

‘He’s always doing things hke that,’ said Vilthuril ‘The 
other day he told me what a river looked hke and said he’d 
seen it in a dream It’s Fiver’s blood, you know. It’s only to 
be expected with Fiver’s blood ’ 



dicrc’s Fivcr ovcr on the bank now. IVho’s going to get to 
lüm firstî'’ 
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A few imnutes later there was not a rabbit to be seen on 
the down The sun sank below Ladle Hill and the autumn 
stars began to shinc in the darkening east - Perseus and the 
Pleiades, Cassiopcia, faint Pisces and the great square of 
Pegasus The wind freshened, and soon myriads of dry 
beech leaves were filhng the ditches and hollows and blow- 
ing in gusts across the dark miles of open grass Undcr- 
groundj the story continued 
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AND LAST 
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A few minutes later there was not a rabbit to be seen on 
the down The sun sank below Ladle HiU and the autumn 
stars began to shine in the darkening east - Perseus and the 
Heiades, Gassiopeia, faint Pisces and the great square of 
Pegasus The wind freshened, and soon myriads of dry 
beech leaves were filhng the ditches and hollows and blow- 

in gusts across the dark miles of open grass Under- 

groündj the story continued 



He did look far 

Into the service of the time^ and was 
Discipled of the bravest: he lasted long, 

But on us both did haggish age steal on, 

And wore us out of act 

Shakespeare AWs Well That Ends Well 

He was part of ray dreara, of course - but then I was part 
of his dream, too 

Lewis Carroll Through the Loohng-Glass 



returned with them at last to the 


warren 


where Fiver 


brought them from the fields of Sandleford. The wise Mr 
Lockley has told us that wild rabbits live for two or three 
years. He knows everything about rabbits: but all the saine, 

Ha2el lived longer than that. He lived a tidy few sumniers 
as they say in that part of the world — and learned to know 
weU the changes of the downs to spring, to winter and to 
spring agaîn. He saw more young rabbits than he could re- 
member. And sometimes, when they told tales on a sunny 

evening by the beech trees, he could not clearly recall 

whether they were about himself or about some other rabbit 
hero of days gone by. 

'Fhe warren prospered and so, in the fuUness of time, did 

the new warren on the Belt, half Watership and half Efrafan 
the warren that Hazel had first envisaged on that ternble 
evening when he set out alone to face General Woimdwort 
and try to save his friends against aU odds Groundsel was the 

fipt Chief Rabbit; but he had Strawberry and JBuckthorn to 

give him advice and he had learned better than to mark 

anyone or to order more than a very occasional WidePatiol. 
Campion readîly agreed to send some rabbits from Elraia 
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and 


first party was lcd by 
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tlian Captam 


Avens, who actcd scnsibly and madc a vcry good job of 


Gencral Woundw'Oi t was ncvci scen agam But rt was 
ccrtamly true, as Gioundscl said, that no one evet found lus 
body, so it may pcrhaps be that aftcr all, that extraordmary 
rabbit rcally did vvandcr away to hve his fierce hfe some- 
whcre clsc and to dcfy tlie ehl as rcsourcefully as ever, 
Kchaar, who w.is once askcd if he would look out for lum iii 
lus flighls ovcr the downs, mcrcly replicd, ‘Dat dam’ rabbit 
-1 no sce ’im, I no vant I sec ’tm ’ Bcfore many months had 
passed, no one on Watership knew or parücularly cared to 
know whether he himsclf or his mate was descended from 
one or two Efrafan parents or from none at all Hazel was 
glad that it should be so And yet there endured the legend 
that somewhcre, out over the Down, there hved a great and 
sohtary rabbit, a giant who drove the elü hke mice and 
sometimcs went to silflay m the sky If ever great danger 
ai ose, he would come back to fight for those who honoured 

his name And mother rabbits would tell their kittens that if 

they did not do as they were told, the General would get 
them - thc General who was first cousm to the Black Rabbit 
himself Such was Woundwort’s monument and perhaos it 

would not have displeased lum ^ 


One 


blustery morning 


■" - , “ -teii 

exactly how many spnngs later, Hazel was dozmg and 

wakmg m his burrow He had spent a good deal of time 


iucie latciy, iwi nv- itiiu cuuiQ not seem to sm(»Il 

or run so well as m days gone by He had been dieaminp- m 
a confused way - something about rain and elder blo ^ 
when he woke to reahze that there was a rabbit Cnl 
qmedy beside him - no doubt some young buck who had 
come to ask his advice The sentry m the run outside shoiiM 
not reaUy have let him in without asking first Nevii 

0.1_J , ^ ^ jNever mind. 


Hazel He raised his 


talk to me 




you want 


‘Yes^ thafs what I’ve come 

know me, don’t you^* 


for/ rephed the other ^You 
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Yes, of course 




‘ Yes, of course,’ said Hazel, hoping he would be able to 
remember his name in a moment Then he saw that in wQ 

darkness of the burrow, the stranger’s ears were shining witn 
a faint, silver light. 'Yes, my ioid,’ he said. ‘Yes, I know 


y 


he said 


C 


Yes, I know 


you 


3 


C 


do 


YouVe been feeling taed 


said the stranger. 


c 


butl 


mething about that. IVe come to ask whether you d 


care to join my 


Owsla We shali be glad to have you 


and 


you’Il enjoy it If you’re ready, we might go along now 


3 


They went out past the young sentr) 


who paid the 


visitor no attention The sun was shimng and in spite of the 
cold there were a few bucks and does at silflay, keeping out 

of the wind as they nibbled the shoots of spring grass It 
seemed to Hazel that he would not be needing his body any 

more, so he left it lying on the edge of the ditch, but stoppod 

for a moment to watch his rabbits and to try to get used to 
the extraordinary feeling that strength and speed weie 
flowing inexhaustibly out of him into their sleek young 
bodies and healthy senses. 

‘You needn’t worry about them,’ said his companion 


They’ll be all right 


and thousands like them If you il 


come along, I’ll show you what I mean.’ 

He reached the top of the bank m a single, powerful leap* 

Hazel followed; and together they slipped away, running 
easily down through the wood, where the first primroses 

were beginmng to bloom 
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